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PREFACE 


In making this selection from the essays of Leigh Hunt, 
my aim has partly been to provide a companion volume to 
the volume of essays which I edited in 1887 for the Sco^t 
Library. I have therefore avoided using more than a very 
few of the essays which 1 had previously chosen, and I have 
used these because they seemed specially suitable fpr a book 
which is to be illustrated. Here, the illustrator will be seen 
collaborating with^ Leigh Hunt in bis endeavour to bring 
vividly before us those aspects of streets, and shops, and 
theatres, and manners, which change from generation to 
graeratioD, gaining, from generation to generation, something 
of the additional interest of things which already belong to 
the past. The triviality of yesterday becomes, to the reader 
of to-day, a part of history. « 

In my selection of 1887 ^ permitted myself to edit 
Leigh Hunt with a severity which seems to me now to 
have been a little excesrive. Most of Leigh Hunt’s work 
was written hastily, for publication week by week ; and the 
consequences of that haste, and of that mode of publica- 
tioo| are visible on every page. With all the instincts of a 
mao of letters, Leigh Hunt was condemned to be, for the 
most part, a journalist of genius. Everything that he has 
left is a little unsatisfactory; we must grope hither and 
thither, among crowding quotations and ragged references, 
ibr those evidences of ^graceful fertility, of dearness, 
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lovingnesB, truthfulness, of childlike, open character,” which 
Carlyle divined in the man, and which stamped himf 
before tliose exacting eyes, **si man of genius, in a very 
strict sense of that word, and in all senses which it bears 
or implies.” It seemed to me, when I was making my 
first selection, that it would be doing a service to Leigh 
Hunt if I pruned away some of the excrescences which de¬ 
formed so much of his work. To-day I am inclined to 
think that it is ix‘st, under all circumstances, to leave things 
as they wcie written. Every man may then be his own 
critic, but the wiiter speaks for himself. 

In turning over the old volumes of Once a fVeei, some 
years ago, I came upon a poem of Mr George Meredith in 
the number for December 31, 1859. It was accompanied 
by a delicate and vigorous woodcut of Millais, who, I be¬ 
lieve, afterwards developed the sketch into a painting. The 
poem has never l^een reprinted, and as it tells in verse the 
story wliich Leigh Hunt told in prose in ** The Mountain 
of the Two Lovers,” it may be quoted here by way of 
commentary* 


THE CROWN OF LOVE. 

O might I load my arms with thee, 

Like that young lover of Romance, 

Who loved and gainM so gloriously ^ 
The fair Princess of France' 

Because he dared to love s<> 'ugh, 

He, bearing her dear weight, must speed 
To where the moontain touch’d the sky: 
So the proud King decreed. 

Uohalting he must bear her on. 

Nor pause a space to gather breath, 
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And on the height ahe would be won j-— 

And the wat won in death I 

Red the for tummit flamea with morni 
While in the plain a glit>tening Court 
Surrounda the King who practised acorn 
I'hro' such a mask of sport. 

She leans into hit arms; she lets 

Her lovely shape be clasp'd: he fares. 

God speed him whole I The knights make bets: 

The ladies life soft prayers. 

O have you seen the deer at ciiase ? 

O have you seen the wounded kite? 

So boundingiy he runs his race, 

So wavering grows his flight. 

< My lover I linger here, and slake 
Thy thirst, or me thou wilt not win.* 

* See’st thou the tumbled heavens ? they break! 

They beckon us up, and In.' 

* Ah, hero-love 1 unloose thy hold : 

O drop me like a cursed thing.' 

< See'st Chou the crowded swards of gold ? 

They wave to us Rose and Ring.' 

* 

* O death-white mouth I O cast me down 1 

Thou diest? Then with thee 1 die.' 

* See'st thou the angels with a Crown ? 

We twain have reach’d the sky.' " 

The gmite? part of the essays which follow are taken 
from The Indicator^ The Companion and The Seer ; some from 
The Wiehing’^Cap Papers^ a collection of essays from various 
magazines, made in America in 1872, and containing some 
emendations made by Leigh Hunt on his own copies of The 
TatUr and The Lheraty Examiner, One is taken from 
MeXf Women and Books (1849), and five are from the very 
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carious and ioterestiog carif yolame ot dninadc cr^diiiis: 
Cri^al Essay* (m the Lotukn Theatres (1S07)* The emys 
from The InSeaior^ The Cmpamon and The Seer are re¬ 
printed in most cases from the latest editions published dur- 
mg the lifetime of Leigh Hunt; two» however, ishich he 
never reprinted, are uken from the original edition of The 
Tndscaior (iSiQ-ai)* 

ARTHUR SYMONS. 
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NAMES OF FI-OVVERS. MYSTERY OF THEIR BEAUTY. 


In the window beside which we are writing this article^ 
there is a geranium shining with its scarlet tops in the sun, 
the red of it l)eing the more red for a background of lime- 
trees which arc at the same time breathing and panting like 
airy plenitudes of joy, and developing their shifting depths 
of light and shade of russet brown and sunny inward gold. 

It seems to say, “ Paint me ! So here it is. 

Every now and then some anxious fly comes near it:— 
wc hear the sound of a bee, though we see none; and upon 
looking closer at the flowers, we observe that some of the 
petals are transparent with the light, while others are left in 
shade; the leaves are equally adorned after their opaquer 
fiishion, with those effects of the sky, showing their dark- 
brown rims; and on one of them a red petal has fallen, 
where it lies on the brighter half of the shallow green cup, 
making its own red redder, and the green greener. We 
perceive, in imagination, the scent of those good-natured 
leaves, which allow you to carry off their perfume on your 
fingers; for good-natured they are, in that respect above 
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almost all plants, and fittest for the hospitalities of your , 
rooms. The very feet of the leaf has a household warmth 
in it something analogous to clothing and comfort. 

Why docs not everybody (who can afford it) have a 
geranium in his window, or some other fipwer ^ It is very 
cheap; its cheapness is next to nothing if you raise it from 
seed, or from a slip; and it is a beauty and a companion. 
It sweetens the air, rejoices the eye, links you with nature 
and innocence, and is something to love. And if it cannot 
love you in return, it cannot hate you; it cannot utter a 
hateful thing, even for your neglecting it; for though it is 
all beauty, it has no vanity: and such being the case, and 
living as it does purely to do you good and afford you 
pleasure, how will you be able to neglect it? 

But pray, if you choose a geranium, or possess but a 
few of them, let us })er8uade you to choose the scarlet kind, 
the ** old oiiginal ” geranium, and not a variety of it,— not 
one of the numerous diversities of red and white, blue and 
white, ivy-leaved, 8(c. Those arc all beautiful, and very 
fit to vary a large collection; but to prefer them to the 
originals of the race is to run the hazard of preferring the 
curious to the beautiful, and costliness to sound taste. It 
may be taken as a good general rule, that the most popular 
plants are the best; for otherwise they would not have 
become such. And what the painters call pure colours,’’ 
are preferable to mixed ones, for reasons which Nature 
herself has given when she painted the sky of one colour, 
and the fields of another, and divided the rainbow itself 
into a few distinct hues, and made the red rose the queen 
of flowers. Variations of flowers are like variations in 
music, often beautiful as such, but almost always inferior to 
the theme on which they are founded,—the original air. 
And the rule holds good in beds of flowers, if they be not 
very large, or in any o.hei small assemblage of them. Nay, 
the Isugest bed will look well, if of one beautiful colour; 
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* * 

while the most beautiful Tarieues may be iuhatiuoniously 
mixed up. Contrast is a good thing, but we should first 
get a good sense of the thing to be contrasted, and we shall 
find this preferable to the contrast if we are not rich enough 
to have both in due measure. We do not in general love 
and honour any one smgle colour enough, and we arc 
instinctively struck with a conviction to this effect when we 
see it abundantly set forth. The other day we saw a little 
garden-wall completely covered with nasturtiums, and felt 
how much more beautiful it was than if anything had been 
mixed with it. For the leaves, and the light and shade, 
offer variety enough. The rest is all richness and sim¬ 
plicity united,—which is the triumph of an intense percep¬ 
tion. Embower a cottage thickly and completely with 
nothing but roses, and nobody would desire the interference 
of another plant. 

E^rything is handsome about the geranium, not except¬ 
ing its name; which cannot be said of all flowers, though 
we get to love ugly words when associated with pleasing 
ideas. The word ** geranium is soft and elegant; the 
meaning is poor, for it comes from a Greek word signify¬ 
ing a crane, the fruit having a form resembling that of a 
crane’s head or bill. Crane’s-bill is the English name of 
Geranium; though the learned appellation has superseded 
the vernacular. But what a reason, for naming the flower ! 
as if the fruit were anything in comparison, or any one 
cared about it. Such distinctions, it is true, arc useful to 
botanists; but as plenty of learned names are sure to be 
reserved for the freemasonry of the science, it would be 
better for the world at large to invent joyous and beaufiful 
names for these images of joy and beauty. In some in¬ 
stances, we have them; such as heart’s-ease, honeysuckle, 
marigold, mignonette (liule darling), daisy (day’s-eye), 
etc. And many fiowers are so lovely, and have associated 
names otherwise unmeaning so pleasantly with one’s 
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memory,^ that oo new ones would sound so well, or seem ^ 
even to have such proper significations. In pronouncing 
the words, lilies, roses, pinks, tulips, jonquils, we see the 
things themselves, and seem to taste all their beauty and 
sweetness. ** Pink,” is a harsh petty word in itself, and 
yet assuredly it does not seem so; for in the word we 
have the flower. It would be difficult to persuade our¬ 
selves that the word rose is not very beautiful. “ Pea is 
a poor Chinese-like monosyllable, and ** Briar ” is rough 
and fierce, as it ought to be ; but when we think of Siweet» 
pea and Sweet-briar, the words appear quite worthy of their 
epithets. The poor monosyllabic becomes rich in sweet¬ 
ness and appropriation ; the rough dissyllabic also; and the 
sweeter for its contrast. But what can be said in behalf 
of liver-wort, blood-wort, dragon’s head, devil’s bit, and 
devil in a bush ? There was a charming line in some verses 
in last week’s London Journal, written by a lady, ^ 

Pve mail’d yuiir blisses, 

'1 hose sweete kisses 

That the young breeze so loved yesterdayc! 

I’ve seen ye sighing, 

Now ye’re dying ;— 

Hoiv could / take your ptetUe Itvet atvay ^ 

But you could not say this to dragon’s head and devil’s 
bit— 

O di agon’s head, devil’s bit, blood-wort,—suy, 

How could 1 take your pretty lives away? 

This would be like Dryden’s version of the pig-squeak¬ 
ing in Chaucer— 

“ Poor swine! as if their pretty hearts would break,” 

The names of flowers in general among the polite, are 
neither pretty in themselves, nor give us information. The 
country people are aj)t to do them more justice. Goldy- 
iocks, ladies’-fingern. bngiit-eye, rose-a-rubie, shepherd’s- 
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• clock, shepherd’s-purse, sauce-alone, scarlet runners, sops- 
in-wine, sweet-william, etc., give us some ideas either use¬ 
ful or pleasant. But from the peasantry also come many 
uncongenial names, as t^d as those of the botanists. Some 
of the latter are handsome as well as learned, have mean¬ 
ings easily found out by a little reading or scholarship, and 
are taking their place accordingly in popular nomenclatures: 
as amaranth, adonis, arbutus, asphodel, etc., but many others 
are as ugly as they are far-fetched, such as colchicum, 
tagetes, yucca, ixia, mesembryanthemum; and as to the 
Adansonias, Browallias, Koempferias, John Tomkinsias, or 
whatever the personal names may be that are bestowed at 
the botanical font by their proud discoverers or godfathers, 
we have a respect for botanists and their pursuits, and wish 
them all sorts of “ little immortalities ” except these; 
unless they could unite them with something illustrative of 
the flower as well as themselves. A few, certainly, we 
should not like to displace, Browallia for one, which was 
given to a Peruvian flower by Linnaeus, in honour of a friend 
of his of the name of Browall; but the name should have 
included some idea of the thing named. The Browallia 
is remarkable for its brilliancy. “We cannot,** says Mr 
Curtis, “ do it justice by any colours we have.** ^ Now 
why not have called it BrowalPs Beauty, or Browall’s 
Inimitable ? The other day we were admiring an 
enormously beautiful apple, and were told it was called 
“ Kirk's Admirable” after the gardener who raised it. 
We felt the propriety of this name directly. It was 
altogether to the purpose. There was use and beauty 
together—the name of the raiser and the excellence of the 
fruit raised. It is a pity that all fruits and flowers, and 
animals too, except those with good names, could not be 

^ We learn this from the Flora DemettuOf an elegant and poetry- 
Iqring book, specially intended for cultivators of flowers at 
home. 
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passed in review before somebody with a genius for 
christening, as the creatuics did before Adam in Paradise, 
and so have new names given them, worthy of their 
creation. 

Suppose flowers themselves were new! Suppose they 
had just come into the world, a sweet reward for some new 
goodness: and that we had not yet seen them quite 
developed; that they were in the act of growing; had just 
issued with their green stalks out of the ground, and 
engaged the attention of the curious. Imagine what we 
should feel when we s<iw the flrst lateral stem bearing olf 
from the main one, or putting forth a leaf. How we 
should watch the leaf gradually unfolding its little graceful 
hand; then another, then another; then the main stalk 
rising and producing more; then one of them giving 
indications of an astonishing novelty, a bud ! then this 
mysterious, lovely bud gradually unfolding like the leaf, 
amazing us, enchanting us, almost alarming us with delight, 
as if we knew not what enchantment were to ensue : till at 
length, in all its fairy beauty, and odorous voluptuousness, 
and mysterious elaboration of tender and living sculpture, 
shone forth 


the bright consummate flower I ** 

Yet this phenomenon, to a mind of any thought and 
lovingness, is what may be said to take place every day ; 
for tlie commonest objects are only wonders at which habit 
has made us cease to wondert and the marvellousness of which 
we may renew at pleasure, by taiing thought. Last spring, 
walking near some cultivated grounds, and seeing a multi¬ 
tude of green stalks peeping forth, we amused ourselves 
with likening them to the plume or other headgear of 
fairies, and wondering wliat faces might eosue; and from 
this exercise of the fanc), we fell to considering how true, 
and not me^ly fanciful^ those speculations were; what'b 
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• perpetual reproduction of the marvellous was carried on by 
Nature; how utterly ignorant we were of the causes of the 
least and most disesteemed of the commonest vegetables; 
and what a quantity of life, and beauty, and mystery, and 
use, and enjoyment, was to be found in them, composed out 
of all sorts of elements, and shaped as if by the hands of 
fairies. What workmanship, with no apparent workman ! 
What consummate elegance, though the result was to be 
nothing (as we call it) but a radish or an onion, and these 
were to be consumed, or thrown away by millions! A 
rough tree grows up, and at the tips of his rugged and dark 
fingers he puts forth,—round, smooth, shining, and hanging 
delicately,—the golden apple, or the chcek-like beauty oi 
the peach. The other day we were in a garden where 
Indian corn was growing, and some of the cobs were 
plucked to show us. First one leaf or sheaf was picked 
oflP, then another, then another, then a fourth, and so on, as 
if a fruitseller was unpacking fruit out of papers; and at 
last we came, inside, to the grains of the corn, packed up 
into cucumber-shapes of pale gold, and each of them 
pressed and flattened against each other, as if some human 
hand had been doing it in the caverns of the earth. But 
What Hand ! 

The same that made the poor yet rich hand (for is it not 
bis workmanship also?) that is tracing these marvelling 
lines, and which if it does not tremble to write them, it is 
because Love sustains, and because the heart also is a flower 
which haa a right to be tranquil in the garden of the All- 
Wise. 
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Among the ” Miseries of Human Life,** as a wit pleasantly 
entitled them, there are few, while the rascal is about it, 
worse than a Great Cloud of Dust, coming upon you in 
street or road, you having no means of escape, and the 
carriages, or flock of sheep, evidently being bent on impart¬ 
ing to ytaugL full share of their besetting horror. The road 
is too narrow to leave you a choice, even if it had two path¬ 
ways, which it has not:—the day is hot; the wind is 
whisking; you have come out in stockings insteid of boots, 
not being aware that you were occasionally to have two 
feet depth of dust to walk in:— now, now the dust is oo 
you,—you are enveloped,—you are blind ; you have to 
hold your hat on against the wind: the carriages grind by, 
or the sheep go pattering along, baaing thiough all the notes 
of their poor gamut; perhaps carrirpis and sheep are to¬ 
gether, the latter eschewing the norses* legs, and the 
shepherd*s dog driving against your own, and careering 
over the woolly back**-Whew! What a dusting! What 

a blinding! What a whirl! The noise decreases; you 
8 
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; jou look about you ; gathering up your hat, coat, 

' and faculties, after apologising to the gentleman against 
whom you have ** lumped,’’ and who does not look a bit 
the happier for your apology. The dust is in your eyes, in 
your hair, in your shoes and stockings, in your neck-clotli, 
in your piouth. You grind your teeth in dismay, and find 
them gritty. 

Perhaps another carriage is coming; and you, finding 
yourself in the middle of the road, and being resolved to be 
master of, at least, this inferior horror, turn about towards 
the wall or paling, and propose to make your way accord¬ 
ingly, and have the dust behind your back instead of in 
front; whenlo! you begin sneezing, and cannot sec. You 
have taken involuntary snuff. 

Or you suddenly discern a street, down which you can 
turn, which you do with rapture, thinking to get out of 
wind and dust at once; when, unfoitunately, you discover 
that the wind is veering to all points of the compass, and 
that, instead of avoiding the dust, tlurc is a ready-made 
and intense collection of it, then in the act of being swept 
into your eyes by the attendants on a-dust-cait! 

The reader knows what sort of a day we speak of. It 
is all dusty;—the windows are dusty ; the people are 
dusty; the hedges in the roads are horribly dusty,—pitiably, 
—you think they must feel it; shoes and boots are like a 
baker’s: men on horseback eat and drink dust; coachmen 


sit screwing up their eyes; the gardener finds his spade slip 
into the ground, fetching up smooth portions of earth, all 
made of dust. What is the poor pedestrian to do? 

To think of something superior to the dust,—whether 
grave or giiy. This is the secret of being maste»- of any 
ordinary, and of much extraordinary trouble:—bring a 
better idea.upon it, and it is hard if the greater thought 
does not do something against the less. When we meet 
with any very unpleasant person, to whose ways we cannot 
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suddenly reconcile ourselves, we think of some delightful 
friend, perhaps two hundred miles off,—^in Northumber¬ 
land, or in Wales. When dust threatens to blind us» wc 
shut our eyes to the disaster, and contrive to philosophise a 
bit even then. 

“ Oh, but it IS not worth while doing that.” 

Good. If so, there is nothing to do but to be as jovial 
as the dust itself, and take all gaily. Indeed, this is the 
philosophy we speak of. 

“ And yet the dust is annoying too.” 

Well—take then just as much good sense as you require 
' for the occasion. Think of a jest; think of a bit of verse; 
think of the dog you saw just now, coming out of the pond, 
and frightening the dandy in his new trousers. But at all 
events don’t let your temper be mastered by such a thing as 
a cloud of dust. It will show, either that you have a very 
infirm tempei indeed, or no ideas in your head. 

On all occasions in life, great or small, you may be the 
worse for them, or the better. You may be made the 
weaker or the stronger by them; ay, even by so small a 
thing as a little dust. 

When the famous Arbuthnot was getting into his carriage 
one day, he was beset with dust. What did he do f Damn 
the dust or the coachman ? No; that was not his fashion. 
He was a wit, and a good-natured man ; so he fell to 
making an epigram, which he sent to his friends. It was 
founded on scientific knowledge, and consisted of the fol¬ 
lowing pleasant exaggeration 

ON A OUiiTY OAT. 

The dust in smaller particles aro^e, 

Than those which fluid bodi> s do compote. 

Contraries in extremes do o.ien meet; 
ft nvas JO dry tha* fou mtgAt call it tvet^ 

Dust at a distance sometimes takes a burnished or tawny 
aspect in the sun, almost as handsome as the great yellow 
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«nioM (Mit brewerkn $ and you may amuse yottr fancy ^ 
with thinkiQg €j£ the clouds that precede armies in the old 
books of ||lbetryi'-<-the spears gleaming out^—the noise of 
the throng growing on the ear,—and, at length, horses 
emerging, and helmets and flags,—the Lion of King' 
Richard, or the Lilies of France. 

Or you may think of some better and more harmless 
palm of Victory, **oot without dust’’ (palma non lino 
pulvere ); dust, such as Horace says the horsemen of 
antiquity liked to kick up at the Olympic games, or as he 
more elegantly phrases it, “ collect ” (^collegiue juvai » 
which a punster of our acquaintance translated, ** kicking up 
a dust at college ”) ; or if you are in a very philosophic 
vein indeed, you may think of man’s derivation from dust, 
and his return to it, tedeeming your thoughts from gloom 
by the hopes beyond dust, and by the giaces which poetry 
and the affections have shed upon it in this life, like flowers 
upon graves,—^lamenting witli the tender Petrarch, that 
“those eyes of which he spoke so warmly,” and that 
golden hair, and “ the lightning of that angel smile,” and 
all those other beauties which made him a lover “ marked 
out from among men ”—a being abstracted “ from the rest 
of his species,” are now “ a little dust, without a 
feeling ”— 


“ Poca polvere ton che nulla tente - 


or repeating that beautiful lyric of the last of the Shak- 
spearian men, Shirley, which they say touched even the 
thoughtless bosom of Charles the Second 

death's riKAL CONQUEST. 

The glories of our birth and state 
Are shadows, not substantial things 
There is no armour against fate; 
tagi hit toy hand on ktngt • 
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Sceptre and ciown 
Must Mtmhle down, 

AnJ in the <lu<t he equal made 

Wtth the poot ttooked st.plhe and spade. 

Some' mfii with swords may reap the held 
And plant fresh laureU where they kill: 
But rhi'ir stron}r nei ves jc last must yield, 

I hejj tame hut one anothu still, 

F.atlyot late 
'I'hcy stoop to fate, 

Aiul must j^ive up their miirmuiinj; hreath, 
IVhen iheij, pale captives^ creep to death. 

Tlic j'arlands wither on your hrow, 

'I’lien boast no moie your mighty deeds ; 
Upon death's pm pie altar Uf)W 
See where the vutot -vut'ot bleeds ; 

All lieads must come 
'I’o the cold tomb : 

Onlq the tiitirais nf the Juft 

Smell I'rtwt, and Idosn-m sn the d» ' 


Most true; Init with the leave of the fine poet (which 
he would ghadly have concedetl to us). Death’s conquest 
is not “final ” ; for Heaven triumphs over him, and Dove 
too, and Poetry ; and thus we can get through the cloud 
even of his dust, and shake it, in aspiration, from our wings. 
Besides, we know not, with any exactitude, what or who 
Death is, or whether there is any such personage, even in 
his negative sense, except inasmuch as he is a gentle voice, 
calling upon us to go some journey ; for the very dust 
that he is supposed to deal in is alive; is the cradle of 
other heings and vegetation ; nay, its le:; c particle belongs 
to a mighty life ;—is planetary,—is p:» ’ > f our star,—is the 
stuff of which the worlds are made, tliat roll and rejoice 
round the sun. 

Of these or the lii r «ejections, serious or otherwise, 
are the cogitations of the true pedestrian composed ;—such 
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are the weapons with which he triumphs over the most 
rostilc of his clouds, whether material or metaphorical; 
.ind, at the end of his dusty walk, he beholdcth, m 
beautiful jH;rK]iecti\c, the towel, and the basin and water, 
with which he will render his eyes, cheeks and faculties, 
as cool and freslj, as if no tlust had touched tliem ; nay, 
more BOfJbr the contrast. Never forget that secret of the 
reconcilements of this life. To sit down, newly washed 
and dressed, after a dusty journey, and hear that dinner 
is to be ready “ in ten minutes,” is a satisfaction—a crown¬ 
ing and measureless content — which we hojie no one 
will enjoy who does not allow fair play between the harm¬ 
less lights and shadows of existence, and treat his dust 
ith respect. We defy him to enjoy it, at any rate, like 
those who do. His ill-temper, somehow or other, will 
rise in retithution against him, and iind dust on his saddle 
ol mutton. 



THE EAST-WIND 

Did anybody ever hear of the ilast-Wind when he was 
a boy? We remember no such thing. We never heard a 
word about it, all the time wc wcic at school. There 
was the schoolmaster with his ferula, but there was no 
Hast-Wind. Our elders might have talked about it, but 
such calamities of theirs are inaudible in the ears of the 
juvenile. A fine day was a line day, let tlie wind be in 
what tjuarter it might. While writing this aiticlc, we hear 
everybody complaining, that the fine weather is polluted by 
the presence of the liast-Wind. It has lasted so long as 
to force itself upon ))eoplc’8 attention. The ladies confess 
their CKasperation with it, for making free without being 
agreeable; and as ladies* quarrels aic to be taken up, and 
there is no other way of grappling with this invisible 
enemy, we have put ourselves in a state of Editorial 
resentment, and have resolved to write an article against it. 

The winds are among the most mysterious of the opera¬ 
tions of the elements. We know not whence they come, 
or whither they go,—how they spring up, or how fall,— 
why they prevail so long, after such and such a fashion, in 
certain quarters; nor, above all, why some of them should 
be at once so lasting and apparently so jiernicious. Wc 
know some of their uses; but there is a great deal about 
them we do not know, and it is difficult to put them to 
the question. As the sailor said of v « ghosts, “wc do not 
understand their tackle.** What is very curious is, there seems 
to be one of them which prevails in some particular quarter, and 
has a character for ntalignuy. In the South there is the 
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SciroccOf an ugly customer, dark, close, sudocating, making 
melancholy ; which blots the sky, and dejects the spirits of 
the most lively. In the Oriental parts of the eartli, there U 
the Tifoon, supposed by some to be tlie 'ryjihon, or Evil 
Principle of the ancients ; and in Euiope we have the 
East-Wind, whom the ancients reckoned among the Sons of 
Typhon. The winds, Mr Keightlcy tells us, were 
divided by the Greeks into wholesome and noxious; the 
former of which, Boreas (North-Wmd), Zephyrus (West- 
Wind), and Notus (South-Wind), were, according to 
Hesiod, the children of Astra*us [Starry) and Eos 
[Dawn). The other winds, he says (probably meaning 
only those who blow fiom the East), aie the race of 
Typhoeus, whom he describes as the last and most terrible 
child of eaith. In Greece, as over the rest of Europe, 
the East-Wind was pcrnicious.^^ 

In England, the East-Wind is accounted pernicious if it 
last long; and it is calculated, we believe, that it blows 
during three parts even of our fine weather. We have 
known a single blast of it blight a long row of ])lants in a 
greenhouse. Its effects u])on the vegetable creation arc 
sure to be visible if it last any time ; and it ])uts invalids 
into a very unpleasant state, by drying the pores of the skin, 
and thus giving activity to those numerous internal dis- 
ordeis, of which none arc more painful than what the 
moderns call nervousness, and our fathers understood by 
the name of the Vapours or the “Spleen,*^ which, as 
Shenstone observed, is often little else than obstructed 
perspiration. An irritable poet exclaimed— 

• • Scarce in a showeiless day the heavens indulge • 

Our melting clime, except the baleful East 
Withers the tender spring, and sourly checks 
The fancy of the year Our fathers talk’d 
Of summers, balmy airs, and skies serene : 

Good Heaven I for what unexpiated crimes 
This dismal change ? "- 
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This terrible question wc shall answer presently. Mean¬ 
time, the sulTcrlng poet may be allowed to have been a little 
irritated. It is ceilainly provoking to have this invisible 
enemy invading a whole nation at his will, and vsending 
among us, for weeks together, his impertinent and cutting 
influenee, drying up our skins, blowing dust in our eyes, 
contra<llttirig our sunshine, smoking our suburbs, behaving 
Ijolstrrou.sly to our women, aggravating our scolds, wither¬ 
ing up our old gentlemen and ladies, nullifying the respite 
from smoke at Bow, perplexing our looms lictwcen hot and 
coltl, closing Uj) our windows, exasperating our rheumatisms, 
basely treating the wounds of our old soldiers, spoiling our 
gaidens, preventing our voyages, assisting thereby our Bow 
Street runners, Inirting our tempers, increasing our melan¬ 
cholies, dettrioiating our niglu-airs, showing our wives’ 
ankles, dihordeiing our little children, not being good for 
our ln’asts, peiplexing our p.intaloons (to know which to 
put on), deranging our ring,lets, scarifving our eyes, thinning 
our apple-taits, endangering our dances, getting danincil our 
weathercocks, barbari/ang our creditors, incajiacitating our 
debtors, obstructing ail moist processes in the arts, hinder¬ 
ing our asiroiiomeis,^ tiring our editors, and endangering 
our sales. 

The poet asks what crimes could have brought upon us 
the evils of our climate ? He should ask the schoolboy 
that runs about, the gipsy who laughs at the climate, or 
the ghost of some old F.nglish yeoman, Ix'forc taxes aiul 
sedentary living abounded. An l''ast-Wind, like every 
other evil, except folly and ill intention, is found, when 
properly grappled with, to be not only no evil, but a goe'^, 
at least a negative one, sometimes a t jsitive ; and even 
folly and ill intention aie but the mis' -'ts of a community 
in its progress fiom bad to good, liow evil comes at all, 

1 During Ea.sr-W’inds a'li nornwh aie unable to pursue their 
obsfi vatioiis, on accour i a ceitain haiiy motion in the air. 
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wc canaoc say. Tt suflices us to believe, that it is in its 
nature fugitnc ; and that it is the nature of good, when good 
returns, to outlast it beyond all calculation. If we ltd the 
natural Itvei. to which we hojie anii believe tint the idvancc 
oi knowledge and coniiort will bring us round, wt. should 
feel the Fast-Wind as little as the gipsies do; it would be 
the same icfrcshment to us that it is to the glowing school- 
l>oy, after his exercise; and as to nipping our fiuits and 
flowers, some living creature m ikrs a dish ot tlum, it we do 
not. With these considerations, we should be well content 
to recognise the conrotdta discors that haiinonises the imni- 
mate crtation. If ii wttt not for the b ist-Wind in this 
country, we should probably have too niu(h wet. Our 
winters would not dry up ; our June fields would be im¬ 
passable : we should not be able to cnjo> the West-Wind 
Itself, the Zcph)i with its lap full of flowtrs. And upon 
the supposition that there is no peril in the bast-Wind that 
may not ultimately be nullilied, we need not trouble our¬ 
selves with the question, why the danger of excessive 
moisture must be counteracted by a wind lull of dryness. 
All the excesses of the elements will one d i) be p istitm, 
for the healthy arms iiul disceimng faculties of discovering 
man. 

And so we finish our vitupt r itions in the u .y in wIulIi 
such things ought generally to be rmisbed, with a discovery 
that the fiult objected to is m ourselves, and renewed 
admiration of the abundance of promise m all the works 
of nature. 




AVTVMNA.L COMMEKCEMENT 

OF FIRES 

How ple.is.int it is to have fires again i We have not 
tone to rc'grtt summer, when the cold fogs begin to force 
us upon the necessity of a new kmd of warmth ; -a warmth 
not so fine as sunshine, but, as manners go, more sociable. 
Tlie l^nghsh get together over then fires, as the Italians 
do in their summer-shade. We do not enjoy our sunshine 
as we ought; our climate seems to render us almost un¬ 
aware that the weather is fine, when it really becomes so : 
but for the same reason, we make as much of our winter, 
as the anti-soci.il habits that have grown upon us from 
other causes will allow. And for ' similar reason, die 
southern European is unprepared or a cold day. I'he 
houses in many parts of Italy arc summer-houses, unpre¬ 
pared for winter ; so that when a fit of cold weather comes, 
the dismayed inhabit m*, .valking and shivering about with 
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a little brazier in his hands, presents an awkward image of 
insufficiency and perplexity. A few of our fogs, shutting 
up the sight of everything out of doors, and making the 
trees and the caves of the houses drip like rain, would ad¬ 
monish him to get warm in good earnest. If “ the web of 
our life” is always to be “ of a mingled yarn,” a good 
warm heaith-rug is not the worst part of the manufacture. 

Here we are then again, with our fire before us, and our 
Ixjoks on each side. What shall wc do ? Shall we take 
out a Life of somebody, or a Theocritus, or Petrarch, or 
Ariosto, or Montaigne, or Marcus Aurelius, or Molieie, or 
Shakspeare, who includes them all ? Or shall we Tend an 
engraving from Poussin or Raphael ? Oi shall wo sit with 
tilted chairs, planting our wiists upon our kncch, and toast¬ 
ing the up-turned palms of our hands, while we ditcouise 
of manners and of man’s heart and hopes, with at least a 
sincerity, a good intention, and good - nature, that shall 
warrant what we say with the sincere, the good-intentioned, 
and the good-natured ? 

Ah—take care. You see what that old-looking saucei 

is, with a handle to it ? It is a venerable piece of earthen¬ 
ware, which may have been worth, to an Athenian, about 
twopence; but to an author, is worth a great deal iiioi c 
than ever he could -deny for it. And yet he would deny 
it too. It will fetch his im.igination more than ever it 
fetched potter or penny-maker. Its little shallow circle 
overflows for him with the milk and honey of a thousand 
pleasant associations. This is one of the uses of having 
mantel-pieces. You may often see on no very rich mantel¬ 
piece a rcprcsent.iti\e body of all the elements jjhysical and 
intellectual—a shell for the i.ea, a stuffed bird or some 
feathers for the nil, a curious piece of nuiieia] foi the e.itfi), 
a glass of water with some flowers in it foi the viable 
ccss of creation,—a cast from sculpture for tlie mind of 
man }—and underneath all, is tlie bright and cvei -springing 
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fire, running up through them hcavcnwardh, like hope 
through niattriality. We like to have any little cuiiosity 
of the mantcl-pitce kind within our reach and inspection. 
For the samt rcison, wi like a small study, where wc are 
almost in contact with our books. Wc like to feel them 
about us ,—to be in the arms of our mistress Philosophy, 
lathtr than sec her at a distince. To have a huge apart¬ 
ment tor a stud) is like lyin^ in the great bed at Ware, or 
being snug on a mih-stone upon Hounslow Heath. It 
18 space and physical activity, not repose and concentration. 
It IS fit only for grandeur ind ostentition —for those who 
have secretaries, and are to be ippro u lied like gods m a 
temjilt. The Archbishop of Toledo, no doubt, wrote hi» 
homilits in a room ninety fed long. The Muquis Man- 
alva must hive Ixcn appionehed by Gil Bias thiough whole 
ranks of ghttenng authors, standing at due distance. But 
Ariosto, whose mind could fly out of its nest over all 
nature, wrote over the house he built, parva, sed apta 
mt/jt’* ~ small, but suited to me. However, it is to be ob- 
seived, tint lie could not afford a larger. He was a 
Duodcninan, in that rtsped, like ourselves. We do not 
know how our ideas of i study might expind with our 
walls. Montiigne, who wis Montaigne **of that ilk ” and 
lord of i great ch itcau, had a study “sixteen paces in 
diameter, with three noble and free prospects.” He con¬ 
gratulates himself, it the same time, on its circular figure, 
evidently from a feeling allied to the one in favour of small¬ 
ness “ Tlie figure of my study,” says he, “ is round, and 
has no more flat (bare) wall, than what is taken up by my 
table and my chairs; so that the remaining parts of the 
circle present me with a view of all ») books\it one*, set 
upon five degrees of shelves rour about me/* (Cotton*s 
Aloniiii^ntj bk III. ch in ). 

A gieat prospect we hold to be a very disputable advan- 
tage, upon ilie sau c reasoning as before, but we like to 
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have lonM; green bought* about oui windows, and to fancy 
ourselves as much as possible in the country, when wo are 
not there. Milton expressed a wish with regard to his 
study, extremely suitable to our present purpose. He 
would have the lamp in it seen ; thus letting otheis into a 
share of his enjoyments, by the imagination of them. 

And let my lamp at midnight hour 
Be seen in some high lonely towei, 

Where I may oft outwatrh the Bear 
With thrice great Hermes; or unsphere 
The Spiiit of Plato, to unfold 
What woild 01 what vast itgions hold 
The immoital mind, that hath forsook 
Her mantiion in this flishly nook. 

Th( rt* ii» a tine pasbion.ite bun»t of tnthubi.ism on the sub¬ 
ject of a study, in i''lctchcr’s play of the Elder Brother^ 
Act 1. Scene ii.; — 

Sordid and dunghill minds, composed of earth, 

In that gro&il element fix all their happiness 
But puier spirits, purged and ichind, 

Shake off that clog of human Irailt). fJive me 
Lease to enjoy mjheil 1 hat plate, tli.it does 
Contain my hooks, the best companions, u 
To me a gloiious couit, where houily I 
Converse with the old sagos and philosophers; 

And sometimes for variety I roiift i 

With kings andempciots, and weigh their counsels; 

Calling their sictoiies, if unjustly got, 

Unto a strict account, and in my fancy, 

Deface theii lU-placed statues Can I then 
Part With such constant pleasures, to emhrare 
Uncertain vanities ? No, be it your care * 

To augment a heap of wealth : it shall he mine 
To increase in knowledge. Lights there, for m study 
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COUNXRY LITTLE KNO'WN 

Wk have to inlbrm the public of a icniarkablc diacovery, 
whicli, thoui;h partially disclosed by former travellers, has 
still remained, lor the most part, a strange secret. It is 
this;—that there is actually, at this present moment, and in 
this our own beautiful country of Great Britain, a large 
tract of territory, which to nine hundred and ninety-nine 
thousandths of our beloved countrymen is as mucli an undis¬ 
covered land ns the other end of New South Wales, c; rhe 
Pole which they ha\e gone to find O” We have read of 
places in romance, which were mor .but r>ut by magic from 
jreople’s eyes, though close to them, than if a fifty-foot wall 
encircled them. It wi^uid seem as if some such supernatural 
prohibition existed w^h regard to the land in question; for 
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the cxU’crnities of it reach to within a short Jlstnncc from 
the Metropolis, which it suriounds on all sides; nay, wc 
have heard of persons riding through it, without seeing any¬ 
thing but a sign-post or some corn ; and yet it is so beautiful, 
that it is called emphatically “The Country.” 

It abounds in the finest natuiai productions. The more 
niajestic parts of it are at a distance; but the zealous 
explorer may come upon its gcntlei beauties in an incredibly 
short time. Its pastures and cattle are admit able. Deer 
arc to be met with in the course of half a day’s journey; 
and the travellei is accompanied, wherever he goes, with tlie 
music of singing birds. Immediately towards the south is 
a noble river, which brings you to an upland of the most 
luxuriant dcscrijitlon, looking m the w iter like a iich-haiied 
l)cauty in her glass: yet the place is in general solitary. 
Towards the north, at a less distance, are some other hilly 
spots of ground, wiiich partake more of the rudely romantic, 
vrunning however into scenes of the like syUan cleg.ince ; 
and yet these ate still more solitary. 'I'he inhabitants of 
these lands, called the Country-Peojile, sum, in truth, 
pretty nearly as blind lo their merits as those who never see 
them ; but their jicrceptlons will doubtless increase, in pro¬ 
portion as tlieir polished neighbours set the evainjile. It 
should be said for them, that some causes, with which wc 
have nothing to do in this place, have rendered tliem duller 
to such impressions than they appear lo ha\e been a century 
or two ago; but we repeat, that they will not live in such 
scenes to no purjiose, if those who know better, take an 
interest in their improvement. Their children have an 
instinct that ia wiser, till domestic cares do it away. .»Thcy 
may be seen in the fit Ids and green lanes, witli their curly 
locks and brown faces, gathering the flowers wim h abound 
there, and the naniea of which are as pretty as the slujieb 
and colours. They ate called wild roses, piimroscs, violets, 
the rose campion, germander, steiiaria, wild anemone, bird’s- 
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cyC) daisies and buttercups, lady-smocks, ground-ivy, hare- 
beJIsorbiue-bellSjWakt-robin,lilies of the valley, etc., etc. The 
trees arc oiks, tlms, birches, ash, poplar, willow, wild cherry, 
tht flowering may bush, etc , etc., all, in short, that we dote 
upon in pictures, and wish that we had about us when it is 
hot in Choapside and Bond Street. It is perfectly transport¬ 
ing in fine weather, like the present, for instance, to lounge 
undci the iicdgerow elms in one ol these sylvan pfaees, and 
see the light smoke of tht cottages fuming up among the 
green trees, the cattle grazing or lying about with a heavy 
placidity accordint to the time and scene, “painted jays** 
gl incing about the glens, the gentle hills sloping down into 
wTtci, the winding embowered lines, the Wfy and flowery 
banks, the green oiks igainst the blue sky, their ivud 
trunks, the silve r-bodied and \oung-haired birches, and the 
mossy griss ire ble-eirpeted dter the vernal rains. Trans¬ 
porting IS It to see all this, and transporting to bear the 
linnets, thtushes, ind blackbiids, tht grave glaelness of the 
bet, and the stoek-dovt “brooiing over her own sweet 
vout.” And more ti msporting thin all is it to be in such 
places with a irien J thit feels like ourselves, in whose heart 
and tjes (erjKtially if they have fan lids), wt may sec all 
our oun liappiness doubled, as the landsc ijie itself is reflected 
in the V, iters. 




FAR COUNTRIES 

Im^mnation, thonpli no mean thing, is not a jiroud oni 
If It looks down from its wings upon common-]>liice8, it 
only the mort perceives tlie \ isiness of the icgion ihout it. 
The infinity into winch its flight caiiics it might iridctd 
tlirow bick upon it a too great sense of insignific incc, did 
not beauty or Moral Justice, with its equal tye, look through 
tiiat blink aspect of power, and rtassuic it; showing it that 
there is a power as much above power itself, as the thought 
that reaches to all, is to the hand that tan touch only thus 
far. 

But we do not wish to get into this tempting region of 
speculation just now. We only mu nd to show the particular 
instance, m which imigination insiim tiitly displays its nitural 
humiJitv: we mean, the fondness which imipnative times 
and people hut shown for what is personally rtniott fioni 
them; for what is opposed to their own indivuluil con¬ 
sciousness, even 10 range of space, in farness of situation. 
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There is do surer mark of a vain people than their 
treating other nations with contempt, especially those of 
whom they know least. It is better to verify the proverb, 
and take everything unknown for magnificent, than pre¬ 
determine it to be wortliless. The gain is greater. The 
instinct is more judicious. When we mention the French 
as an instance, we do not mean to he invidious. Most 
nations have their good as well as bad features. In Vanity 
Fair theie are many bootlis. 

The French, not long ago, praised one of their neigh¬ 
bours BO highly, that the latter is suspected to have lost a-** 
mucli modesty, as the former gained by it. But they did 
this as a set-otf against their own despots and bigots. 
When they again became the greatest power in Europe, 
they had a relapse of their old egotivsin. The F'rench, 
though an amiable and intelligent people, are not an 
imaginative one. The greatest height they go is in r 
balloon. They get no further than [' lance, let ’ em go 
where they will. They “run the gicat circle and are still 
at honie,’^ like the sqiiiirel in his rolling cage. Instead of 
going to Nature in their poetiy, they would make hci 
come to them, and dtess herself at their last new toilet. 
In philosophy and metaphysics, they divest themselves of 
gross jirejudiccs, and then think they are in as graceful a 
state of nakedness as Adam and Eve. 

At the time when the h'rench had this fit upon them of 
praising the Itnglish (which was nevertheless the honcster 
one of the two), they took to praising the Chinese for 
numberless unknown qualities. This seems a contradiction 
to tlie near-Mghtedness wc speak of: but the reason tijey 
piaised them was, that the Chine*'* had the merit of 
religious tolc'iation; a gieat and t’\’ ordirury one certainly, 
and not the less so for huing been, to all appearance, the 
work of one man. Ail ihe romance of China, such as it 
was, -anything in ’a bich they did'ercd from the French,— 
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their dress, their porcelain towers, their Great Wall,—was 
nothing. It was the particular agreement witli the 
philosophers. 

It hapj>cnecl, curioubly enough, that they could not havt- 
selected for their panegyric a nation apparently more con- 
temptuoub of others ; oi at least moic bclf-satisfied and un¬ 
imaginative. The Chinese are cunning and ingenious, and 
have a great talent at bowing out ambass idoi s who come to 
visit them. But it is somewhat inconsistent with what 
appears to be their general character, that they should pay 
strangers even this equivocal compliment; for under a pro¬ 
digious mask of jKjliteness, they are not slow to evince their 
onrempt of other nations, whenever any compaiison ib 
msinujicd with the subjects of the Brother of the Sun 
and M''on. The knowledge they re^])ect in us most is that 
of gun-making, and of the l^abt-lndian passage. When 
our countrymen showed them a maj) of the earth, tliey 
inc ’’••‘d for Chini; and on finding that it only made a little 
j etc m i corner, could not contain their dension. 'Bhcy 
'hought that it was the mam territory in the midtlle, the 
q.pic of the world’s eye. 

On the other hand, the most imiginative nations, in their 
highest times, i\e had a nspect for remote countries. It 
*8 a (■'. take to suj)pose tliat the ancient term barbaiian, 
applied to foreigners, sugge>110(1 the meaning we aie apt to 
give it. It gathered some such insolence with it in the 
course of timi‘ • but the more intellectual Greeks venerated 
the countrie n which they brought the elements of 
their mythology and philosophy. The philosopher travelled 
into b gyPt, Ilk * a son to see iiis father. The merchant 
leard in Phtrnicia the far-brought stones of other realms, 
which he told to his delighted countrymen. It is sup¬ 
posed, tliat the mortal pan of Mentor in tlie OJystry was 
drawn from one of these voyagers. When Anacharsis 
the Scythian was reproached with his native jilacc by an 
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unworthy Greek* he said* ** My country may be a shame to 
me, but you arc a shame to your country/' Greece had 
a lofty notion of the Persians and the Great King, till 
Xei Jtes came over lo leach it betiej, and betrayed the soft¬ 
ness of their skulls. 

It was the same with the Arabians, at the time when they 
had the accomplishments of the world to themselves; as we 
see by their delightful tales. Everything shines with them 
in the distance, like a sunset. What an amiable peoj»le are 
these Persians! W hat a wonderful place is the island of 
Serendib ! You would think nothing could be finer than the 
Caliph's city of Bagdad, til! you hear of “ Grand Cairo ” *, 
and how lias that epithet and that name towered in the 
imagination of all those, who have not had the misfortune to 
sec the modern city? Sindbad was respected, like Ulysses, 
because he had seen so many adventures and nations. So 
w.is Aboulfaouiis the Great Voyager, in the Persian 'I’alcs. 
I lis very name sounds like a wonder. 

With many a tempest had his beard been shaken. 

It was one of the workings of the great Alfred’s mind, 
to know about far-ilistant countries. There is a translation 
by him of a book of geography ; and he even employed 
jK'ople to travel: a great stretch of intellectual munificence 
for those times. About the same period, Haroun al 
Raschid (whom our manhood is startled to find almost a 
less real person than wc thought him, for his very reality) 
wrote a letter to the Enij)eror of the West, Charlemagne. 
Here is Arabian and Italian romance, shaking hands in 
person. 

'^I’hc Crusades pierced into a new world of remoteness. 
We do not know whether those wrre much benefited, who 
took part in them ; but for the imaginative persons remain¬ 
ing at home, tlie idea of going to Palestine must itave been 
like travelling into supernatural world. When the cam- 
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paign Itself bad a good effect, it must have been of a very t 
fine and highly>tempered description. Chaucei's Knight 
had been 

Somciime with thif ioid of Pulatit* 

Agen another htthen in linkie 
And evermore he had a 8o\tmgn price , 

And though that he vcaji woilhj, ht \v is >vise, 

And of hm port as mi ek. ds is i m i^dc 

How like a return from the moon must have been the 
re-appearance ot such travellers .ib Sir lohn M.indivilc, 
Marco Polo, and William de Rubruquis, with their news of 
Prester John, the Great Mogul, and tiic great Cham of 
Tartary* The long-lost vovager must hive been like a 
person conseciated in all the quarters of hentn His staff 
and his beard must hive looked like relics of his loimer 
self. The Vi*nctians, who were some e>f the i ulie*st 
European travellers, hive been rtmuked, among their 
other amnble qudities, for tlicir git it icsjict for stringeis. 
The peculiarity of their position, and the absciuc of so 
many things which are common-places to other countries, 
such as streets, liorsis and eeiaches, add, no doubt, to this 
feeling. But a foolish or vain peojiU would only feel a 
contempt for vvhu they did not jiossess. Milion, in one of 
those favourite passages ol his, in which he turns i nomen¬ 
clature into sucii grand meaning iiid music, shows us whose 
old feioting he had delighted to follow How he tnjo)s 
the distincc ; emphatically using the words far^ jariJist and 
utmost f 

% 

—Embassies from regions far remote, 

In various habits, on flu Appian road, 

Or on the Emiliin, some from firtlust south, 

Syeue, and where the shadow both wa> falls, 

Meroc, Nilotick Isle and more to wist, 

The realm of Bocchus to the Blxck moor sea , 
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From the A^iun kitip<, and Parthian among these; 

From India and flu- golden Chcrsuiiese, 

And utm»mt Indian isle 'rapiohane. — PjruJ. Xr^. hk. It. 

One (d the main to our love ol remotene«s in 

general, is tlie associations we connect with it of peace ami 

quietness. Wliatcver there nia) lx* at a distance, people 

fee! :iH if they should escape from the* worry of their local 

cares. “ O that 1 harl wines like a dove ' then would I 

*» 

llv away and In* at rest.” 'J’he word /’/r is often used wiJ* 
fully in poetry, to tender disMnce still more distant. An 
old Iinglidi song he/,ins - 

In IicUndc l.irie nvri the hra 
'rhfif dwtl: a Ixiiiiiy king. 

Thomson, a Scotchman, speaking of the western isles of 
his own country, has that dchcious line, full of a dreary yet 
lulling pleasure ;— 

A* .1 sln'j'h,-[il «d rlw Ii> hi id ish‘s, 

/Vu.i'/yiJA t> (Lt'uhdii mtin. 

In rhlKIhood, the tot.il ignoi.itve of the woild, esj>ccia!ly 
when we are hrou/ht u]» in ,ome conliiied sjiot, lende^^ 
everythin;’ heyomi the hmintls of our tlw^elling a distance 
arul a romance. Mi l-.nnh, in Ills Rri nUci uons nf ChruCs 
lldipUiil^ .says ih.it he remimhers wl.en 'ome half-do/en 
of his sv hociltellows set oil, “without map, card, or com¬ 
pass, on a serious ex{*cdiii<m to lintl out Phil,[» Ou.a'H'i 
Island.” We once encountered a set of hoys as romantic. 
It was at no greater distance than at the foot of a hill near 
H.impstead; yet the spot was so jHtrfecily Cisalpine to 
them, that two of them came up to us w'ith looks of 
hu.shing eagerness, and .asked ** whet’.'r>n the other side 
of that hill, there were not robbers , to vhlch, the minor 
adventurer of the two abided, “and some say sei|X’nts,” 
They had .ill got h. w« .*nd arrows, and were evidently 
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hoTcrin^; about tlic place, IwMwixt ihring am! app>thctision, 
as on the borders ol sonu wiKl reipon. We i.nul^d to 
think which it was that liusKinded their suburb wondel^ to 
more advantage, they or we ; for wdiile thev p< ojiled tlic 
place u nil robbers and seipetits, we wtre peopling it with 
•ylvans and fairies. 

“ Sm a It whtn tny fif«* fugan. 

So IK It mm i am i mm 
So bi* ir wlun I ill ill grow old, 
r)i kt riit diL ’ 

1 I b id i)> fall 11 to tiu m m 
/\ni! 1 (oiili wnb niy tltys to bt 
liouiid ( i(.li CO idili hy tiiCuia] [ let) '* 


THE OLD (iENTl.EMAN 

Ot’K (Hd (itnchmin, in ouli t to be tsikisivtlv kiniself, 
niusr Ik. tirlur a wuiowti oi a b.iihiim, biijipoa the 
JoriiMr. We do not nit iiiion hi** pietist agt, whi(!i would 
bt in\i<Iious: norwhithir Ik utais Ins own hair oi i wig. 
whuh would Ik wanting in unuiisilitv- It » wig, it is a 
toiiipromia* Intwttn tlu niort modern fiti.iti.h md the 
dt partis) ijorv ol tlu touja e. H his own liait, it is wlmt, 
in tijntt of his liMiuiite piaiid on, who used to git on the 
thair bthinvl him, itid pull tlu siUir hors out, tin )ia:s 
ago. If he IS bdd at toj), the hairdre fVei, hoteruig .mil 
breaflnng about fiini like a sccom) )ouili, tak,^ c jn to givt 
the Kiid place a* much powder as the cohered, in oidir 
that he may convey to the bensonum witlun a pfta.ing 
indistinctness of idea rcspiUing the exact limit'' of hkin and 
hair. He is very clean and neat ; and, in w.um wcathir, 
is proud of opening his waisti out half-way down, and 
letting so much of his frill be seen, in order to show his 
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hardiness as well as taste. His watch and shirt-bottons 
are of the best; and he does not care if he has two rings on 
a finger. If his watch ever failed him at the club or 
coffee-house, he would take a walk every day to the 
nearest clock of good character, purely to keep it right. 
He has a cane at home, but seldom uses it, on finding it 
out of fashion witii his elderly juniors. He has a. small 
cocked hat for gala days, which he lifts higher from his 
head than the round one, when bowed to. In his pockets 
are two handkerchiefs (one for the neck at night-time), his 
spectacles, and his pocket-book. The pocket-book, among 
other things, contains a receipt for a cough, and some verses 
cut out of an odd sheet of an old magazine, on the lovely 
Duchess of A., beginning— 

When beauteous Mil a walks the plain. 

» 

He intends this for a common-place book which he keeps, 
consisting of passages in verse and prose, cut out of news¬ 
papers and magazines, and pasted in columns; some of 
them rather gay. His principal other books are Shake¬ 
speare’s Plays and Milton's Paradise Lost\ the 
Spectator^ the History of England^ the Works of 
Lady M. W, Montague, Pope and Churchill; Middle¬ 
ton's Geography ; the Gentleman s Magazine ; Sir John 
Sinclair on Longevity; several plays with portraits in 
character; Account of Elizabeth Canningy Memoirs of 
George Ann Bellamyy Poetical Amusements at Bath- 
Eastony Blair's Worhsy F.legant Extracts \ JuniuSy as 
originally published; a few pamphlets on the American 
War and Lord George Gordon, &c., and one on the 
French Revolution. In his sitting-roof'.s are someehgrav- - 
ings from Hogarth and Sir Joshua ; engraved portrait of 
the Marquis of Granby; ditto of bi. Ic Comte de Grasse 
surrrendering to Admiral Rodney j a humorous piece after 
Peony; and a portrait of I'.imself; painted by Sir Joshua. 
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Hfs portrait is in his chamber, looking upon his bed 
She is a little girl, stepping forward with a smile, and i 
pointed toe> as if going to dance. He lost her when shi 
was sixty. 

The Old Gentleman is an eirly user, because he intend; 
to live at least twenty years longer. He continues to taki 
tea for breakfast, in spite of what is said igunst its ncrvoui 
effects; having been satisfied on that point some years ag< 
by Dr. Johnston’s criticism on Hanway, and a great likinj 
for tea previously. His china cups ind saucers have beci 
broken since his wife’s death, all but one, which is rchgiousl} 
kept for his use. He passes his morning in walking oi 
riding, looking in at auctions, looking after hts India bond; 
or some such money securities, furthering some subsciiptioi 
set on foot by hib excellent friend Sir John, or cheapening i 
new old print for his portfolio. lie also hears of the news¬ 
papers ; not caring to see them till after dinner at the coffee¬ 
house. He may also cheapen a fish or so, the fishmongt 
bohcitmg his doubting eye as he passes, with a profound bov 
of recognition. He eats a pear before dinner. 

His dinner at the coffee-house is served up to him at th( 
accustomed hour, in the old accustomed way, and by thi 
accustomed waiter. If William did not bring it, the fibl 
would be sure to be stale, and the flesh new. He eats m 
tart i or if he ventures on a little, takes cheese with it 
You might as soon attempt to persuade him out of his senses 
as that cheese is not good for digestion. He takes port 
and if he has drunk more than usual, and in a more privati 
place, may be induced by some respectful inquiries rcsjiect- 
log the old style of music, to sing a song composed bj^ Mr 
Oswald or Mr. Lampe, such as— 

Chioe, by that borrowed kiss, 
or 

Come, gentle god of soft repose, 

or his wife’s favourite ballad, beginning— 
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At Upton on the bill, 

There liretl a happy pair. 

Of course, no such exploit can take place in the coffee- 
room ; but he will canvass the theory of that matter there 
with you, or discuss the weather, or the markets, or the 
theatres, or the merits of “ my lord North ” or ** my lord 
Rockingham;” for he raiely says simply, loid ; it is 
generally “ my lord,” trippingly and gcntccly off the 
tongue. If alone after dinner, his great delight is the 
newspaper ; which he prepares to re.jd by wiping liia spec¬ 
tacles, carefully adjusting tlu-nj on his eyes, and drawing 
the candle close to him, so as to stand sideways lietwixt his 
ocular aim an<l the small tvjHj. He then holds the paper at 
aim's length, and dr<)j)ping his eyeliils half down and his 
mouth half open, takes cogni.s.uice of the day’s information. 
If he leaves olF, it is only when the door is opened by 
a new-comer, or when lie suspects somebody is over¬ 
anxious to get tlie pajitr out of his hand. On these 
occasions he gives an important hem ! or so; and 
resumes. 

In the evening, our Old Gentleman is fond of going to 
the theatre, or of having a game of c.'irds. If he enjoys 
the latter at his own house or lodgings, he likes to play 
with some fi lends whom lie has known for many years ; 

but an eldeily sii anger may be introduced, if quiet and 

scientific ; and tne privilege is extcn<led to younger men of 
letters; who, if ill playei s, are good losers. Not that he 
is a miser, but to win money at cards is like proving his 
victory by getting the baggage ; and to win off a younger 
man is a substitute for his not being able to beat him 

at rackets. He breaks up early, vhether at borne or 

abroad. 

At the theatre, he likes a front row in the pit. He 
comes early, if he can do so without getting into a squeeze, 
and sits patiently for the drawing up of the curtain, 
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with his hands placidly lying one over the other on the top 
of his stick. He generously admires some of the best per¬ 
formers, but thinks them far inferior to Garrick, Woodward, 
and Clive. During splendid scenes, he is anxious that the 
little boy should see. 

He has been induced to look in at Vauxhall again, but 
likes it still less than he did years back, and cannot bear it 
in comparison with Ranelagh. He thinks everything looks 
poor, flaring, and jaded. ** Ah ! ” says he, with a sort of 
u'iumpliant sigh, Ranelagh was a noble place! Such ^ 
taste, such elegance, such beauty ! There was the Duchess 
of A,, the finest woman in b'ngland, Sir; and Mrs. L., a 
mighty fine creature; and Lady Susan what’s her name, 
that had that unfortunate affair with Sir Charles. Sir, they 
came swimming by you like the swans.” 

The Old Gentleman is very particular in having his 
slippers ready for him at the fire, when he comes home. 
He is also extremely choice in his snuft', and delights to 
get a fresh box-full in Tavistock Street, in his way to the 
theatre. His box is a curiosity from India. He calls 
favourite young ladies by their Christian names, however 
slightly acquainted with them; and has a privilege of 
saluting all brides, mothers, and indeed every species of 
lady, on the least holiday occasion. If the husband, for 
instance, has met with a piece of luck, he instantly moves 
forward, and gravely kisses the wife on the cheek. The 
wife then says, My niece. Sir, from the country; ” and 
he kisses the niece. The niece, seeing her cousin biting 
her lips at the joke, says, “ My cousin Harriet, Sir; ” and 
hc: kisses the cousin. He “ never recollects such weather,” 
except during the “ Great F rost,” or when he rode down 
with “Jack Skrimshire to Newmarket.” He grows young 
in his little grand-children, especially the one which 
he thinks most like himself; which is the handsomest. Yet 
he likes perhaps the one most resembling his wife; and 
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will sit with him on his lap, holding his hand in silence^ for 
a quarter of an hour together. He plays most tricks with 
the former, and makes him sneeze. He asks little boys in 
general who was the father of Xebedee’s children. If his 
grandsons aie at school, he often goes to see them; and 
makes tliem hluvsh by telling the master or the upper- 
scholars, th.it they aie fine boys, and of a piecocious genius. 
He IB much struck when an old acquaintance dies, but adds 
that he lived too fast ; and that poor Bob was a sad dog in 
his youth ; “a very sad dog. Sir ; mightily set upon a short 
life and a merry one.*’ 

When he gets very old indeed, he will sit for whole 
evenings, and say little or nothing; but informs you that 
there is Mrs. Jones ('the housekeeper)-—“ ’ll talk.’^ 
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Tf the Old Liciy is .1 widow and lives alone, the minnerg 
of her condition and time of life are so much the more 
apparent. She generall) di<sKS in plain silks, that make a 
gentle rustling as she moves about the {iilenie of h(i room ; 
and she wears a nice cap with a lace border, that comes 
under the chin. In a placket at her side is an old enamelled 
watch, unless it is locked uji in a diawer of her toiler, for 
fear of accidents. Her waist is rather tight and turn than 
otherwise, as she had a fine one wlun young; and she is 
not sorry if you see a pair of hei stockings on a table, that 
you may l)e aware of the nc.itncss of her leg and ff>ot. Con¬ 
tented with theseand other evident indications of a goml sha|x*, 
and letting her young fnends understand that she ran afford 
to obscure it a little, she weais pockets, and uses them well 
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matter that is not likely to come out with it, luch as the 
change of a sixpence; in the other is a miscellaneous assort- 
ment, consisting of a pocket-book, a bunch of keys, a 
needle-case, a spectacle-case, crumbs of biscuit, a nutmeg 
and grater, a smelling-bottle, and, according to the season, 
an orange or apple, which after many days she draws out, 
warm and glossy, to give to some little child that has well 
Iwliaved itself. She generally occupies two rooms, in the • 
neatest condition possible. In the chamber is a bed with a 
white coverlet, built up high and round, to look well, and 
with curtains of a pastoral pattern, consisting alternately of 
large plants, and shepherds and shepherdesses. On the 
mantelpiece are more shepherds and shepherdesses, with 
dot-eyed sheep at their feet, all in coloured ware; the man, 
})crhap.s, in a pink jacket and knots of ribbons at his knees 
and shoes, holding his crook lightly in one hand, and with 
the other at his breast, turning his toes out and looking 
tenderly at the shepherdess: the woman holding a crook 
also, and modestly returning his look, with a gipsy-hat 
jerked up behind, a very slender waist, with petticoat and 
hips to counteract, and the petticoat pulled up through the 
pocket-holes, in order to show the trimness of her ankles. 
But these patterns, of course, arc various. The toilet is 
ancient, carved at the edges, and tied about with a snow- 
white drapery of muslin. Beside it are various boxes, 
mostly japan ; and the set of drawers are exquisite things 
for a little girl to rummage, if ever little girl be so bold,— 
containing ribbons and laces of various kinds; linen smelling 
of lavender, of the flowers of which there is always dost in ’ 
the corners; aheap of |X)cket-books for a series of yearsf 
and pieces of dress long gone by, such as head-fronts, 
stomachers, and flowered satin sho with enormous heels. 
The stock of letters are under especial lock and key. So . 
much for the bed-roon;. In the sitting-room is rather a . 
spare assortment jf shining old mahogany furottiivei 
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carred arm-chairs equally old, with chintz draperies down 
to the ground; a folding or other screen, with Chinese 
figures, their round, little-eyed, meek faces perking side- 
, ways; a stuffed bird, perhaps in a glass case (a living one 
is too much for her) ; a portrait of her husband over the 
mantel-piece, in a coat with frog-buttons, and a delicate 
frilled hand lightly inserted in the waistcoat; and opposite 
him on the wall, is a piece of embroidered literature, framed 
and glazed, containing some moral distich or maxim, 
worked in angular capital letters, with two trees or parrots 
below, in their proper colours; tlie whole concluding with' 
an ABC and numerals, and the name of the fair industrious, 
expressing it to be “her work, Ian. 14, 17^2.** The rest 
of the furniture consists of a looking-glass with carved 
edges, perhaps a settee, a hassock for the feet, a mat for the 
little dog, and a small set of shelves, in which are the 
Spectator and Guardian, the 'Vurkish Spy, a Bifde and Prayer 
Bmk, Young’s Night I'houghts with a piece of lace in it to 
flatten, Mrs. Rowe’s Devout Pxenires of the If earl, Mrs. 
Glassc’s Cookery, and jierhaj>s Sir Charles Grandison, and 
Clarissa* John Bunch is in the closet anrong the pickles 
and preserves. The clock is on the landing-place between 
the two room doors, where it ticks audibly but quietly ; and 
the landing-place, as well as the stairs, is carpeted to a 
nicety. The house is most in character, and projierly 
coeval, if it is in a retired suburb, and strongly built, witli 
wainscot rather than paper inside, and lockers in the win¬ 
dows. Before the windows should be some quivering 
poplars. Here the Old Lady receives a few quiet visitors 
to tea, and perhaps an early game at cards; or you may see 
her going out on the same kind of visit herself, with a 
light umbrella running up into a stick and crooked ivory 
handle, and her little dog, equally famous for his love 
to her and captious antipathy to strangers. Her grand- 
ichildrep dislike him on holidays, and the boldest some- 
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times ventures to give him a sly kick under the table. 
When she returns at night, she appears, if the weather 
happens to l)e doubtful, in a calash; and her servant in 
pattens, follows half behind and half at her side, with a 
lantern. 

Her opinions are not many nor new. She thinks die 
clergyman a nice man. The Duke of Wellington, in her 
opinion, is a very threat man ; but she has a secret preference 
for the Marcjuis of Gianby. She thinks the young women 
of the j^resent day too forw.ird, and the men not respectful 
enough ; but hopes her grand-children will be better ; though 
she dillcrs with hci daughtei in seveial points icspecting 
their management. She sets little value on the new accom- 
phslinients; is a great though delic.ite connouseur in 
butchei’s meat and all sorts ol houst’wifery; and if you 
mention walt/es, expatiates on tlu' grace and fine bieeding 
of the minuet. She longs to ha\e seen one danced by Sir 
Charles (iiandison, whom she almost considers as a real 
person. She likes a walk of a summer’s evening, but 
avoids the new stiects, canals, etc., and sometimes goes 
through the chuichyaid, wheie her children and husband 
lie buried, serious, but not melani'holy. She has had three 
great epochs in her life : her marriage—her having been at 
court, to see the King and Queen and Royal Family - and 
a comjiliment on her figure she once received, in passing, 
from Mr Wilkes, whom she describes as a sad, loose man, 
but engaging. His plainness she thinks much exaggerated. 
If anything takes her at a distance from home, it is still the 
court ; but she vseldom stirs, even for that. The last time 
but one that she went, was to see the D‘’\e of WirtemlM rg ; 
and most probably for the last time of ..F, to sec the Princess 
Charlotte and Prince Leopold. : rom this bcatitic vision 
she returned with the 4tic admiration as ever for the fine 
comely appearance of ibe ]')ukc of York and the rest of the 
family, and great delight at having had a near view of the 
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Princess, whom she speaks of with smiling pomp and lifted 
mittens, clasping them as pai»8ionately as she can together, 
and calling her, in a transjiort of mixed loyaltv and self- 
love, a line royal young cicalure, and “Daughter of 
England/' 


A WALK 

FROM DUI^WIC 11 TO RROCKHAM 

IN A M-TTI'K TO A 1 -RII',ND 

IP'it/j (W on^^hui/ Cin um\tanie or two ttsfKdm^ I)t. John on 
Di-ak Sir, 

As other calls upon my pilgrimage in this woild have 
interrujRed those wce’kly voyages of discover) into green 
lanes and rustic houses of entertainment whu h you and I 
had so agreeably eomnunetd, I thought I could not do 
better than make you paitaker of niy new journey, as far as 
pen and pajici tould do it. You arc tlurefore to look upon 
youiseif as ha\ing rcsobed to t ikr a walk of tw«Mity or thiity 
miles into Surrey without knowing anything of the matter. 
You will have set out with us a fortnight ago, and will he kind 
enough to take jour busts for chambermaids, and your music 
(which is not so easy) for the voices of stage-coachmen. 

Illness, you know, docs not liinder me fioin walking; 
neither does anxiety. On the contrary, the more 1 walk, 
the better and stouter 1 become; and 1 believe if cvciybody 
were to regard tlic restlessness which anxiety crealeis as a 
signal from nature to get up and contend with it in that 
manner, people would find the benefit of it. I'his is more 
particularly the case if they arc lovers of Nature, as wtll as 
pupils of her, and have an eye for the beauties in which her 
visible world abounds ; and as 1 may claim the niciit of 
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loving her hcartiU, and f\cn of tracing my sufTeringi* (when 
I have them) to her cause, the latter are never so great but 
she repays me with some sense of sweetness, and leaves me 
a certain property in the delight of others, when I ha>e 
little of my own. 

“ Oh that I had the wings of a dove ! ” said ‘he royal 
poet; “then would I ll) away .ind be at rest.I believe 
theie are lew peison., who having fth sorrow, and anticipat¬ 
ing a journey not exactly towards it, have not partaken of 
this hi list ot tin dtsirihihty ol reniotiness. A great deal 
of what we love in poetiy is founded upon it; nor do any 
feel It with more passion, tlian iho c whose sense of duty to 
their fellow-cri.itures will not allow them to regard retire¬ 
ment ah an) thing but a refri hi ment bi'iwecn their tasks, and 
as a wealth of which all ougl i to partake. 

liut David sighed for remoteness, and not for solitude. 
At hast, if he did, the cares of the moment must have 
gre.iily ovei balanced the habits of the poet. Neither doves 
nor poets c.in very well do without a companion. Be that 
as It nuv, the writer of tins epistle, who is a still greater 
lovir of companionship than poetry (and he cannot express 
his liking more strongly) had not the misfortune, on the 
prehcnt occasion, ol being compelled to do without it; and 
as to remoteness, though his pilgrimage was to extend little 
Ix'jond twenty miles, he had not the less sense of it on that 
account. Remoteness is not how far you go in point oP 
ground, but how far you feel j ourself from your common¬ 
places. Liiiral distance is indeed necessary in some 
degicc; but the quantity of it depends on imagination and 
the nature of circumstances. The poe* w^lio can take to ins 
wings like a dove, and plunge into thi wood nearest him, is 
farther off, millions of miles, in thw retreat of his thoughts, 
than the literalist, who .^ast get to Johnny Croat’s in order 
to convince himself dia* u'” is not in Edinburgh. 

Almost any companion would do, if we could not make 
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our choice, provided it loved us and was sincere. A horse 
is good compny, li \ou have no other ; a dog iitill better. 
I h.ive often tliought that 1 could take a child by the hand, 
and walk, with it day after d.iy tuwaids the noith or the eant, 
a straight road, feeling .is ii it would le.id into another woild, 

“And think ’twouUl lead to some luight isle of rest ” 

but I should have to go back, to letch some grown ft tends. 

There were three of us on the jiicsent occ.ision, grown 
and young. We tx’gan by taking the DuIwkIi stage Iroin 
a house in h'leet Street, wlieie .i drunktn mm came into 
the tap, and was very pious. He recited lumns; askid the 
landlady to shake hands with him; w.'is lot making a sol.i 
of the counter, which she pre\ented by tlitusiing lus leg 
off with some indignation ; and being hinvlcred m this piece 
of jollity, he sank on his knees to l>ray. lie w.is loo good- 
n.itured for a Methodist; so had taken to still glasses of 
brandy-and-water, 

To help him to support uncMiiy 

Oter the burning marlf.” 

He said he had been “twice througli the gatts of lull 
and by his drinking, poor fellow, he sccnicil to l>e setting 
out on his third .idventure. We c.illed him Sm-h/ui. 15 y 
the w.iy, when you were a boy, did you not think tint 
the name of Sindb.id was alkgoric.il, and nunni a man wiio 
had sinned very badly ? Does not every little boy think so ^ 
One does not indeed, at that time of life, know very well 
what to make of the porter Hindbad^ who rhymes to liini; 
and 1 remember I was not pleased when 1 came to find 
out that Hind .ind Sind were component words, and iveant 
Eastern and Western. 

The stage took us to the Greyhound at Dulwu h, where, 
though we had come from another village almost as far off 
from London on the northern side, we felt as if we had 
newly got into the country, and ate a hearty supper accord- 
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ingiy. 'rhis w.ib a thinj^ not usual with us ; but then 
everybody cats “in the country”; there is “ tlie :nr ” ; 
and In sides, we had e.iten little dinner, and were merrier, and 
“remott.’' On lorikin;.’ out ol our chamber window in 
the inoiinn';, we iinurkeii that tlie sitintion of tlse inn was 
InMutilul, e\en louaids the road, tlie I'iacc is so rich with 
treei ; and relurnuiL’ to tlie loom in whuh we had su})[K.*d, 
we found watli } leaMire that we had a wlthlow there, 
|»reseiiliiii'. us uitli a jacn into nth meadows, where the 
ha)mak<’'. wtre .it work in their wiiite shuts. A sunny 
loom, (juiet, oiii iemot«‘ five mih‘., and a jileasnnt suhjict 
(the I’oetrs .)f lintidi Ladie.) tnahlcd the i duonal part of 
U’. to I'o eonifortahly to oui moMiitij;’-. task ; altei which 
we left the inii to jiioicid on oui journey. We had not 
been Dulwuii toi m.in\ \ea"., and w'ere .surpiised to find it 
still so full of It I oi.nnues, at h.isi in the quarter 

throu/h wIiilIi we passed, to de.seive the recommendation 
p,iven It by Ainniron'’, of 

“ Dillvvii I), )fi iiiiv])i'il il }iy ait.” 

lie would haw .nhled, had in- li\cd, now that art had 
I ome, I’ven lo maki- it hettei. It was wnh real piin, lh.it 
two ioveis of p.iintini', wiit* ohhp^ed to cornt the wails of 
the eollevi without seimi’ tlie <’allerv : hut we liave vowed 
a pilprim.ij'.e \eiv shortly to those remoter pl.ices, tlicre to 
be fouiul ; it) wit, the hindstapes of Claude and Cuy]>, and 
the iiouses of Kembraiidt ; and we shall make report of it, 
to save our eluiiacter. We know not whether it was the 
sultrine.ss of tlie day, with occasion.d heavy cloud.s, but wc 
llunipd'i the air of Dulwich too waim, n.d pronounce 1 t a 
place of sleepy luxuriance. So it jieared to us that 
mornine ; beautiful, however, an ‘ “ remote ” ; and the 

thoupjit of old Allen, Sh.'ikspearc’s playmate, made it still 
more so. 

1 remember, my boyhood, seeing Sir Francis 
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Bourgeois (the Ix-'queathcr of the Dulwich j»ictuu*s) in 
company with Mr. West, in tlie latter’s g.illerv m Newman 
Street. He was in buckskins and boots, dandy dress of 
that time, and .apj)earcd a lively, good-natuieil man, witli a 
pleasing countenance, j>robably licc.iuse he said something 
pleasant of mvself; he confirmed it with an o.ith, which 
startled, hut did not .dter this ojunion. l \er afterwartls 1 
had an inclination to like his pictures, which 1 believe were 
not very good; arul untortun.itely, with whatever gravity 
he might paint, his oatli and his buckskins w'ould nevei 
allow me to consider him a sci tons j>erson ; so that it 
somewhat surpiist'd im- to heai that M. Desenf.ms luul 
iK'ijueathed him Ins galleiy <nii ol piiie repar*! ; .ind still 
more that Sir b rant is, wlien he du il, had oulerevl his own 
remains to Ix" gatheied 'o those of Ins b<-mt.Hior and 
Madame De.senfans, and all three buiied in the sotiety of 
the pictures they loved, for the first time, I U’gan to 
think that his juctures must have contained mnie than was 
found in them, anil that I had done wrong (as it is 
customary to do) to the gaiety of his manners. If there 
was vanity in the bequest, as some h.ive thought, it was at 
least a vanity accomp.mied with touching circumstances and 
an ajqiearance of .i very social taste ; and as most jieojile 
have their vanities, it mig.lit lx as well for them to think 
what sort of accomjianiments exalt or ilegr.ide theirs, or 
render them purely dull and selfish. As to the (iallery’s 
Ijeing “out of the way,” especially tor students, I am of a 
different opinion, and for two reasons: first, that no 
gallery, w'heiher in or out of the way, can ever proiluce 
great artists, nature, and perhaps the very want of a gallery, 
always settling that matter before galleries are thought of; 
and, second, because in going to see the pictures in a 
beautiful country village, jx'ople get out of their town 
common-places, and are better prepared for the jxTcej>tion 
of other beauties, and of the nature that makes them al!. 


D 
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Residrs, there is probably something to pay on a jaant of 
this kind, and yet of a different sort from payments at a 
door. 'riicre is no iilil^e'-al demand at Dulwich for a 
liU-ral pleasure; hut then “the inn*’ is inviting; people 
eat and ilrink, and get social; and the warmth which 
dinner riiul a glass diffusi-s, helps them to rejoice* doubly in 
the warmth of tlie sunshine and the pictures, and in the 
fame of the great and generous. 

Leavinj' Dulwich fot Norwood (where wc rejoiced to 
hear that some of our old friends tlic Gipsies were still 
ext.int), we found the air very refreshing as we ascended 
towards the church of the latter village. It is one of the 
dandy modern cliurclies (for they deserve no belter name)"' 
standing on an ojien hill, as if to be admired, it is pleasant 
to sec churches instead of Methodist chapels, Ix'Cause any 
moderate religion has more of real Christianity in it, than 
contumelious opinions of God and the next world; but 
iheie is a want of taste, of every sort, in these new 
cliurches. 'riu'V are not picturesque, like the old ones} 
they are not humble ; they are not, what they are so often 
miscalled, cl.issic.il. A barn is a more cl-a-ssical building 
than a church with a fantastic steej)le to it. In fact, a barn 
is of the genuine classical .shape, and only w.ints a stone 
covering, and pillars about it, to become a temple of Theseus. 
The clas.sical .shape is the shape of simple utility and beauty. 
Sometimes we see it in the body of the modern church; 
but then a steeple must be put on it: tlie artist must have 
something of his own ; and having, in fact, nothing of his 
own, he fir.st puts a bit of a steeple, which he thinks will 
not be enough, then another bit, and then another ; .idds 
another fantastic ornament here and • iic.^e to hiS building, by 
way of rim or “ border, like ” ; and so, having put hia 
pepper-box over his pillars, and his pillars over his pepper¬ 
box, he pretends he fur. done a grand thing, while he knows 
very well that he has on!) been perplexed, and a bricklayer* 
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For a village, the old picturesque church is the proper 
thing, with Its tower and its trees, as at Hendon and 
Finchley; or its spire, as at Beckenham. Classical IxMuty 
is one thing, Gothic or Saxon beauty is .mother, quite as 
genuine in its way, and in tins instance more suitable. It 
has been well ol>served, tint wluit is callc'd ciissica! 
architecture, though of older date than the Gothic, really 
docs not look so old—docs not so well convey the 
sentiment of antiquity ; th it is to s.ty, the idi.il associations 
of this world, however ancient, .ire fir surpisstd m the 
reach of ages by those of religion, .ind the pxtnarchs ind 
another world; not to mention, th.xt we have Ixen used to 
identify them with the visible old ige of our pirCnts and 
kindred; and th.it Greek and Romm areh.tectuie, in its 
smoothness and ])ohsh, lus an unfading look of youth. It 
might he thought tint the crcctiem of new churches on the 
classic.il principle (taking it for grmtid that, they remind us 
more of Greek and Romm tempUs, than of their own 
absurdity) would be favourable to the growth of lilx'rality ; 
that, at least, liberality would not lx opposed by it; whcrc.ts 
the preservation of the old style might tend to keep up olel 
notions. We do not think so, t \cept inasmuch os the old 
notions would not be unfavourible to the new. New 
opinions ought to be made to grow <is kindly as possible out 
of old ones, and should preserve all Unit they contain of the 
affectionate and truly venerable. We could fancy the 
most liberal doctrines preached five hundred years hence in 
churches precisely like those of our ancestors, and their old 
dust ready to blossom into delight at the .irriv.d of true 
Christianity. But these new, fine, heartless-looking, showy 
churches, neither one thing nor the other, have, to our 
eyes, an appearance of nothing but worldliness and a job. 

We descended into Streatham by the lane leading to the 
White Lion ; the which noble beast, regardant, looked at us 
op the narrow passage, as if intending to dispute rather than 



5 » A WALK FROM DULWICH 

Invite our a)>]>ro.ich to Uie castle of his hospitable proprietor. 
On goinj; ntarer, we found that the grimness of his «vipect 
was purely m our iniaginatlons, the Kiid lordly animal 
having, in fact, a countenance singularly humane, and very 
like a gentleman we knew once of the name of Collins. 

It not being within our ]>ian to acce|)t Collin*; invitation, 
we turned to the left, an<l proceeded down the tillage, 
thinking of Dr. .lolinson. Seeing, however, an aged land¬ 
lord at the door, we 8tep|H.'d back to ask him if he 
remembered the Doctor. He knew notliing of him, nor 
even of Mr. T'lirale, having come late, he said, to those 
jiariB. Resuming our way, we .saw, at the end of the 
villag<‘, a derent-U)oking old man, with a sharp eye and a 
hale lountenance, who, with an easy, self-satisfied air, as if 
he bad wot ked enough in his time and was no longer 
under the necessity of over-troubling himself, sat indolently 
cracking stones in the road. We asked him if he knew 
Dr. dohnson ; and lie said, with a jerk-iip of his eye, ** Oh 
yes ;—/ knew him well enough.” Seating myself on one 
bide of his trench of stones, I proceeded to have that 
matter out with Master Whatman (for such was the name 
of my informant). His information did not amount to 
much, but it cont.iined one or two points which 1 do not 
rememlxrr to have met with, and every addition to our 
knowledge of such a man is valuable. Nolxxly will think 
it more so than yourself, who will certainly over this 

part of my letter, and make much of it. The following it 
the sum total of what was related :—.Tohnson, he said, wore 
a silk waistcoat embroidered with silver, and all over snuff. 
The snuff' he carried loose in his naistcoat pocket, and 
would take a handful of it out w.th one hand, and help 
himself to it witii the other, lie would sometimes have 
his dinner brought ou«, to him in the park, and set on the 
ground ; and whiii Ik was waiting for it, would lie idly, 
and cut the gra«»s with a knife. His manners were very 
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good-oatureti, and sometimes so childish, that f>co[)li‘ would 
havcii'taken him for *'an idiot, like/’ His \oicc was 
** low.”--** Do you mean low in a grull sense —“No. 
it was rather Icminine.”—“'riitn [urhaps, in one sense of 
the word. It was high ^ “ Y'^es, it w is.” “And 

gentle?” —“Yes, scry gentle' (This, of lovir'ic, w.i8 
to people in general, and to the \illigcrs. Whin he 
dogmatised, it became what Lord Pembroke called a 
“ Ikjw-wow/* The late Mr. h useli told us the same thing 
of Johnson’s voite, we mean, that it was “high,” in 
contradistinction to a bass vuict.) To proceed with our 
Tillage historian. Our inforriiiiit rccuncd several times to 
the childish manners of Johnson, saying tint he often 
ap|>earcd “quite simjilc,” “just like a child,” “almost 
foolish, like.” When he wilkcd, he always seemed in a 
hurry. His walk w.is “between a run and a shufHe.” 
Master Whatman was here painting a good portrait. 1 
have often suspected that the best likeness of loiinsonwis 
a whole-length engraving of him, walking in Scotland, with 
that joke of his underneath, about the stick thit he lost in 
the isle of Mull. Boswell told him the stick would 
be returned. “No, sir,” replied he, “consider the value 
of such a piece of Umber hereJ* The manner of ins walk in 
the picture is precisely that dcscribt d by the villigcr. 
Whatman concluded, by giving his opinion of Mrs. Thralc, 
which he did in exactly the following words:—“ She 
gathered a good deal of knowledge from him, but does not 
seem to have turned it to much account.” Wherever you 
now go about the country, you recognise the effects of 
that “Twopenny Trash,” which the illiberal affect to field 
in such contempt, and are really so afraid of. Tliey have 
reason; for people now canvass their pretensions in good 
set terms, who would have said nothing but “ Anan ' ” to 
a question thirty years back. Not that Mr. Whatman dis¬ 
cussed politics with us. Let 00 magnanimous Quarterly 
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Reviewer try to get him turned out of a place oa that 
score. We are B|»t iking of Uu peasantry at larger aD 4 
then, nut nierdy of ]>ulitic , but of questions of ail sorts 
intcristing to liuinanit) , which the very clowns now discuss 
by tlu ro.uisidc, to an exunt at whuh their former leaders 
would not dart to discuss tht in. 'J'ius is one reason, among 
othtr., why knowhdgt nuibt go on MCtoiiously. A real 
/lal for the tiuth can discuss thing , sbvir) can only 
go tlu length of its chain. 

In (jurtting Sircatliini, wt iner a lad) on horseback, 
actoni}>mild by three cuts iiul i footman, which a milk- 
nun fatciiousK Urnud i footmin and “ tlircc outriders.’^ 
I nttring Miiiharn b) tlu grttn whirt tlu \ j>l i) at cricket, 
\u iioticut i picitv, modulu-si/ui hoiue, with the largest 
gti iniuiiis } rowing on t u h ndi of the dooi that we ever 
Inluld in tint situition. Miulnm itmind<‘d me of its 
neighbour, Merlon, irul t»f thedi\s of mv tliildhood; but 
\u could not go out of our w u to stc it. There w.is the 
iitllt nvir Wandit, iioweur, turning a mil), and lloyytng 
between flowery me idowb. 'I’lit mill was tint of a coj)|>er 
inaiuifactoi\, at which the jicoph work night as well as 
da), one h df taking the duius aliernitcl). The reason 
given for this is, that by night the river, not being inter¬ 
rupted b) other demands upon it, works to better advantage. 
The tpillut of “ flowtry apjilied to the district, is no 
poetical licinci. In the fields about Mitcham they culti¬ 
vate heibs for the apothecaries; so that in the height of the 
season, )Ou walk as in the Fl)sian fields. 

In ytllow meads of stp^ 'dil. 

And amaranthine bo«*.rv *’ 

Apothecaries* Hall, 1 understand, is entirely supplied with 
this poetical part of m< dicmc from some acres of ground 
belonging to Majo Mooi. A beautiful bed of poppies, us 
we entered Morden, glowed in the setting tun, like the 
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dreama of Titian. It looked like a bed for Proserpina—>a 
glow of melancholy beauty, containing a joy perhaps Ivyond 
joy. Poppies, with their dark ruby cups and crowned 
heads, the more than wine colour of ilieir sleepy silk, and 
the funeral look of their anthers, seem to have a meaning 
about them beyond otlier flowers. They look as if they 
held a mystery at their hearts, like sleeping kings of 
Letlie. 

The church of Mitcham has been rebuilt, if I recollect 
rightly, but in the proper old style. Monlcn has a good 
old church, wliich tempted us ti> look into the chuicliyard; 
but a rich man wito lives near tt, and who did not choose 
his house to lie approached on that side, had locked up the 
gate, so that there was no path through it, except on Sun¬ 
days, Can this be a lawful exercise of power ? If people 
have a right to call any path their own, 1 should think it 
must be that which leads to tiic graves of their fntlieis and 
mothers ; and next to their right, such a path is the right 
of the traveller. The traveller may l)c in some measure 
regarded as a representative of wandering humanity. He 
claims relationship with all whom he finds attached to a 
place in idea. He and the dead arc at once in a place, and 
apart from it. Setting aside this remoter sentiment, it is 
surely an inconsiderate thing in any man to shut u]i a 
churchyard from the villagers; and should these pages 
meet the eye'of the person in question, he is recommended 
to think better of it. Possibly 1 may not know the whole 
of the case, and on that account, though not that only, I 
mention no names; for the inhabitant with whom 1 talked 
on the subject, and who regarded it in the same light, 
added, with a candour becoming his objections, that “the 
gentleman was a very good-natured gentleman, too, and 
kind to the ])Oor.*’ How his act of power squares with 
his kindness, 1 do not know. Very good-natured people 
are sometimes very fond of having their own way ; but this 



is a muile of indulging it, which a truly generous person, I 
should think, will, on reflection, be glad to give up. Such 
a man, I am sure, can afford to concede a point, where 
others, wlio do not deserve the character, will try hard to 
retain every little proot of their imjioriancc. 

On the steps of tlic Cjiorge Inn, at Morden, the rustic 
mn of a hamh-l, stood a peisonagc much grimmer than the 
Whife Lion of Streatham ; looking, in fact, with his fiery 
eyes, his In ak, ,iiui his olil mouth and chin, very like the 
coik,ot “ gnm leoun,” of Chaucer. He was tall and thin, 
wiili a flap]K.d hat o\ei his eyc-s, arivl ajijieared as sulky and 
ditsatisfied as it in had cjuarielled with the whole world, 
the exciseman in paiticiilar. We asketl him if he could let 
us have some tea. lie s.iul, “ Ves, he heheNcd so; *’ and 
pointi'd witli an indifferent, or rather hostile air, to a room 
at the side, whi^ h we enteied. A buxom good-natured 
girl, with a .scjuint, that was hew lulling after the moral 
difiumity of our Iriemi’s \isai;e, se:\ed us up tea; and 
“ tea, sir,” as Johnson might have .said, “ inspires placidity.*'. 
The room was adorned witli some engravings after Sinirke, 
the subjects out of Shakspeare, which never look so well, I 
think, as when thus encountered on a journey. Shakspeare - 
is in tlie highway of life, with exquisite side-touches of the 
remoteness of the poet; and nobody links all kindly together 
as he does. 

We afterwards found in conversing with the villager 
above-mentioned, th.ii our host of the (»eorge had got rich, ' 
and was prejiaring to quit tor a new house he had built, in 
which lie meant to turn gentleman farmer. Habit nade 
him dislike to go; pride and his w.'c (who vowed she' 
would go whether he did or not) r- dered him unable to^- 
stay ; and so between his grudging the new-comer and the s 
old rib, he w^as in as jiretty a state of irritability as any, 
successful non-8ucc« ♦ ler need be. People had been galling 
him all^day, I sujipose, with showing how many pots of 
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nvould be drunk under tiie new tenant; and oui arrival 
crowned the measure ot his receijits anJ ins wretchedness 
byintimating that “ gentlefolks ” intended to come to tea.* - 
Adieu, till next week. 

Wc left Mot den after le.i, and proceeded on our road 
for Fpsom. The landsca|)e continued llat but luxuriant. 
You are sure, I In-hcve, ot trees in Surrey, except on the 
downs; and they are surrounded with wot'd, and often 
have iKMUtiful clumps of it. The sun began to set a little 
after we had got beyond the Post-house ; and was the 
largest 1 rememlxu to have seen. It looked through In dges 
of elms .ind wiM roses; the mowers were g.oing home; 
and by degiees the l.indsc.ipe wms bathed in a b.ilmy 
twilight. Patient and jtlacid thougjit sueeeedid. It was 
an hour, and a scene, in which one would sup)>ose that the 
weariest-laden pilgrim must feel his buiden easier. 

Alxiut a mile from Pwell a post-chaise overtook and 
passed US, the driver of which was seated, and had taken 
up an eleemosynary girl to sit with him. Postillions run 
along a road, conscious of a jiretty power in that way, and 
able to select sonic fair one, to whom they gallantly make a 
present of a ride. Not having a fare of one sort, they make 
it up to themselves by taking another. You may Ix" pretty 
sure on these occasions, that there is nobody “ hid in their 
vacant interlunar ” chaise. So taking pity on my com¬ 
panions (for after I am once tired, I seem as if I could go 
on, tired for ever), I started and ran after tlie charioteer. 
Some good-natured peasants (they all a]>]>ear such in this 
county) aided the shouts which 1 sent after him. I Ic 
•topped ; and the gallantry on both sides was rewarded by 
the addition of two females to his vehicle. We were soon 
through Ewell, a pretty neat-looking place with a proper 
old church, and a handsome house opposite, new but in the 
old ftyle. The church has trees by it, and there was a 
IHOOQ over them.—At Ewell was boro the facetious Bishop 
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CoiUt* who, ului i hiKl rinr wi h oii^ lit Lu fort him to 
bi coniiinuii, s.ii»l *o Ins issistm*^, “borne dust, Lusliing- 
ton ' (U) ktij> his InuJ trom ‘>lip}iog). 

'riu ni, 111 nt striiLk told on j issing Lwcll, and tor the 
first time tiu rr wis an t{»|)cirinL( of a hlcak and barren 
country to tlic Icb 'rint. u is I jisoni Downs. Thty arc 
the bime as the i’xnsteid .ind 1 eatherhead Downs, the 
name \ir\inj; with the neighbourhood. You remember 
hansti id mutton ^ 

* lo II iin<tlow III. ith I pjint, aiul H f ad i 'jw ii , 

I luiuL iitiiif y III mu ton and th l chicks my uwn 

Pope siting to hue lilted his deiicitc nose at Twickcn- 
ham, and scented his *' i dozen miles otf. 

At Lpsom we sujiped and slept, and liadiag the inn 
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comfortahlc, and h:i\lnj; sonic work to do» wc stopped there 
a day or two. Do you not like those solid, w.iinscotted 
rooms in old houses, with seats in the windows, and no 
pretension but to comfort ? They please me cxceedinj’ly. 
Their merits arc complete, if the houses are wide and low, 
and situate in a spot at once woody and dry. Wood is not 
to be e\|)ected in a hij’h stretl ; but the house (the Kin^^’s 
Hc.id) W.I8 of this description ; tind Lpsoni its»-)f is in a 
nest of trees. Ne\i nioimnj; on look in;; out of the 
window, we found ourseKes in a ]*roper country town, 
remarkably neat, the houses not old enough to be ruinouH, 
nor yet to ha\c lH*en exch.inged lor new ones of a London 
character. Opposite us was the w.itch-liouse with the 
niaiket-clock, and a pond which is said to contain j»olil 
and Sliver fish. How those ilelnatc little cre.itureR came 
to inliahit a pond in tlic nudille of a town 1 c.innot say. 
One fancies they must liavt U-en put in by the fantastic 
hand of some fine lady in the da\s of Charles the Second ; 
for this Jiart of the country is eminent in the .iiinals of 
gaiety. Charles used to come to the races here ; the 
palace of Nonesuch, whicli he gate tf) Lady Castlemain, is 
a few miles off; ami here he visited the gentrv in the 
nclghlxiurhood- At Ashtiil l*ark, clone by, and still in 
possession of inheritors of the name of How'ard hy mar¬ 
riage, he visited Sir RoU-rt Howarii, the brother-in-law of 
Dryden, who probably used to come there also, ’riicy 
preserved there till not long ago the table at which the king 
dined. 

This Ashted is a lovely spot,—-both park and village. 
The village, or rather hamlet, is on the road to f.eathcr- 
head ; so indeed is the jiark ; but the mansion is out of 
sight; and near the mansion, and in the ver) thick of the 
park and the trees, w'ith the deer running alxnit it, is the 
village church, small, old, and picturesque, a little stone 
tower ; and the churchyard, of proportionate dimensions, is 
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bc»i(lc It. When 1 first siw it, looiinp; with its points 
windows throu};h tht trees, the* surprise was beautiful. 
'I'he insi 1( disijjoin s \ou, not cause it is so snnli, but 
liet lusc the icioiiun > i iMons ind the look of them arc so 

lionu y J 1 1 w Kj i of tlu j < ws re'•< mbits tl ii of an old 

kit( 1 (n d t tr in udour , tlu lor i of iht nu ) 0 ’'\ being 
not i whif *<1111 illtn tlu rtst 11 is is in go<id tisK, 

eonildin’ tin rt a , nd Co! Howirl, who Ins the 

rt [ ut iiion of Ih in i Id tr il ni in, j rt h d Iv kt t j ■» tht church 
just is It fount! It, uithoil ‘liMiking ihou* tlu nutter At 
!n\ I lit. 111 dots not t \ d» him tit, in i Chn iiii isstmhU, 
n tht (\|insi of hi n< ly hliours Ikii loun^ oil churchts 
IS I do, ml iool in forw iril t> i time wlun a Cliristi mity 
stiil nioit woitlu of tlu n mie lull l>e j rt i hed in them, I 
loiild not htlj) uishiru tint tl» insi it wire mojc wi rthy of 
the mil A to It of shinin,’ w dm t, i | iintiii^ it one end, 
ind i null o ) in with its il irk woixl an 1 ts 'olden-looking 
|i]ts It tht otlu , woill nuke. It no j ri it e\)K nst to a 
we dilu nun, i |t\vi! of in intinor, worths of the lostly 
sjiot in will h t't thunh is sit iti One c innot hel] 
disinny Bonuthiiu' of this kind the more, on lecuunt ol 
wh It lus hti II done for titlu i \ ill i, e-t hurt hi in the neigh- 
Ixnnhood, which I shill |rcstntly notice. I psom church, 
I l>e!ie\(,is imong tleni, the outside unquestionably (I 
hi\t not sun ilie interior) . and a spirt his lietn added, 
winch nukis i prtit\ ul li ion to the suntry The only 
orn ini nts of \ htttl church, he sides two or three menu* 
ments of ihi How irds, ire thelinnly Scutcheon, and that 
of His Siertd Mijts’s Chtries the St cond, which I 
su} pose w IS put up It the time of his esforation or nis 
vn>it, ml lus renuined e\er since, t non still looking 
liul\ irul thrt itcnin ’ One inu^m' the court coming to 
church, ind the whole lice filled with perukes and 
courtiers, with lovc-lo !• s nd rustling silks. Sir Robert 
IS ID a stite of c iititiir Drydcn stands near him. 
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obscFTant. Charles com[H)scs his face to the sermon, uj>on 
which Buckin^hmi and Scdlev are crukini; ilmost unlx li¬ 
able jokes behind ihur /Ioms, jnd the poor villige 
maidens, j^apint; dtcrnitil o lus sa<.red \isigc 

and tlie profane U iut\ ol tlu Coinitss of CistI« nun, and 
then losinp ih« u t\f» imons; “a powir ” of i \\ ilui’*, “ ilic 
hindsomtit nm is cmt mis,” in in i w iv to bniu’ the 
hearts ihumpip ’ m rhui Ixidduf^, to i fine niirkit. 1 
wondtr hou mini dcsLi nd ints tlu n in ot t irl ind ni ir- 
quisis livini’ this niinuti it 1 j so ii ' flow, imu li noble 
blooif ipnob!) OLtupi 1 vnth tlnius mil plon, hs, ind 
lookinj* ^u/rs in the iluiks of Imnijikins 

Ablutd Puk h IS honu lint wilmit-tiiis (hiirny h the 
great g rd«n ot m ilmrs) ,r d oni ot tlu nohhst hnus 1 
titr siw. 'Phe ] irk is mi I! kipt, li s i jMUty loil^u and 
^ ganu ktt pt 1’t> hot SI Mith n'si it the doors, and i farm 
cott ig<, will n “ } c n*l(‘oil s ” ni i\ ]li\ itiustus. Aluly 
ofquilitv,in iboidutfpit oni soim how i ]>n ttv noiion , 
c»ptc«i!Iy if sht Ins a li< iri high t non h n illy to sym¬ 
pathise with humility A lit( 1 i(i of I \(ttr li\(d 
unknown for onu tmu in i mMi <, uridir tlu [miik ot 
Jones (wt not ’I it i j ou 1 r inu to ihit ) md minud a 
country gill, Mhorn lu took to Purlugh Iloast, mdilun 
for the fust tinu to) I her sht wis tlu mistri ss of it md a 
Countess ' Ti n n a rommet of red lift, mIikIi his hetn 
dcseiietll) <n\ud. If 1, insn id of fxirig i shitiind 
student, an old in’tllcctuil soilur, “not worth i lidy's 
eye,” and foitcd to tomjiosc his frinu to ibiJt tlit buhlings 
of his resolution, wtn a young fiiloa^ in the bloom of lift, 
and cquilK elinr ind pinmhss, I i »nnot imi/int i 4ommi 
of which I should be picwltiy ind whu li w )ul i gi\t iiu i 
right to ukt a nnnher asjHit in tlu eyes of I * t, thin to 
owe everything I had in the Morld, down to niy very 
shoe-strings, to a womm who should have jdpnJ ovir the 
' same story with nu, the sextb bung rtvtrsid , win diould 
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gay, “ You todk njc for a coiM^cr, am! I am a Countess ; 
and this in rho rjnlv dccfpfjun }«)u v^iil Lver ha\e to forgive 
me.’* Wh.ii .i pleasure to btri\c after daily excellence, in 
order to show one’s, gr.ititu<le to such a wrsm.in ; to fight for 
her; to sutler for her; to wear her n.inie like .i priceless jewel; 
to hoi<l her hand in long sickness, .md look in her face when 
it has lost Its IkmiiIv ; to s.iy, (jue'tu>nirig, “You know how I 
love you?” and for her to answet uith such a face of 
mull, tint nothing l)ul cxieeiling lie.ilth could liinder one 
from Ikmo faint with adoring her. .\l.is' whj ate not all 
hearts that .ite c.ipahle of Io\i, iich in the knowledge how 
to ‘.iiow It; wliuii would supersede the m«.e-,suv of other 
riciie.s ? Or indeeil, .ire not all lu arts w hich are truly so 
c.ipahle, gifted wiili the riches in the cajcicitv ? 

I'oigive me this dre.mi und< r the walnut-lues of A.shtcd 
J’.ii k ; and let us return to the ci'itlrr loves of the .ige <*f Charles 
the .Second. I tlioiight to give vou .i got»d picture of I' p.som, 
hy turning to wSh.idw’i ll’s comedy of Kpst.m H'ells ; hut it 
cont.iins nothing of any sort except a sketi h of a w'iitol or 
two, though Sedhv is s.iid to havi heljied him in it, and 
thougli (prohal»l\ on that account^ ti was m r) successful. 

PfpySy howcvei, will .supj'ly in. witli .1 .scene or 
two ; 

“ 26 th, Lord’s Da).— Up and to the Wells, where a 
gre.it store of citi/ens, w'hich wms the greatest part of the 
eom[ian\, thougli there were some others of liettcr ijuality. 
Thence 1 walked to Mr. Minnes’s house, and thence to 
Durdan’g, .ind w'alked within the court-).ard &c. to the 
howling-green, where I have seen so much mirth in my 
time ; hut now no family in it (my Lr‘ ! Barkelcy, wnose 
it ii, being with his family at L'r'in). Then rinie 
througli Lpsom, the whole town c*er, steing the various 
comp.mies that w'crc thc'i w.ilking ; which is very ple;isant, 
seeing how they arc w.tlsuuf know mg what to do, hut only in 
tlic morning to drinx waters. But Lord I to str how m;»ny 
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I mci there of eui/cn*', that I cou’J ni't h.i\c thou,'lit to 
ha\e seen there ; tli.r tli'\ huit\t! li.ul it in tlieii Iu-.kK 
or purses to ciown tlsere. W i‘ \u i.t th!<ui,'h Winesiiv h 
Park to the h.-u^e, .I'ui iheie \i«\sn! as niuv h .i» we loiiM 
oJ tlie outside, ami looked th:oiieli t!u t'leit .’,ates ,ind tomi>' 
a liohle rourt ; and .iltojuilur Inluxe it to have Ix'vn a \er\ 
noble houst, .md a delKate parke .il'ou' it, uluie pist now 
there was a doe kilhxi lor tlu kini*, to i.iriv up to louii.” 
V’ol. i. J\ 241. 

If the slt;n ot tlie KinHead at I'j'som is still wliere 
it ustd to be, it ap|H irs tioni anolhci pass i m , lli.it we b.id 
nierr\ pla'.ts iH-\t iKio. to us. 

‘‘ l4'h. To I p.oin, Itv iipht o\lo».k, to the \N\II, 
where niui li (.oiii'..n\. And to tla ruwii, 'o tlie Kiih''s 
H ead; ..ml hiai thit ni\ 1 omI I’vuklu.ia .ind Ntll\ an. 
lod/td .It the la \t , and Sii Ch.nh. .Sidh-s with 

them; .itid keip .i itKin houa. I’oo.'^ ' 11 1 ' 1 jatv int , 

but MiOi’c tlie ! '^s (/I hi I .n till kiii}’/i huu .1. IliTe roni 
Wilooti eitm to me, and s ii .nu! t.ill.id tn hour , .iml I per¬ 
ceive lu h.ith Ik i n imn h .in]t. 1:1111 d w 1'h l)r. I nllu (d’omj, 
and 1 );. i’lei .on, an! iv'- d ot thi ..t'.i' < nahei jiti'oti, 
dufin; tin' l.'*i ”oil!i ; I'ul I *.v • '.-'li to l.i u him tilk 

of iht m, vviuth he did vir\ injo nuoi, ,1 , and viiv nuu h ol 
Dr. I tillir’s .ir: of memo'v, vvlii-h l.i di i o 1 mm ivi-ral 
tn.st.ince' < !. I>\ and Ine i.e j an 1 , .md I t.iiknl with two 

women ill .1 i.iriiH d the will it / 12 pi 1 .oii.u.m, ot the loid 
of the manor. Mr. lAelvn, UMih In. lad\,.ind also inj 
Lord Oeorj'c 1 >. tkelev's lad\, and llieii lim- dau;ditei, that 
tlie Kin;; oi I'l.itue liked so well, .ind did danit so rich in 
jewels iK-fore tlu kin;;, at the hall I wa. .it, at our court l.iit 
W'intcr, and also their son, a kiii;;hi ot the IVith, were .if 
church tills mornin;;. 1 w.dkid uj»on tlie Dowi. , where .i 
flock of sluep w.is, the mot j*h i,rn!. .md innocen' i;'hl 
that ever I saw- in my lite. We loi.nd a shtfiherd, .iml In. 
little l>oy reading, tree from an, houbt.1 or Mghi ol peojdi, 
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th^ Bil)!c to l)im , ind •'ic tofL nou e of hit knit woollen 
storltn's, of two lolours nit\t ! V ol. ii. p yz. 

1 lii^ ] 1 m w i still in In h i or h on tl i bc^^inning of 
the n'\t t < ti'urs, is (|)| t irs I'-om 'lolmJ ^ iv,<oint of it, 
(juotf 1 in till Hi I r f J f ni, f\ ur /ni ihttmt. After a 
“llr>w<J\, IS lit wilt r iusH\ I ills I', l> * pfhlp*. nOt 

un ii trviil itioMto{''( {liiiiriiiof tlit ] Ijli, outsiile ai8 
will i in, If s i\ 

“ I 111 two riv il oowtens in nor to lie forjiotten, 
on wliul I'l tl I oiiij Ml , I ir tliM 'in thinisilits in the 

luorimij., in or ii to tliir I in its, m ikt i ipptar- 

init i\irs (Viiin ,iS|tui!l\ i n llit Satvrdi\ mil Monday. 
Jliri II il i) ' Hin -Mbits, wi h mu i( }li itij> most of the 
il iv , lid tin nights iit irtiillv tfowiiiil with dim nt; 
All luwioiui iri lu ki r i in t of thtr ship the firbt 

nuitmn^, I'N tin s imt nuisit, w huli ou to wtltomt tiicni 
to I I orii 

“ \ oil w Mild think \o I Ir in on i inthiiitLd timp, to 
Ml till |( isms ridi i) I VI \ ill usi, wi'li ihoui t fruith, 

hub , im! Ilowtr , wiiii ill Us ol t mil ind wildfowl, the 

iifist fi 1 ind vinsin, ml with t\ti\ kind ot huither’s 
nil n, imon • wiiut ’In 11 n i id Down nutton is tin most 
ri IlsllIM ’ d lITllN 

“ 1 Inis to SK till fiisli md irtlt s dinistlh of the plain, 
titliti 1 ioni|iiniid b) ihtir inio ous swjins or a|{id 

jniints, s*'-ikini iliiir bn nns wi’ii tin nn.t court and 
tit\ Ildus, wli), liki tjutinsin i tr i ids, displ.u all their 
fiiitiv on bitKlu btfori tlui” dons ^^wlitrt they hourly 
tirisiirt lid Ml ctnsu id' , and to observe how the 

fi iTulsonu St of I nil di rti iquillj idti ’'i, tn\j, and co 
one ino'liir, ib to nu oni of tht cl imustmcnts ot the 

pi let 

“ I’lii lilies eho too li \ of tittlv, hut especially 
thosi who sii up lit 1 , hnt t'lir jirovisions brought 

to tlieii Ixdbidi, w .ere il y conclude the liargam willj the 
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higgler; and then (perhaps after a dish of chocolate) iikt 
inothcr mp until >»hi' flie> haet thu*. pjuliiscd w pup td 
fo' dinner. 

“ II in i mile md i lull of 1 p oni, is tiu plK(, iiul 
only the jiUlc, wiu t die sjhn'id m insum of N (iumkIi 
lately stood. A ^ n it put ot it, ho\^tMr, stood in luv 

own time, and 1 lint, pokin ui '1 thost who iw it 

entrt-. 

“But not to quit our Downs for ui) vourt, ilu j u it 
nunilnr of etniltnitti ind ! idu diit iikt the ui fMr\ 
morning and cm mng tin hor i’ ok, uitl tint runt, tiilu 
singl) or in htpii itt 10111) iiiiis, omi tverv lull ind tItU, is 
a most cntcrtiinin > <»’ t ct 

“Hut whtdit \ou )tid\ w iiidt t OMI luv In out Ml 

nicidowst iduitid on ill ''hit jui i to \\ 00 It )ti St u (.n 

whose Ion; gro\t I ottiiu t ctmursi with m\stlt), 01 
walk furthir on to A-.h*td luiusi ind j uk , or ri It still 
farther to 11 , dnt tntli niinr ttmjli of Nmuu , 01 

whttliir \oj lost Nourstlf in tin iptd vtw- iom , of 
Mickiehim, or its \our j uiiMt ui m^lui/ for tioul ihout 
Lilt! (I In id, wilt tilt r jou 0 to stmt t n ki -n UlIi, ind 
olhir sjioris of tons mliiij^’ villi ti , 01 tl > t to hu i ht 
vour horse it 1 rict, nd to follow i jJick ot lioui d it 
the projRi bi tson , ulutliir, 1 v, t u d< 1 I ' in in\ oru 
or every of ll i st, I | soni 1, tin j 1 ili \oii run l liki Ik !o t 
all oihifs.” 

Congreve h n a litter idd(b>ed “to Mi Hunt it 
Epsom.” Tills wi Aiahilli Hunt, tne 1 idy to wiioni In 
addrcs&id an ode on ht'■ sinping, ind with who n he ipjtar. 
to hue l)een in love * 

L psoni his btill Its raeis, hut dii Wills (p • f u- from 
Ashted Park), ho h ret i nin^^ tliiir jirojirty, mtl / ninp 
a name to .1 nutiKUie, hni Ion; him oil ol f i liion 
Individual*), huwi M r, 1 Ih In vi, still 11 sort to tin 111 1 hi 11 

site IS occupied by a farm-house, in winch loiiging> aie ‘u 



68 A WALK FROM DULWICH 


be hid CIo« to A‘«htftl P »rk is t)n* of WoodcotP, 
foTiicrK tbi {( ibitt <)* thf no’onous I orti I’l iliimore, the 
li t Ml tn of c|u ill's in I n 1 mil wMo li i 1 i laiU for abluc- 
iioii ()t li»« out ji' ni ifttr tivuu in ^ ‘oruTii ((mto 
lint Ixtr inibi mu o* rt tofin ♦! i jr ttict from Irtlin^ 
It 1 tlnir iik»i!< c)‘ I ^ Mj tilt basin' tf lift \bilur- 
iioii, tlu s ll n I ^ “ mil ' lx itltn b 1 to " 

1 roin \\ Of kU >tf CIr<-in, i j t'ts t jiis'frcd s|»ot, In- 
tuffn till j ifk in ^ ilif tovin, rs lu lul to lu\t Utn 
fir f t K« n 1 ) rl t 1 < nij b (i irdi n ' \ 'sir iM in \(ji tbt \, 

St f I(1 irs to ih (I ii Annt 11ow 1 11 btt nt l i f i j li isint 

i\(n SOI bs 1< I on'f inji! iM i of i bi luti sjiof, wlitn 
soiitlunk It b iintln n t in oi lonlirrii i ,oodtls<- 
silutf I woi'f ritbei bs nt r i 'oiki'v, ssliib li «l 

Milt out i ’(/in tob ni( , tl n li tst tlu ‘obtir) ulti of 
tlu Ml OI ij b It lii o'l'u b sou (MSI iltf r lui! lan ^’ood ; 

II I lu It 1 J (I« o' 1 , ’ osst St I i Iv 1] Ml *^1 I ( S' s of the 

(oinlul, 1 IS 'tin 'ntintii, ti ' si W ibi ms tolonv 
tioiii b, 1* ft II , II t’t nioki of 1 (M tlf/i IBooks ilsvi )8 
ij ] ( lit 1 to I u tlu ibr s nun imp I inL , /r ist, Idick- 
foittd, intt ritus, ssiti misi'oi ni ssK ni'olt.anf 
pliMts of tiilus 1 lu 11 iltfkis lb tris novi mixed uj> 
m ms mu MM I ion with oiiu I in^ oi tlu lisssii I'bt v 
inti tlu lisvsiis “siiilioiu bossti , i Sptn cr t tbs the 
Itmjli, Ij }' ii *o lilt oni mo b( r Did sou tsti noiuc, 
bs tin ss IS, ss bat \ soft irul jU is tin sound tbert is in the 
voutsof tbt I looks isDtt of kuiils cliuckit, like that 
of in int mt In m > ltd 

\t Wof'lios Unin IS Durd ms, the si it nun’ioned in 
Ptj'ss IS bt’onjMii to 1 ord Ikrktks, ss tit rtsiJcm of 
Sir (rilbirt Hi itiuoii, and siid to t Htn built (vsith 
scstial otliii nunsions) of the nu’t ids or Noiusuch, when 
tint I ilut ss IS judltd )\sn It IS o'li of those solid 
uountis bousis, wui till, md of binning bin V wurik, 

riimi It onct i look Oi agt ind newness, promise well 
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for domciitic comfort; and suit .1 jjood su^'itann.il ;'ard« n. 
In coming iijHm it suddtnlv, and lookin'’, at it tlitonji. thr 
^ircat lri,ni gattsand aoto^s a round ]>lat ol gras*' and llowiis, 
it Sftnis a |>u .onilicaMon ot t'u* solid toiiturs liim- 

sclf, not Nvithoui clc'ganvt, sittin,; under Ins trees. Winn 1 
looked at 11, and lliougln 01 the time-, ot C'hailts 11 ., I 
could not l.cln fine\in»’ that n must h.ue lHl()n"ed to ilu 

DaPK Durd.in ” ol the old eke, who havl sat h a loxine 
hot.”'(.hold. 

'riierc IS a I’eiutihil \t.i!k hom Wooihote (Jreen to 
Asljtcd, through the j»nk, .iml then (Lrossing^ the road) 
throu'di in Id 1 .iful woody lanes to I .< itlu rhe ul ; hut in 
gtnng, w'* wti.i h\ the roail. .\s wt wtte it i\in;,’ 1 psotn, 
a girl w xs Cidhn' till het s ’o iwiiin, with a hr iss p.in 
Larks .icionij mud us ..11 tin wis. I'lu lu Ids w'( u full 
oJ clover; thi.e w.is an .ir on our huci, the da\ i hung, .it 
once line and gently cloudul; .ind in )>,issing thioujdi .1 
lo\il\ c-niiitrv, wc wue con.uous ol going to .i lovihti. 

At Lc.itherlu ad U gin the lirsl loc tl « suleiiees of lull atul 
valley, wi’h wlinh tin eonntry \^ now I’niiehul. 'I'lie 
modern W'a\ ot jw lling the none of ihi^ town renders it a 
misnomer .ind a dishonoir, .nd hi>lie(n iiotly re'^eiited hy 
the antuju.irian t.usle ol Mr. Dall.iwiy, the vn u, who makes 
It a jioint, they s,.v, to restoie the old sjielhri';, I.eilieied. 
1 Ih-’Iioc he 7Ujfg0-.es It to tome aruigiamiTu .illy Irom the 
SaXon name 1 dalred ; .1 thing, not at all mijirohalile, trans¬ 
formations ol til it sort haying In-en common in old times. 
(Sec the annot itions on Cliauecr and licdi.) An I'thelrcd 
|)erh<ig 8 liad a seat .it this jrlace. Lgsom, IcjrnK riy written 
Ebshani and isbhesham (f uller so writes it), is said to have 
been named Irom I’hha, a Saxon j)rinceb>, w'ho I. ul a jialace 
-liere. I'.bba, 1 suppose, is the same ,it> iymma, cum i;rutiu 
Mathe^ws. 

Leatherhcad, like all the towns that let lodgings during 
the races, is kept very neat and nice; and though not quite 
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so woody rpsom, is in a hcjutiful country, and hai to 
1)01st of tht risir Mole It has also a more venerate 
chur<li Mr Dillnvij, liki i i^opcr antiquirv, haii re¬ 
f'll. lutl tl)( interior, Ufilhout joilm;; it Over the main 
])< w IS I reserved, together with his }elmety an inscription 
in oKl I nj lisli letters, to ‘he nicmor) of “ frcndly Robert 
(f miner,’' diitf »Strj< ini of tht “ W/rr,” in the year 
l^-'l lilts u IS in the time t>f I h/ibeth. A jovia] 
u( lessor of ins i ils > rieorde 1, »o wit, “ Richrel Dalton, 

I si| , Se r n lilt (i the Wme Cilhr to Kin^» Charles II.** 
ljut It I on tin nun>or\ of the otliir stx tint I tithcrhead^ 
eiiurth oijj’lit to pride itsell Here ire liuricel three sister 
lUiuilere , daniifti of 1 ord Henrv Pe luelerc, who 
t]>pe II to line i)ien three (,uiet, Ixnevolent old maids, 
will) follow! d one mother ]uictl) to the privc, md hid 
livid, doiihtltss, tlie idinir non rither thin tin enw of the 
villui dinisel Hire dsei lit Mis Chulmondele), another 
oUl III lid, hut iiKirs witliil, md the de h|^lit of all th it knew 
her, will), hs euie ot tliose fn^ litfu! iccidents tha* suddenly 
kn )t k ])t o| K \ souls out, ind set ni more fri^ hilul when Uiev 
Lilt shoit tht ( ireer of the good-n itured, u s killed on the 
j)ot, It tlie entiinee of this village, hv the overturning of 
the Prill(ss Ch irlotte’h eoieh, whom she w is aceompanjing 
on 1 visit to Norhur) Park. A most affectionate epitaph, 
honenii ihli to illpirties, md recording her special attach-^ 
ment to her m irncd snttr, is ins(.nb<d to her memoiy by 
liir hrot!ur-in-l iw, Sir Wilhmi Beilin him, I think. But 
nliove all, “ Here lies all that is mortil ” (to use the words, 
of the tombstone) “of Mrs. I Ii7 ibeth Rolfc,** of Dr ver,"^ 
in Kent, who dcpirtcd il is lift in the xt)-seventh ytir of 
her 1,’t, mi was “mterreel hv her a-n desire at the side 
of hci beloved Cousin, licncfactrcss, and Friend, Lady 
Cithiiine Thompson with whom she buried all worldly 
happiness This ♦ mporary separation," continues the 
epit iph, “ no engagements, no pursuits, could render lets 
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bitter to the disconsolate Mrs. Rolfc, who from the hour 
she lost her otlicr self kacw no plcasurr-i hut in the luij'cs 
she cherished (on wliich jioint het e^ei. were ever (i\ed) 
of joinin" her triend in the rec.jon of unfadinj; I'eliciiv. 
Blessed with the Power .md Will to succour the distiessed, 
she exercised lx)th ; and in these exercjses onl\ found a 
t Ray of Happiness. I. cttlte Kiiliculers of h ent.ile h'riend- 
ship read tins honest Inscription, U'liich disdains to flattei.” 
, —A record in another part informs us, tliatMrs. RollejjaM' 
the parish the interest of /.'4OO annually i« mrr»or\ of tht 
alow, 80 lon» as the jiarish preserves the marhle that 
announces the pdr, and the stone that cosers her p,iave. 
Talking with the p.irish-i lerk, wdio was iitherwi.se a right 
and seemly parish-clerk, cKlerlv anti wiiheieil, wiihapioper 
brown wig, lie allected, hkt a man ot this woild, to sjnak 
in disparagement of the phrase “her other self,” which 
somelxKly had taught him to ctmsuler romantic, anil an 
exaggeration, d'his was U-ing a little too much of “ liie 
earth, carthv.” d'lie Jamous parish-Llerk ot St Amlrews, 
00c of the great professors of humanity in the times of the 
IX’ckars and Sliakspeart's, would h.ive talketl in a diffen nt 
strain. There is some moie of the e]»itaph, recomnicneing 
in a style somewhat “ to seek,” and after the meditative 
Burleigh fashion, in the Critic ; hut this does not hinder 
; the rest from being true, or Mrs. Kolfe aiul my lady 
Thompson from In'ing two genuine human heings, and 
among the salt of the earth. 'I'here is more friendship 
'■and virtue in the world than the world has yet got wisdom 
enough to know and lie proud of; and few things would 
please me better than to travel all over Lngland, and fetch 
out the records of it. 

1 must not omit to mention that Klinor Kummyn, ilius- 
A triouB in the tap-room pages of “ Skelton, Laureate,” kept 
/a house in this vili.ige ; and that Mr. Dallaw.iy has em- 
^^'blazooed the fact, for the Ixrnefit of antiquarian travellers, 


y 

A‘ 
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in ihi* sli,i|»c of lirr portrait, with an inscnplion upon it. 
I’hf house IS the Runnin ’ Hoistvt^'*‘t tht l)ruij;e. 

'rill* lu\uriiric< of the countr\ now inviiMsis .it e%ery 
sfi ptow.iri'i l)o 4 .irip, whicli is livi nnlis from Lc.ithcrhead. 
\ ou w.ilk 'hiou, li I \aih\ with (.ills oti one bide .ind wckxI 
ill ihou' , .ind o'l >oui flight h.ird ib the Mole, running 
tlwoi./h 111 hi > ,irul jlou'rv lud^Ui. 'I hisc hills jre the 
down ol Noiiiur\ Ihiik, tltc g I'c of which ]ytm soon 
.uriM .It. It IS modern, het in /ok! ritrospectuo taste, 
.ind st.mdi out into tlu* lo.id wn‘i one ol those round over- 
h.ingiii} turtf., wIikIi &ecni luhl forth In the old h.md of 
hospit.iht V. A Inde h<-\oni*, \ou .ir;i\e.it tin lo\e'lv ^ ill.ige 
of Mil kh h.im, siiKill, svh.in, .ind « m'lowej t*d, w .th .1 little 
/.;/ iluiri.li (tot the epithet i omi s iii\olui mi ily -it the sight 
of It), .1 si oit .ind plutim 0 > the f.itt'^it of it-, \ujrs may 
lu\e 111 It., with i di .piojuirtion ni bit of .1 sj ire on the top, 
.!■, if he h.id jiut on in txiinguisher insteul ol a h.at. The 
inside h.is Ik in nnewid in the jiiojK.r ti.te .is thoagh Mi. 
Dill.iw.tv had ti.id 1 h.md in it : tnd ihiii isanoig.in, which 
IS more than Le.itiurlu ad e.in hoist. 'I'he organist is the 
son ol the p.iiish ileik; .invi whin I .iskid his si.ster, a 
modi si, I'Mce ihh’-looking girl, who showid u.s the church, 
wheihir he cm.hi not lavoui us with a voluntary, .she told 
me he w.is nudinr h.is ! Wh.ii do you s.iy to that? I 
think this is a juice of Germiinum for vou. Her father 
was a da\-labourer, like the son, and h.ad liccome organist 
liefore him, out of a natur.d love of music. I h.id fetched 
the girl from hei tea. A decent-looking \oung nun w.is 
in the room with her; the door w.is ojscn, exhihitin the 
homely comlorts irisule ; a cat slept ’ 'ore it, on the cover 
of the g.trden ‘well, and there w plentv of herbs and 
flowers, jircscnting altogether the ajvpearancc of a cottage 
nc.st. I w'lll lx* U)urd Miat their musical refineniems are a 
great help to the «.^siymcnt of all this ; and that a general 
lift in their tastes, instead of serving to dissatisfy the poor. 



A WALK FROM DULWICH 73 

wmjld have a reverse eflTtct, In mcieacin^’ iht sum ot ihcjr 
ri'SOu»i,is. It nuuld, imifed, not I'llp to tium lo 

ult.itevir tin \ mij’hi li ive n ison to ask 01 tik lonijliin ol. 
Wh^ slu>uli! It ' Rut It wuuKl reljiK thi in tluii also, and 
cnibli* ihtni to olitain it more liippiU, thi(»U}:;li the nu m. ot 
tilt* diHiision of knoultd^e on dl sidi's. 

Tlu mansion ol Norluirv Park, torniciK tin Mat ot Mi. 
Locke, who a s to have lad i licserxtd riputition toi 
taste in tin line irts (his I’amdmr nurrinl an Ani’i rstt in), 
IS situate on a nohii thvation u]»on tht iiriit of tht villai't 
of Mickl* ham. lidwitn the urouruis and tht road, aie 
glorious slo^ t s and im idow 1, supcrahiinilant in wood, aiul 
piercetl I'v Me ii\cr Mole In tonuni’ l> ck wt tu'ntd up 
a paili into tin ni, to look at 1 In in tli it u is to in til. it 
l.x!on|S to a ^ tntli ni in, teltlr 'td in tlit lu ipjihijui hooil, 
and we Inliivt clstwheie, foi hi-, jiowtrs ot “ cotiveisation,*’ 
but this wt dill not know it tin turn. Ht vi is ilisi nt, and 
had hit his linn in tht h inda ot ht sttwiid, to In ht lor i 
certain tnni. 'I'hi houM* was a cottipt, ind lurnishrd is 
Intcorm > a toti i^e ; but out room we tluiup^lit would make 
a delicious stutlv. IVohabl\ it is onr . foi thtrr wire hooks 
and an eas)-chiir in 11. The window huiktd uj>on 1 i lost 
hit ol lawn, shut in witli trt's, and lound iIk wails hunp, 1 
aet ol prints lioni Raj had. Tins looUd is if the poh^casor 
had something to si) ior himsdl. 

We were now in the bosom of the scenery for which 
this part of the countrv is celebrated. I>(tw(in Mn khhani 
and Dorking, on the left is the famous liox Hill, ho called 
from the trees th it grow on it. Part of it prt.ents great 
bald pieces of chalk ; but on the side of Mickhham it has 
one truly noble aspect, a verdurous wall,” which looks 
the higher for its Ixring jirccipitous, and from its limng 
somebexiy's house at the foot of it a wintt little 
mansion in a world of green. Otherwise, the si/e of this 
hill disappointed us. The river Mole runs at the foot of 
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It Thii nvtr, so r jlVii from taking part of Vi course 
undtf prountl, d(Ks not j lun/c into the earth at once, as 
MiJ t jWDjlc u] u t. So It It I t Dr. Xilwin informs Us, tor 
1 dll no’ !k 1 initj the niiMf ni\stlf He savs it loses 
itult in i’t ’round it vi ous p nuts ihout the nti^'hbour- 
IkkhI, ind N ijMin on tl i roil to I tithtrht.ul 1 pro- 
t( t i Hint Its htin’ cillid “ ullin, ’ in spin of whit the 
j )its luvt Uin jjli istd to ( ill 1 ' for hiding it>ilf. It is 
i ^ ociil ind « nik strt iin tiovi n ’hiou h lu\u i int hanks, 
ind 1 1( i cn ij h wfun th< s i' is rivtll\ It tiiUs, just 

IS lit nsnij h in 't In le , imi Dri>ton guts it i gootl 

thill ’tr, if 1 rtmtniltr Uitofuniti'v I hue Inni not 
hv nn 

i hi t in of Doikin ii j oin'td ii , t s tfiilK one of 

UN, who wi i ) oml til il t* IK witn i tlild, ind who 

foiMi i nt w I (It 1 in-lo ikin’ hoiist sin < i uj in tht place 

of < I ! fn n 1 1 In p oplt ilso i ji i t ^ not so pleasant 

i thiiriountr in< n iii imitl, nir so In n’liv I fu rt ire 

Mioii Alfa’s in I I) i s Uf 1 1 in‘In. lui) li’ioui IiockI , Mgns, 

whitli tlovihtk s ( imt in u h t! t Rt torrion Tht Lrj' 
nf ’Mull n I tin luourii hit o Ujliu dxiut tlu Downs, 

Dorkin 14 fun ui'' ft) i hr td < f (owl wt’h si\ toes f 

do not know whitin’- tlu) hue my t »cuhv at counting 
thin run XV i di 1 nor s(t I cith Hill, which is the 

rrt It t ition for i ] ro j 11 1 lunahouts, ind iijjon which 
D. ntns the iri’u mile i liimlKring iiteinpt to he luely. 
Xkm nuv sti It in tht two \oijnus of hmrs Ixlon mg to 
N He “Minders r uind iMuit i nu it in ’ ” ind tn- 
dtuours to ut lilt pi*-’ of in inspirr I Cicerone, with 

onto ltd “thshes m the pm” >r( or two of his 
iitimpts to convts a piriiculi’ an rt ion are very 

ludicrous lust is you think you are 'oing to citch an 
idt 1 , they slide of? in > ' >ttUss gtntriiiiv Such at least 
is mv impression fr >i wh ' I rememlier. I regnt that I 
could not meet at I psom or Leatherhcad with a Dorking i 
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Guule, which Inslvcn hlel) puhlis’uJ, md winch, 1 It 
litM, i!» a k ot ni< rn In tlie town its* It I lud not 
lime to think ot it, oilurwise 1 nii’In Invt 1 td onu 
Utter into mnioii t< f’nt \ou rt ;n Im’ ‘«| in t i m t ! - 
tx)urhooci, 'll vl {tr>«ons \vh > hi\t uldid ’o tiuit iiit rut 
One ot th(‘;t, howi\ir, I I now Tamms' oil to ilu 
left for Brockh m, wi hid to ’o tluoupji litti hworih I‘nk, 
fornurl\ ♦he st i *t \briham lickir, one (t tin most 
amiable niKl tru li-lo\in^’ of j hilosopln rs Mr H i/lnt 
nnde m ihndinunt of In', prin i] i! work hut 011 Mini mi 
abndpnun ri both out of ]irnn The 1 shouKi 

think, wouUi sf 11 now, wh n tin j>uhiu ht in to 1< tin 1 of 
the <t<rnil n, lin^ ml insmtcritv of eiiticibin, nul would 
fiin ht 11 wl i' in hont ol tiur h is to si\. It would 
onlj rtqunt to he will i ^vt tisivl, nn | aflid , lor j ufhti *, 
thank Cioii, lx suits 1> ui i \ir\ un‘i» ninoun tr of truth, 
h'ls wtl!-ni/h crukid its clutks 

Bctchwoith C. isili lb now in tin po c bsi m ot Mr 

Barchy tut buwer, i dt itndmt, if I mist ik« not, of tin 

famous Btrtiiv of I’rn, tin \j olo i» of the fjudirs 
If tins itmlunin is tin himt is tin one nn ntiorn d in 
Boswell’s**! ifi of lolinson, ht 1 hv tiiiart, is will is 

descent, worths of oci upsin, th ibo i< of 1 wim in in 

Or if h< lb no , Wihv slnnildn’t ht he worihv ifier Inr 
fashion^ Yourinnmlnr the urbint old hookworm, who, 
convcrbinj wnh 1 \oun^ gtntkman, more runirkihle foj 
gentility than lxiutv,and undtis indtnp foi the first tinn 
that he hid sibierh, Slid, in i ii insjiort of tin grnuitoub, 
“Doubtless very charming young ladns, sir I will not 
take It for gi inted, that ill the Bircliys are plnlosopluis , 
but something of a suptrnrity to the \ul r, eitlnr in 
talents or the lose of them, mi) lx more reasonably e\- 
pected in this kind of heicditiry rank than the common 
one. 

With Mr. Tucker and hib chestnut groves I will ton- 
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cludr, h.ivin,', in Jjct, nothin » to m.iv ot Brock. iiam, except 
that ii \va. »h( tnjuiulirv or our w ilk. Yes; 1 one 

tljiii,;, tixl a ]>h a int one; v^hi«)i i , th it i met time by 
i ham <, with ilu ’,nun)tr hrotmr ot a fari'iK whom I had 
known 111 niN (-luldhoud, and who a.e emintn* to thib clay 
lor .1 crrtnn niiMwre ol rth, ion .'ml )o\i.dity, e<j'ii!Iy un- 
t,oiiiiuon md luiod-ht ar'cd. Ma^ i>ld ind \ounj; continue 
not to know whnh 'll ill live tht looi’c^*. I do not mean 
'tli^ion oi jnidiu ' hut 1 ) »th in their sh.ipe. 

Belli\( im, di If or, very truiv \ouis. Mine ii not so 
novt I or luxui lo'i i |(}iitie\ i. the one \ou trcitcil u*. with 
the otht r di whuh I mention, licciu.c one jouiney 
alw.iv ' ni.ikt . rin loni' to,'' ani'htr; and I hoj t not many 
yi iis will over voi.i lu xl hi tore you j;ivf Ub a '•ecirnd 

K.mhh, in wtiuh 1 m ly IiiK onie i Miri, and hear 
with mori ac 1 omi'lislu d ei'b tlw urwl ol lu r mubii... 

’ ''t I ‘ \ 1<.IU I 1* .IJli Ml,’ till 1 II 

lull Ilf J.MI'.t II 


in < .11 m iiiv , ■ 1 vvoik 




SUNDAY IN XHE SUBURBS 

lU INO MORI IASI WORDS 0\ “ M)\\ 
IN I OM)()\ ’ W 1 I 11 A DK.RI .SlON 

ON 1 HI \ \M1 OI s\Il J H 

In writin/ our irticlcs on tin uhj< t, v.i luu Intn to 
taken up, fir t witl tin dull look ot rlic Suili tr((t , m 1 
afttrwartls with tin hnrrs vtlo niik( tlmr wills li\iK on 
the hidden id<, thit we fiiK o\tilo<kcd i fc Hurt in o r 
Metropolit'in Sdihith, niiniirlv sihSuicd, Ui w l, tit 
cuburhh ml tluir liolidi\-ni ikt s WI n i tlun ft f< r t ' 
Wliit a thing to for, (t, txn it it eoni.(.rnid onlv Snii’li in 
bi8 new lut and bootb* Win, ht his Ix-tn ihi king of 
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thrni lii ihu w«<k » iru! liow could vn, who 8jn>pathi«t 
wuh (ii Oil Snmh-j'im ml bof»fi in ( xisitnn, foigK them ^ 
I’ht In* <r di i run b n I onu lii bit nil last night, the 

bootinikf r bis 1 n> )t li I this nio lung II did not Smith 

( ind * ' I I si r» u I I lion *oo, ird rr i's isy jKiunct u|>on 
be IhiIo\, uii Id 1 s \ bn ii | i itbnird l»d, whisk Otl the 
ilvtr [ i,t , dill i*<l> <1» (loj If (b ir b( \<r, .ind put it 

nn Ih f ) I tin ^ 1 1 >. 1 bt • utl nu i lx fivsreJ -be sate 

in It I il* s ]*!" ni Nfstr ui hi mi' fit. All 

\l(br ti, ill I thf C I i. Kcil, it j 'It Nb w Koil, irid 
( nil If II I * l\t lit! ii I w i , h it 1 It ul\ U t >K liini, 14 

hi uii il n in I', ' ittl in ' t It Hi unil 1 hue 

^ (lilt to lit] III It, tl w ju! 1 nor I i\( ] oib i bis nip, and 

Its ovin 

1 In ri 1 I bf)o s ' I oiik him I I tri It ots - up 
Sonit r i oun \V bo vdd j ] t, nii tit t ist and 

blip! lotitv of 111 iointcn 1 (,ti 1 lit h i no' liii bi> boots 
ibost tuf hou: , n t* 11 1 1 itn i j ul fourth part or 

till timt Idoiiim mil It 11 ir, ’It lb 1 up in his fatt* 

willi j uilm t* ( M on w itb bis bo i' I k , ind th it it tbii> 

inoimit they iio rtblv j inch bun ' liu* ht Ins i suill foot 

li is I It k S 1 itb nd I f M I 1 11 s |uct /t, 1 in, and dimn 
11 into i thunili, ritlur tb m ukri wbd’t it to lx? a bit 
1 ir (I tl) in It (( 11 s 

D) nif tbiriK ill of him, t s<’t 'bit ire pinched 

I li'tb It ss Ilk Ills sMiij I iiu ml IS long is thfr 
ulnii'-ition (>l 'ill toniinunitv rin i w i *s littU feet and 
v,ill-jtb In ^ I oi t , lit t intivU dis^t \ t, in tno < quarter^) 
vntli tilt* tsttrn td lus ft 11 »u-nun \ tlu s\mp»thtes 
tnlirn, link’s I tx s \till o\s uidtr r i ui \cntu t o 

pro) bi ^\, tl It u b i\ 111 \till tin I 0 *“ liiib feet, md 

inutli lot bis tonis uhi tl t } ’ 1 1 ^ t irt the more 

Inild in 'Ills ii K 1 } non, f >tn i«it m rtinu istenccs we haic 
of lx>ois of out ovvn k'I shill no* tn tr into details for 
tl ir ot compronnsin ir* J niC) of itiii iture , but the good'* ^ 
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mtul'cd may think of them wh.i* thcN plea^ic. AVn [^nam 
mali (said Dnio), mrerts su.^uirrtf Jtjto: tint is, h.i\uu’ 
known what it w.i» to W'car sliors too small hciscl!, .shr 
should nt*\cr mu.isu'u, hu her Jiait, the L,H'.ilMlitu's oi ,\ 
wunun^s lu-aJ, by the j'tinrtN^ ot her slipj'Us. 

Najjolcon \^.l^ proud ot a hit it* toot ; anti C.i ».ii, in his 
youth, W'.Ks a dindy. So ;’,o on, Smith, and lx*ai \our tor¬ 
tures like a in.in ; isprtijllv tou inis one o\lotk, when il 
Will Ixr hot .md dusts. 

Smith does not oarrs a i me with a twi.t at the top of it 
fur a haiulie. I'luit is tor an interior pr.ide ot holiday¬ 
maker, who poles ..hout the sahuib-., .i; ipu'^i at the new 
hulJdin/;s, or tri.its los ti llow-Kcr\ani to a t ij) :o Wlnu 
Conduit iloue, .md .in oran'o l>v the wi\ .ilwavh too 
sour. Sm 'h Ins i siuk o- i whinphei , or, it lit iidci, 
a switch. He IS not a pood ridt i ; and we must siv it is 
his own (auit, tot he rubs oniN on Sunday i, and will not 
scrape acc|Uaintance with llie oitler on othci da\h ot the 
week. You may know' him on Iiorohjok by tbt brisk 
forlornncsB ot his steed, the I'lchmd pi me ol l«is Unb , the 
extreme nu’warilnts, or inw irdra ss <<f his toes, .md .in 
expression ot tice lietwi't udour, tt ir, .irid mdifleicnet. 
‘^le is the moit without,! tootnnn of .m\ mm in the woild ; 
that is to say, he has the most t \ < >n\e dtsire to bi t.iken 
foi a nun W'ho oupht to h.nt ouc ; .md, tin retore, tin spu< 
of road l>ehind him pursues lum, as it wen, with the 
reproach ot its i mjitmess. 

A worvl, by the w ly, as to our use ot 'he pcncric nmi'* 
Smith.’* A correspondent wrote to us the other diy, 
intimating that it w'ould he a pood-ii.i^urcd thing if wt 
refrained in future troin designating cl.i) cs ot men f>y the 
,iume of “Tomkin-.” We know not whc’ifr he w.ib 

a Tomkins liirn.elt, or W'hether he only tclt for home trn nd 
of that name, or lor the whole iiody of tlie 'romkm is; all 
I we know is, that he has taken the word out ot our mouth 
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for fvcr. How many j>arn;’ra}i!is he rnav have ruined by 
it, w<- <'.«iuio( '..iv ; hut the trufh is, lie has us on our weak 
side. \yK' i an resr.i rni .ijJi/cil to oui j',oo i-na»^ure made Iv, 
a ;M)od-n.iruJ( d ni..n. Iie>idei, wi- like liiin for t!\e icrious- 
ne**. and ;'oo<l f,o*h ut'h Vriiith he took the matter to heart, 
.iiid lor the ni( • in ' . of his s\m|.i*i,\. Ariieu, llien, name 
ol ’I'omkms ' .Knkiii-. .iImj, for a like 'es])tittul reason, wc 
sh.ill ah 1 on from in liitun. l»ut lit n^'hody interlcie in 
htliall of Smith, hit Snji’i, does not u itit it. Smith is too 
unuersil. 1 \en a Jolm Smii! couid not lej'aid the use of 
his name as pn lorial ; tor .)o)jn Smith, a. far a* his name is 
com erncii, li.i> no personahts. lie i^ a das,, a livi;*e Ixjdy ; 
he ha» .1 <<od hit of tlic Diteetorv to Ininselt. ^hiu may 
see for Jm' iiop,t thcr (if oar m'^morv ili»es not ileeeive us) 
John Smith, John Sme! , iohe "smith, or laiher, 

.Sinrh, hihti, 

Sill,’!,, John, 

Smi'!'., hi'm, 

Smn !i, h)! n, 

S'ui'h, John, 

Smith, lo'i! , 

aii<! so on, urth iverla tirii’ Sm!:h-lolinem, like a set of 
pali-'adi , or lion la'!-. ; almost as il sou ( ,juhl make them* 
i link as \oii I’o, wiili dr.iwm ', soiiuthiri^ alont', tliem. ^rht* 
repetioon is d i/'Iin|’. 'The monotony hristle.s witii same- 
tu ss. It IS a , An lux-j’t-SrmJ'. Jolin Smith in sliort, is so 
jiuhlie md multitutlinous a persona;^!, that ue do not hesitate 
to MV W'e kiioiA at) i\ie!Kfit iiuli\idu.il of that name, whose 
re;’aiil we vi-ntuie thu'- vi]'« n!\ to hoast of, without fearing 
to run an\ vi.inger of oft ending Ins modi s'\ : for nob' 
will know w lioin wo mean. An Italia . )'*t > us lie ha: \> 
the name of hihn, In'cause if anvlxid’ ,ll.s him hv it in tiie 
stieet, tweiUi, jxoplelook (u t of wJndow. Now let anybody 
call “John Smith ! ” and hot llollxirn will cr\ out “Well?” 

As to other and .nou? Smiths, they are too strongly^ 
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marked out hy their tame, sometimes by their ChiiMi.m 
natnca, :iiid partlv, indeed, by the uneomMui'i lus'tr thiv 
attain throupji tin ir \er\ communness, to m Ae iis .11 ill 
squeamisi) in 'ikIj ouisiUts to tlieii t^eiuru i]>)ielLttion .11 
ordinar) times. Who \viil e\ei llull^ ot conloumlm.; Smith, 
in the ahiti.ii.t, with Ad.im Smitti, 01 Sir S\Jm\ Smith, 01 
tlie Reverend S\dne\ Smith, 01 I.iim.i .uid lloi ue Smnh, 
or Dr iSouihwood Smith, or anv other v-oiuniitm ot wit, 
braver\, or philoMq h\ 

By this time, li/Ilow mi’, .is we talk, our tnend l.iek up 
the road, we iriive ai tie hist sulnirti t( a-y,aidins, wliieli 
he, for hi » j’lrt, pisso, wi’li diidatn ; not our lilend, Jolut 
Smith, Ih‘ it ohsiixed, toi lus jilulosojiln !> .is unuet ».il a. 
hi* name, hut .1 u k SmiMi, our tnend ot die new hat and 
boots. And \e' hi will l>e a philosophi i , too, h\ .inJ In ; and 
his ho(;ts bi. li) htlji him to jihilo^opliise, hut all m j^ood time. 
Meanwhili, we who ite old tnou 'h to ion»ult o-.r melin.i- 
tion in jtielerence to our praiidt ur, turn into the ti a-'M'di ns, 
where then is ni'ti 1 ;;()m^> toi wai il and notmiuli i; it din, Imt 
worlds ot beer, and tub taco-jnj'i.md above.; and m 1 
corner iH’hmd so.ne piliriy. ihe'e is (ui n ir } i .ouikI ot 
skittles. Mas no um hristi.m tli.nriin hr ir it, who n 
twirln\> his tlu.mos, »tr h o lur. * lo il < tin >, of Im wim- 
glakses. liow hot the j > oph look ’ how unjiiniu d the 
goodly old d.imes ' how tirid, yi un'irt I, the ilnldriri! 
and how' each aliove opirn upon sou .n \ou ]• iss, with its 
talk, smoke, i'eer, and !).id [Mint ' Then what a le.ist to 
their eyes is the prass-[‘i.it ' Truls, withimt well knowing 
it, do they sit down .dmost as mu'h to the <nio)nurit of 
that green table of Nature’s in the mid>t of tliern, .i^ to 
their tobacco and “ li.dt- ind-halt,” It is something whu h 
they do not sec ail tlic rest of the wei k ; the fust hit of 
grass, of any si/e, which they uome to from home ; and hire 
they stop and arc content, i or our piirts, we wnh they 
Ijirould go further, as Smith dues, and get faiii^ out in tiie 
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fickla ; but tbcv will do tlut, as they Ijccome freer, and 
wi<cf, and mo t (.onifortablc, ind li an to kno\^ md love 
whit lilt wjM-*lowers hive tu si\ to ibe:n. At present 
how hhoulii th( ^ b< iMc to h' ir ihost sni ill an^^idu. \oiccs, 
wlun thtii <ars i^t rin,Mn/ \\i*h stocl’i /^-trim»s ind crjing 
childun, ind ilu'- irt l)Ut too hi|’j>v in tlmr ii iJ-hearted- 
noH lo JO t to ilu liFit hit ol holuiav ^;round the) can 
rt kI) ' 

We (oiiu a\ 1 , md nun h wi'h the crovids returning 
hoiiu, iiiioni u,h()in wi mo nist. our triLiid ot the twl^tcvl 
emt, iiul his Ins, who lo it • inenddtit, jroudist, in 1 most 
isiuit^d of in iid-*’i.I\ It ts, ind soiictiiiKs “ -.riuhs ” him a 
httic, out loud, to show lit r powt r : tiioj^di sh lo\is c\cry 
l»hnk of his ext. Yondtr i!» i nu.hiiiult olhciid round a 
Mtthoili » pit nlti, wliom »1 ty ihiiik * i'* “ ht hind In') age,’* 
tMiuntIv ijM o nit tif M Ot r lax s uniinjied, but “ xxell- 
im iiiing,” 1 “ j oor miaaltn it 1'ixx, sir,an I they xxill 
not hixe him hu fhd li\ tit pohti I ord \ 1 ould hear 
wh it tlx V s (V It nil, ht ])ut in id< i in i is ht 1 1 

The I'ls-ll'’ht^ iHj’in lo shim , tit tilt ot the crowd 
grow, thmntr, clnpt Uxsi'dtiw at ht uj> ; ni.id-&(rvants 
^Mnd III ilouxx ixs , niirntJ loupits i nrx tlx ir dnldien, or 
ill putt ihoiit tium , ind thildnii, no* t aritd, siv tor spitt, 
ind jumhlt thiir souK out. 

;\ ioi Smith, ht is in somt frunii’s room, xtrx comfort- 
ahle, xxxh his lir mix nid xv irt r litsidi him, his coloured 
hindkerthitf on In', kmc, 'iml his boots nt'tmiitent.^ 

' In ttmtt ‘ It /I >" niihl I'ltwnn tin h's or paioxysma 
loUS-.ON 
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ADVICE TO THE MELANCI lOLY 


I> SOU irt nulinchols for tin firit time, \{u \vill fimi u| (jii 
a li’tic in<] HI V, ’ll ofI h r lu\«. Ik i n nv I itu li >1 v ni ms turns, 
and yet ir< LlueHul m \s If \oi I n Ucen mil m Imis 
nunv timn, recolli Lt til r sou 1 ivi ot ovii ill tl use turn , 
anti trv >oh t inno’ fnl out im ms of ^tffini' ovtr tlmii 
Ixtur. 

Do not im»’ m tint mini ilont i tonttrntd in your l>u! 
^tpirits. lie l» 1\ Ills i 1 r» It (If il to (io^witli tlifRt 
nutters. Tit mini nuy un ^jub’tJly ifktt tin bods , bu’ 
the body ilso tlfitts the mind 1 litre is i it tenon l>tt\s«(n 
them, ind by It ssrnini; it on titlur oidt, you ilimimsb tit 
pain on both 

If you art nulindioK, ind know not why, be a urtd ir 
must arise tnutly from sonn jihssii il wi ikn< , tnd do 
your best to 8trtnj;thtn vourscif Tht blood tf i nu) n- 
choly man is thick ind slow, the blood of i listly nun is 
clear and t^u’ck. Fndtuour thertfore to nut vour blood m 
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moti<;n. I''xt'rcl'.c is the bciit way to do it; but you may 
also blip sour belt, in moderation, with u»nr, or other cx- 
titimi-nt'.. Only vou mu it tike i are so to jioportion the 
bbr f>l .ins .iitilKi.i! hiimului, that it n>a\ not render the 
l>!(ji>d I *n 'i!:d hv <net-( XLitiiij; it at hrst ; and that you may 
U* ,il»l(' to keep U|i, by the n itural siinnilijN only, the help 
you hi\e jm\« n \oursell In tl.e ariiluial. 

Rei'ird the had ueailitr is sonielHivly has advised us to 
handh ria nettl« . In ptojortion ab you are delii. ite with it, 
It wdl make you leel ; hut 

*' (oasp if like a man ut mt ftli , 

Am! tin- r<‘”'iu nt,c y i y*iu >x«ll 

Do not tlie les», however, on that account, take all 
reisona’dc jiri n.tion ind arms ap,airist it your hoots, etc., 
aj’iinst wet leit, and your ^.eat-toat or umhrtlla against the 
rain. K is umi .u\ and liipjn wliuh aie to he deprecated, 
not jiiopet a'liiou! tor tin hittle. 'I'he lirst will lay you 
open to ill teat, on tin li.ist attuk. A projier use of the 
latlt I will onl\ klip \oi btron^’, tor it. I'lato had such a 
hi;;li opinion ot txiiii.e, that lie sa'd it wai a cure c\en for 
a woundid lonsciencr. i\ or IS the opinion a danj^erous 
one. I'or there is no sy-.tem, i\tn ot bujierstiiion, howe\er 
seseie or iruel in other matterb, that iloes not allow a 
Mounded conscience to Ik* curahle h\ some meanb. Nature 
will work out Its ri^^hts and its kindness some way or otlier, 
throupdi the worst sophistications ; .ind thib ib one of the 
inst.ince.s in which she stems to r.iise herself alH)^c all con- 
tm^’cncies. d’he conscience may ha\c been wounded by 
.irtihi lal or h\ real guilt; hut then she will tell it in thos'* t x- 
trernitiis, t!i it even the real guilt may 1 lU been product il by 
circumsi.inces. It is her kincineb,s ’ ut\ which nothing cao 
puli down trom us predominance. 

See fan play iKUwetn • ares ami pastimes. Diminish your 
aititicial wants as n ’ h as ^K}syil>le, whether you arc rich or 
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poor; tbr iht* rich man’s, increasing b\ imiulgcncc, aic .ipt 

to outweigh c\en the abundance ot his nieanH, and the poor 

man’h diminution of them renders his mern^ the I’reatei. 

* ^ 

On the oth«r Inn*, irv’-e.jse .1!! \our nnturi! ind health) 
enjovincnn. Cuiti% iie )oui atttrnoon fircsidt,thc 
of your friends, tin lonijaii) ot a;;r{eahlc clnldren, musit, 
theatres, amuMng Ixxiks, an uriiane indp.tneruus g.illantr). 
He who thinks any innoetnt |Hsimie tooJish, Ins tirhir t«) 
grow w'lser or is past the abiht\ to ilo so. In th<* one case, 
his notion of lK*ing childish is itself a tlnldish notion. In 
the othc"^ hib iinpoitiiHt is of so feilde and hollow i t isi, 
that It dare not move for ftar of tunihlmg to pun ,. 

A friend ot ours, who knows is util as in\ man how' to 
uni*e indusirv wne en oniicnt. Ins set an t \n Hern » \ample 
to those who can .itlurd the leiourt, h\ t.ikinp two b ilihalhs 
every w''’tk in,teadof oin, not Methodistical Sabbaths, but 
days ot rest which ]> iv tiue homage to tin Supicnu lie mg 
by enjo)ing His creation. 

One of the best jnn es of icKuc for .in .tiling spirit n to 
goto no suddc n i\ir«nits to 'tjnpt no grc-.it and cxticnie 
changes in die' or other fnhits. The \ rn ly nnkc a m iii 
look »ery grt it md philoatpl u to Ins ctwn nmui , but the) 
are not fit for a being, to whom custom In. been tiuU * iid 
to be a second n.iture. D' C'hc)ne ni.o, tell us tint ,i 
drowning mm e mnot too ejuickl) get hmisell out of the 
water; but the an.ilogy is not good. If the water h.is 
become a second habit he niigiit .ilmost as well say that <1 
Hsh could not get too quic-kly out of it. 

Upon this point, H icon says that we should discontinue 
what wc think hurtful by little and little And he ejqotts 
with admiration the advice of Celsu>, tliat “a man do v ny 
and interchange eontr.irics, but rather with an in bmtion to 
the more benign < virtme.” “ Use fasting,” he sa) >, “.md 
full eating, but taihet full eating; wate.hing and sleep, but 
rather sleep ; sitting and exercise, but ratiier exercise, and 
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the like, so hall nature lie cherished, and 3'et taught 
IlliR I ru s ’’ 

\\ t c innot do better thin condu It w»*h one or two 
otln r j»issi;Hs f)iit f)i tilt s ini< I s i\, tull t>t 1 ms usual calm 
wi dtMti “ If \ou fly jiliv^iL in health aho^ ether, it will be 
too •^tr in for \our l>olv when joj need it.” (He mcanai 
tint I ,»tnirii sMtt of hrihh Hhouid no*^ mike us over-eon- 
hdt lit ind eontemi tut)us e>f |)h\sie , but th it we she>uld use 
It mo lei itel\ if recjuirtii, th it it mi\ not be ’00 strange* to 
us whin le jinri ' rii ' ) “If \ oil miki it too iimiliir, it 
will li iM no < \tr lOidm l^^ et|ei t whi n siekness coniith. 
eoninund rithtr somt ibtt for eertun s< son , thin fri quent 
u e of |luMt, c\if|t It be j»rown into a eus’om , for those 
dll ts aiti I the I o is nii ii n i tro ihlt it k s ” 

“ \s for till j i sioiis m 1 tu fii si fie nun I,” s ijs he\ 

“ iioui <n\y, inxious fe 11 mger fietiir , inw iids, subtle 
mil knot's inijui i ioHj, |o) s ind cxhilirition in exces«| 
hidnihi not eomiminieitt 1” (fo'- is h< si s Inelj, some¬ 
where < Ise*. tilts who ki 11 thiir gntf to thelusiIse are 

“einnibils of their own h» irts ’ ) “1 ntt *nn hojies; 

mirth r itlie r th n )os , ’ (lb it i'- i si\, clutrfulness rather 

thin boisteioih merriment) . nets ot iltlights rather 

ill in surfeit of them , wonekr ind idmirition, ind therefore 
noseltiis, biidits th It fill the mind witli sjilcndid and 
illustiious olijtets, is histoiiis, tables, ind eontem|i]aiiuii|^, 
of niture 



OF THE SIGHT OF SHOPS 

Thouc.w u( I't sirI) lo%crs of the country, cun uimirc 
London in >unu joints of \rw, .md iniofij* othus, from 
the enttr’ainnu nt to hi diintd from its slioj>s. 'I'heir 
variety mi b ilium \ i in n irdlv till ot ittrutin^' tin most 
sluj;^;i*ih atiintion. ind lx suits rt isons of tins knul, wt 
can never look, it some of tluni v nliuu* t! inkinj; of the 
gallant fij’UJc^hts make in tht j'htihin with ilitir 

bazaars and bt/tskeins, when tin mot Ixiunful of un¬ 
knowns goes shoj I m^’ in i \til, ind tlit most grutful of 
drapers is taken blindfold to see her. He goes, too smitten 
at heart to think of the dinger of his head; and finds fur 
seated among bti slivt (exquisite tb mseivts, tmly, very 
inferior), upon wliub sbt iniouriges him to sit ni ir her, 
and lutes are plijtd , upon wliieh be n dis, an ’ inmit lit Ip 
looking tenderly, u] on wbicb she el.i} s 11 r h irid>, nil a 
charming eolhtion is brought m ; upon winch ilu > t n, but 
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nf)» mu( li \ (’ui enhucfi, and ’lit o ul ir svmpithv is 
( vt I rtnliru, win n in n i] o>iil)l« oM u mnn ij>|k trs, 

nd i\ ill fit Si 'mu in t imn Al n' flow i’ten 

liu< \vt Utn u iK( ) u{, in tin jtrsino the voim’ dr ijxrr 
or jtwtllir, l)\ til it itjL It It (>* K lion II lu lii^t wt rc- 
< (i \((i il i 11 iv in till veil, tl ;(> j 1 u111 h ut s iw nothing 

' ut II I irk tM 1 1 r>\ (.links' n V. lii\i ViC sit 

I It, t I i I I s'l HI , In inn or I h *lin,’ iht* lute, 
wlitist oi ri 1 11'< I ivt V likt o ir I n inioiiri 1 <\( s ' How 

ofrt n I i\( \ t n ) I is’ uir t ir ii d Ittt li in Is, Id i one ol 

th (.lulls Or in t , 111-1 iMotlii r ' Or i 1 t id , 

ind Its 11111 1 It It thi (Ill lit 111 s )r\ ' Or sitj ’ (no, not 

It f ) II till Si I irj it n It Si III 1/ \\ It t’u 1 nr I’crsi in 
r to II 1 n ( Mill i skIi tninuiuKd |ir>ons< in) 

i ) ou li ] * j ‘ lun IV i milli( n timts over 

loi \v i 1 111 11 i nt r lll^ , os <(.1 llv if Ul I ivt tht fiitnds 

m it th It i ri|i V It IS Ul II I it ti i r< irt st is ms when the 

virv till* iiii\ \ii Ul li 1 It \oi hm bun solitiryi 
for ini>tin(.i, ♦ n i Ion tiiiu, it is j h ismt to i tt iinong 

\oui ti d u-ert itiiri s i ’ iin, i\< n to h< tUd in i « lli iwtd 

If you liii in toun, md tin ut it i is hliowiry, you 

nnv iiiou’ 11 the in’iiv 1 of inn, ind tlitn i t|uickiy« 
dritd I ivtimnt md i sti of bi lliin’ sbO| ir pleasant. 

Ni\, wi liivt kiioui di\s, tvtn in ‘‘jring, utin i sirtet 
shill outdo tiu t rust isjitis ot tin toiinliy » but thin u is 
only ulun tli< lid s irt ibioid, md thtrt hippcnstobt a 
run of igm ibli litts tl it d iv I ir uhtthtr it is fancy 
or not, or ulutlui (.titim d i\s do not ritlitr bring out 
cirtiin |toplt, It IS i tomnum rtnurk, that one morning 
you shill nuit i Fucte>sion of ’'ood looks, and anr r 
encountii noni but the riMise Wt not mcitly sjtik 

of Inndsonit fiti , but of those v .-h iic chirminp, or 
otluruisi, ulMitvir bt thf c lust We suppose, tint the 
montv-tiki rs irt ill ibi 1 ont di\, md the heart-takers 
the othei. 
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It IS to Ik obstfVLij, thit wt .irt not spc iking ot utility 
in this imkIc, t indmi il t gu it i tints ot iMctihh- 
ncss A cindid It ithcr-i 0*^11 r iluntoit nsii! juidon us il 
wc do not lind ansihinp strs itt t.tivi in his jrtmisis 
So Kill Ins triLtid tiu shoimikti, vtho is hound to iikt is 
ruril jidisMiin** A stuiontr toe, on obvious uioiints, 
will eXLUst Ub lor lli iiking his i vii\ di II nid hild- u uit i 
business \Vt ciniot heir tlu hortiblv tu it mono‘on\ ol 
hibsntivts, with tlu II ioid ot virgin piper, tlu it hi itc8 ind 
hlate-j t ntils thii sit oni s inth on tluir jotkit- 

bo )ks, ml bovt ill, iluii ditistibU rulid ic.tounr-'>ooks, 
ulitli lionet itniindont of tlit ntcissitv ol w 1 iiing, .m 1 
till inij ossibiliiv ot ui tirg in^tliinp pit iiit on Hutli piptu 
The onl\ I in , in • t ituun i boj , wlitii it h ib 

it, lb tlv oininui^il uoik, tin c ii l-i (ks, liind-seiii ns, 
eie., uliicM itititnl jh of tht tan mtninnp lingcri; tint 
pistt ind pld leli thn ^h, ind surprisi duir unit* with 
priKcnts ot fbiwerv hovts But wt trust to idtl, tint 
the pilots wiiuii tht St itiontrs fuinish lor hutli rli)MtititR, 
are not in tin vn^y hiilust t ibu riuy m ipttodtviiti 
too 8 insult isl\ fioin tin ori^ini! Dnir wtll-l-nown 
lu uJr 1) eonu to I iinjnvnious I hnr voun » lulus Invt 
casts in tlur , i httli *00 tm c h on oru i Jt (\<n for 
the suit long divinnits ol Mt II nb wi 

In I li itttr’s hi oj> wt cm tt nothing but the hits ml 
the readtr n accpi nnted with our j iqut igiinst them flu 
beaver lb i curious mmnl, but tin uit i of it is nottniir- 
taining enough to convert a window iu!) of thost rnjuisitt 
nuisances into an igrctablc sptcticlt It n tiut, i h ittt r, 
like some olhci tiidisnun, in ly be 1 1< isinttr him <11, by 
reason of the idvcrsitv ot liis situnion We cmnot siy 
more for the <r«r/-b'iop nc vl tloor, 1 n inn j tly pio- 
vocative of I pun It is customary, howtvtr, to liiv« bipn- 
paintingb of Ad im anti I*ve it these pines, which is some 
fehef to the monotony of the windows , only they icniind 
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U8 but too w< 11 of these cruel ncccbsltic'> to which they 
hrouffht u» 'I'lit bikcrN ntxt ensuing is a vers dull ahopi 
much irilitior to th ihrcid b kir’s, whose jiailiamcnt 

we lib'li to niiiruh .it school. The tailor’s ni iV.es one 18 
mcl..ncliol\ lo loolw it it, as the scih nt.-iry person^ within. 
The lioMu’s IS worse; p.ifical.o 1 ) d it has a Golden 
(o'rit, for th It precious limb 1 ci r*luily not !>srabolical 
of the wi i\cr’ . 'riie w-mdows, hilf l>oard an! hilf dusty 
jdass, whuh .iliound in the Ci!\, tin scirctlt be turned to 
.1 purpos' of aniiihiinent, (\in b\ the most .ittic of dry- 
HiItMs. \\ I own we have lialf .i lor<’ini» to break tliem, 
and ht in the ii^'it of n Uure upon tluir recesses; whether 
thev bclonp; to tho>< more piquip" j;entlemen, or to bankers, 
()i .iriy otlier bi^di m ! whole ‘ i’i j)Ci son ).;« s. A light in one 
of the i wiikIows in tht moiuing is, to us, one of the very 
di.millest rtfitc'ions on hum.initv. We wish we could 
B y soim tiling for a I illow-ch indler’ , btciusi everybody 
.ibusi s It . but w( t.inno'. It must bear I’s fate like the 
mill. A .;ooii deil mi^dit be -.uil in Ivliilf of candle¬ 
light; bit in })i ong from sliop to slmji, the varut) is SO 
guat, tint till imiginition has not time to dwell on any 
one in piMicidir. 'I’lie ideas they su^’est must be obvious 
and on the s 'ticc. A groct r’a .md .i tea-dealer’s is a good 
thing. It (ills llie mind instantly with a variety of pleasanter 
tastes, as tfie 1 idu ) in Italy on certain holidays pelt the 
gtnil'Miun with svvettnu e .. An un Icrtakcr's is as great a 
halk to ont’s spirits, as i loose stone to one’s foot. It 
gives one a dt idlv jerk. But it is ple.ibant upon the whole , 
to sec the inhabitant looking cirelcssly out of doors, or 
hammeruii’ wliile humming .i tune; fo»' why should bs die 
.1 dt iih It e\tr\ fresh order for a ' * ii An undert iknr 
walking merrily drunk bs tlie sid* it a he.arse, is a horrid 
object; l>ut an undciiikcr hinging and haniinering in his 
shop, IS only i.ippmg de iih himself on the knuckles. The 
elt.id arc not tlicie , the *.IttTcd fellow-crc.iturc is not there;, 
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bul only the living man, and the ahsuact idea ot death ; and 
he may def y that as much as he pleases. An apotliccaiy’s is 
the more deadly thing ot the two ; for the cofTln ma) he 
made tor a good old age, hut the draught and the drug are 
for the sickly. An apothecary’s looks well however at 
night-time, on account of the coloured glasses. It is 
curious to see two or three ]«eople talking together in the 
light of one of them, ami looking profoundlv hhie. 'Fheie 
are two good tilings in the Itali.in W'areluaise, -its name 
and its olives ; hut it is chieJly hwilt up of gout. Nothing 
' can Ix’ got out ot a hra/ier's wimlows, exc(“)it by a tliief; 
but wc understand that it is a good place to live at for ihobc 
who cannot procure water-tails. A music-.shop with ita 
' windows lull of tit!<--})age.'t, is provokingly iriMpul to look it, 
considering ilic quantity of slumlxTing enchantment inside, 
wliich only wants waking. A bookseller’s is interesting, 
especially it the books are very old or very new, and have 
frontispieces. I^ut let no autlior, with or without money in 
his pocket, trust hima it in the inside, unless, like ilie Ixmk- 
seller, he has too niuth at liorne. An .iiithor is like a 
baker ; it is tor him to make the sweets, and others to buy 
and enjo) them. And yet not so. Let us not blasj'lieme 
thedivinity that stirs within us.” 'I'he old cump.irison 
of the Ixe is fxtter ; for even if his toil at last is his 
, destruction, .'irui he is killed in order to be plundered, he 
has bad the range of natuic before he dies, ills lias been 
the summer air, and the sunshine, and tlic flowers; and 
gentle cars have listened to him, and gentle eyes have been 
upon him. Let others eat his honey that j»)ea.se, so that 
he has had his iiorsel and his song. A bookstall is^x'tter 
for an author than a regular shop ; for the books .ire 
..cheajier, the choice olteri lutiei and mure ance rit ; and he 
'/Jliay look at them, and move on without the horrors of not 
buying anything; unless indeed the master or mistress 
ttaoda looking at liim from the shop-door ; whicii is a vile 
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jjr.ntK< It IS mussafv, ujposr, to ^uird agiinst 

piUtrrri, hu' thin oi’li'' nor i ‘Mll-ktc{<r, ot anv percep¬ 
tion, to know oi c of us re tl rnign ininioi s spo Icrs of our 
j loves f oin i boreinl thief A tivern inf <o‘Ftt-housc is 
a j»le I Kit I »ht, from its sotiihu , no* to mention the illus- 
tno 1 cluf) memorus of the timi'j of Miikspcirc iiui the 
Ti’leis \Vc tonfes-ithi* the cornmoncs* puhiu-Iiousc in 
town IS not such in t\ciOre to i i it i to some 'Fhere 
nil) he i linli too nuKh ifnikm* invl tii in* ^e^n^on in 
the mi Itlle of the weik , hut wni*, in the nu mtinie, aic 
pri k, in I IV in e, im! ill *h( in so i I vice i’o t ^ Before 
we obje 11 to ]>ul» i(-} oust s, mil ilxot ill, ♦otlcir Siturefiy 
evening utti itions, we mu t iker tlit s\s*<m tint mike 
the 111 i rill ssK) comfo t to the j oor ml lihinous 'I'lJI 
tiun, in sj 111 ol the vil, ir ] '•t of ’he ]U)li i, wi shill hive 
.111 i >tieni in tfie “Divil inif the 1 ’ i o' \ nismil 
liki to 1 e ir, IS we , o ilon on S it nl i\ r i ’h , the i} pi lull¬ 
ing knoiks on the I iMi iliit t jllou *}u s m ot ** 1 ovel\ 
N in," 111 ** Ik ivt C ipt n Dei !i,’ or “ 1 ' ih ^ o ii, m 
Iruiiin \\iivl," or “Wh\, 'sollirs, win, or “iSa\s 
IM ito, whs shouUl mm he v iin, or tint lUifu lous mil un- 
.insu (I ihit ilut\ (oninuniin 

N w vM ir cm ni iM ni u cl('>in* 

Nor siifiii^ 1 j j M i I ) il tm 
\iul on his ktiLi s (. tc 

We will even nfust to he ir ms thin; ig iinst a pin-shop, till 
the V moils s)stems of thi moralists ml isonoinists ire dis¬ 
cussed, mil the virtuous hist ot? siduition ind old port. 
In the nicin*inu, we pnt up to invhids’s dislikt nc 
butclier’s ind lishmon er’s \nil \i how thinps pe* by 
lompirison We riinimlMr, m o Kisliiod, a lad) from 
the V\tst Indus, of i s<delicate ind higb-brcil nature, 
who could find notlim > ooiit our streets that more evened 
her admiration th i the butclicrs* shops. She had no 
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notion, from what slu* had seen in her own country, that bO 
ugly A bu‘>intS'n touivi he carried on with >0 mu^n neatmss, 
and iH'tomc actuallv jM^sihle. An o])en jiotato slmji a 
dull hieak-looking ]tl.uv, i\ec|«t in tlu height ol {.umnier 
A ^.heescnion^cr's I'l tlitn it it«s liii 'jjt ol ann<n.irKe, unless 
YOU sec a pa\io.ror hrii.kli)er eorinng out with liis three 
jK'nn’orth on hi^ hr« ail a h tter uglit tlian the gluiion's 
waddling away trorn iht tishnionger’s. A poulieier’s is a 
dcad-bodied business, with its hinU and their l.is. netks. 
Wc di'>hke U) see a luid in\where hut in the o|ien nr, ali\c 
and •.juick. Ot all creatures, restraint and de.ilh heLOim Ms 
winged \nacit\ the lias». h’or the same reason we hate 
aMaiies. Dog-diops are lolerahle. A took-dioj' dots 
not mins'le the a'leea'oie with the useful. We h.ite its 

t 1 

j'ancb, with I/iim and Iletf sciatthcil upon them 111 wliite 
letters. An i\ors-turner's is jihasant, with ns red and 
white chessn'en, and lilth hi’-luadid Indians on elepliatits; 
so IS a t()\-sho}>, witli Its endUss deliglils foi (luli!i(n. A 
coich-maker'j is mu di ..igricable, it sou c.iii sk tlie 
painting and panel'-. An umbrell 1-diop onl\ rtmmils one 
of •! run) ill), v.nh s'l it i. .1 sh<»,' tot nieks .d .0, which 
.IS wi !ii\e ilritil. shown in imiitorioi's iriuh's. 'I'lie 
curiosit’,-siioj) IS oniennu 1 \tr\ aiiui mg, with i* > man¬ 
darins, slutted binis, odd old eat m il tai es, ami a viiieiy of 
things as indiSt.!diable a^ hits ot dn.mis. Tlie giungroeer 
carries his reeonmiend.ition in hib ejuthet. d'he hnnln sc-ih 
are also inn ns* mg as far as iheir iiaii goes, hut not as their 
heads we me.m the heads in tlicii w'lndow’h. One ot the 
shops we like le.ist is an angling repobiiotv, with itb rod for 
a sign, ami a fish danLing in the agonict. ol de.ith at the end 
of it. Wc rcall) cannot sec what cquariiiniiy tliere is in 
jerking .i Leerated carp out of water i>\ the jiws, purely 
because it has not the power of making a noisi ; for we 
presume that the most philosophic of anglers wouM haidl) 
delight in catching shriikmg tisti. An optician’s is not 
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vrry amusing, unless it his those rt flci ling-glasses n whidi 
)i)u s<e your fict run oft on tich side into attenuated 
Width, or u}iw trds ind doi^nwirti*. in ilie line niinncr, 
iIk irj Ion iiud« \ id It ’o is ^^uod, Ixt-iubr it reminds 
om ol lioiuts A C hristian wordnuktr’. or ^’unmaker^s 
IS tdifvin^, A gIi>6-sho|) i» i h( iumIuI ijx ci icic; it 
rt minds oni of tin sj h ndou t of i f iirv pdiec We like a 
hi i( k niith’s for ihi sturdy looks inJ 'hum} mgs of the men, 
tht swirthy udour, tht fuiv sjurklts ind tiit thunder- 
hn » Inn/ t inui of tlu furruti Of othtr houses of traffic, 
not (omiiion m ilu tntts, there is sonifinng striking to us 
in the lirgt, well-comlitioncd horses of the hewers, ind 
the rich sinokt rolling from out their chimntys We also 
jMi ill\ idmiic a whiif, with its hunth, birrcls, ind ])iekagt‘8, 
irul the tush iir from tlu wi'« , not to mention the smell 
t)f pitch It t irrus us it onet a hun heil mile ostr the 
wUtr lor imij ir re i^ons the trd xdisLold line his its 
mtiits in mr eets, if iht re i» i siil-miker s in it o- i boit- 
huililtr’s ind w ir a the end llow std oil Rolxrts of 
I iinheth to gritif\ tlu ispiring m »'e tv of our rchool- 
(oats, when lu wclionu 1 us down to in wturnes mi cap- 
inns on i lolidiv, md sol, ig iim>t IMiek at any 

imu, incimn ’ tlu W estnimstir hoys ' \nd the colleges 
will ritiiv hi pr use, taking into consider I'lon the difference 
of tlu ni n'uis tint go tluu from iithir cloisters But of 
alt shops m tlu trccis t juint-sellcr* { Ic i cs us the most. 
Wt would ritlur j l^ ^ blnlhm’ to Mr Colnighi, Mr 
Moltino, or Mtssuurb Moon ind Bovs, to look at their 
windows on one of tluir best-furnishcd divs, thin wt would 
for m in\ on exluhition We cm sec fin engravings tf i 
ti inslitions liom R i] hiel ml Titiin. ..h ire newer U an'’- 
hundreds of on mils. We do not }mi.c i p istry-cook’s, 
though wc woul I rithei not eit tins md jiuffs before the 
hilt ivti id flee of tie nretticst of iciountantb, especially ' 
with I hcggir wit mg md praying all the while at the 
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door. Wc need not expauate on the Lieauiicb o<‘ vi llurisi*s, 
where you sec unAMthennj; lea\cs, and tose. nude unnunid. 
/l dress warehouse is sometimes rtalK uoith at, 

for Its floHeud dra})cries and in hl\-udouriil sliivvU. Uut 
one’b pleasure is apt to IsediNtud^d (\t j outrs ot gillantrv • 
bt*ar witness to the uiuvilhni' |K,n th»t w'ltes u) b\ the fa.r 
faces that tome to di, ind the halt-pi^lite, h ill-i \u, r iimp 
expression ot the tra It-.man that lx»s\s tliem out , toi Init 
lakes place the ihut en o\nun* ot the m\ster\ )clepl sho) - 
pin)> ; iiul here, uhde somt* ! dus ei\e tin aiulksi trouhl* 
unwillinj>!\, otluTh lusc in infiniis of thini’s turntd over, 
tor iliC mire pj'posi ot v smii > .hui own time on) the 
shopman’s. We lu\e r< id ot a ilumc of i v i t In cIiccm. 
It n difl ujit to s I liv ot pret<i(nci in ku' h nutteri, .ind all 
such sire !i nuMlts ot tiiil must \h sonnihiiM t‘(|UiMU li ; 
bur we must si\, tint ot ill modes of t! t kind, v.t sh )uld 
desire no hut« r w t\ ot suin^ wlut lidu tu idmo<d niott, 
and whom It isi, ‘lim h witm-sinp, this m 1 ot ilum o 
I»ncn-dr iju i s countt r 




A \EAHKU VIEW 
or SOME OF THE SIIOI’S 

Is tht f'tmril f’lintt tint w< Invt tikfn it shop^, wc found 
t)Ufhilv(i unwillingly (oni]H.llLd to jnss honu of tliim too 
quitkly It ic> the oSjtct thertforc of the j rtfctnt irticlc to 
(ntt t into thoit more ittricti\« tli tsholtis, ni look d little 
ihoul us \Vt innpinc t fine day, rmu, ihour noon; 
Bttnt, iny uood h illi mt sUttr 'Fhe Ulus irt ibroid in 
white diul preen, the he lus. i junginp, eonscious of their 
\y lists ind ntekehuhs, the busy jmshin orw rd, conscious 
of their bills, tfu do >s ml coiehes —1 U ue mu t reserve 
this out-of-door view of tlu stieeti for i m] ir ue irtiele. 

I'o btiMii then, where oui shoppin evptrienee begin, 
with tlu io)-i.he)p-- 

“ \ 111 in'* of } 1 i\ sj iir ir k Innj «ii lit ! 

Y t jiisf bull 111 1 u (I \> I IK f tin mir soul ' *' 

Wt hlill stem to hi\t i hytly sense of the hiiiell of that 
goi,toiis red piin*, whieli w is on the h indie of our first 
wooden syyoid ' I’he ptyyiir yuird dso how beiutifully 
fretted ind like siher did it look’ IJow did we hang it 
round our shoulder by tlu proud belt of in old ribbon ;— 
then feel it will susjtridtd , thin tlriw it out of the sheath, 
eager to cut doyen tour suit men for dl-using ditte ot 
dinistU ' An old muff untie an eivee-’ r ^icn idler’s c ip ; 
or one’s hat iiul feather, with t assistance of three 
surreptitious lir4t pins, be^'ime fiercely moelern and military, 
Theic It 18, in that eo m o* the window the same identi¬ 
cal sword, to all ipp . ince, which kept u. iwake the first 
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night behind our pillow. We still tcel oursfl\cs little bovs» 
while standing in this shop ; .ind lur that matter, so we do 
, on other occasions. A (leld has as much merit in our ejes, 
and gingerbread almost .is much in out mouths, as at 
that daisy-plucking and cakt-citing pcrickl of lift. I'here 
IS the trigger-rattlmg gun, fine of us kind, but not 
so compute a thing as the sword. Its nieniories aic not 
30 ancient: for Alexander or .St George di<l not fii’ht 
with a musket. Neither is it so triu a thing , it is not 
“ like life.” The trigger is too mucli likt that of i cross¬ 
bow ; and the jia which it shoots, hinvc\cr hnd, prodiucs 
even to the imaginative ftiultus of bovhood i liuniili iting 
flash of the niock-lurou. It is dilhiull to f inc\ a dragon 
killed with a pta , but the sh ipc ind appurti n iiv i s of the 
sword being genuine, tlu wholi hintnncnt of miss me is .is 
much in its woodi n blade, as if it wert steel of Damascus. 
The dium is still more rtai, though not so litroic. In the 
corner oppositf are battle-doors and shuttle-cocks, which 
have thtir maturcr beauties; balls, which possess the iddi- 
lional zest of the danger of bu iking peojili's windows ; 
ropes, good for swingin ind sk ipjiing, e spt i nilv the long 
ones which othif'. turn fur )c)u, while vou run in a niistcrly 
manner up and down, 01 skip m one spot with .in easy and 
endless exactitude of toe, looking alternately ,it tiieir 
conscious face's ; blood-allies, with which the possessor of a 
crisp finger and thumb-knuckle causes the smitten m.irbUs to 
vanish out of the ring ; kites, wliieh must appear to more 
vital birds a glnstly kind of fowl, with their grim long white 
faces, no bodies, and endless tails;—cricket bats, minly 
to handle;—trap bats, a genteel inferiority;—swimming 
corks, despicable ;—horses on wheels, an im|X)sitKm on the 
infant public;—rocking-liorse-s, too much like Pegasus, 
ardent, yet never getting on,—Dutch toys, so like life thit 
they ought to be letter;—Jacob’s ladders, flapjiing down 
one over another their tintinnabulary shutters;—dissected 
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nril'S fipni tiu- infant ■.tali-Miii-n may Itatn lii.w to 

dovtail i.itivin>-f. ami kinyttoms; yaia r po.iurc-makcr., 
wlto Imcl. U|. tlicir knnc-. ayainst tltnr shoulder-blades, aiul 
dani-le their leys life an oi't-ia dancer; -1 .lUil'ut.an plates, 
dislies, and other household utensils, in which a firand 
diiinei is seried up out of half an apple ; ■ boxes of paints, to 
eoliuii eni’iaiinus with, always hetonil the outline ; —ditto of 
hrieU, a'\erv'sensible and lastiny toy, which we except 
from a i'ludt'e we hate ayalnst the gravity of infant 
iieometrleL.;: tvlnps, teiy useful for cutting people's e«, 
unawareshoops, one of the me- ance nt .as well a, 
excellent of tots sheets of iiicti s, from A apple-pie up 
to farming, milit.iry, -nd zoological exhibitions, alway^ 
taking care that the h 'y is as large as the Elephant, and 
the letter X exclu-.tcly appropiiated to Xerxes t—musiciil. 
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deal-boxes, rather complaining than sweet, ind more like a 
j)ca! of bodkins than bellspenny trumpets, autui at 
Bartlemy-tide ; --jew's harps, th it thrill ind breathe bet\tten 
the li[*8 like a metal tongue;—carts—i arriages—hobby¬ 
horses, upon wiiKh the intint cquestiian prances alM3ut 
proudly on his own feit ;—in sliort, not to go through the 
whole ri present.iiive body of existenn dolls, which .ire so 
dear to the maternal instincts of little girU. Wt protest, 
howc\er, i^. iinst the ibust of tlu u», which nukes them 
full-dressed no mg I idits in body, while they leniain infant 
in face; cspttull\ when tlu \ ire of trail wax. It is 
rultiNatmg fintrv m tc id of illection. We juifir good 
honest plump limbs of cotton .mil siw^iust, dressed in biby- 
linen, or even oui inciint \oung frienjs, wnh tluirstiiing 
dotted <yis, tid virnislud laces, tiiangul.ir noses, ind 
Rosimntc woodi n liiiilu not, it must Ih! confessed, ex¬ 
cessively slupt ly or feminine, but ihe reverse of ti.igile 
Ix'autv, ind picpiied igiinst .ill disisters. 

Tlu next s'cp IS to the I’.istr\-cook’s, whcie the plain 
bun IS still the pUasintest thin; in our eyes, from its 
respect lb litv in those of c InldiuxKi. d'lie pistiv, leas 
patronised by iiidu imis mothers, is only so much tlepirit in¬ 
digestion yet It IS not eiHy to forget the pl<asure of iiibhling 
away the crust ill rouiul i rupbirry ot curiant t irt, in order 
to enjoy the ihrie or four delicious semi-tircul ir bites it 
the fruity plenitude remaining. Thi re is a custard with 
a wall of juste round it, which jirovokcs a siege of this 
kind ; and the t heesc-c.akc h is its amenities of a])j)i o u h. 
The acid flavoui is a relief to tlu* mawkishness of the hiflin 
or pressed baked ajvplc, and an addition to the glib, .ind 
quivering lightness of the jelly. Twelfth Cake, which 
when cut looks like the side of a rich jnt of ci ih covered 
with snow, is pleasant from warmer associations. Confec¬ 
tionary does not seem in the same request as of old ; its 
paint has hurt its reputation. Yet the school-boy has still 
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much to say for its humbler soavities. Kisses are very 
amiable and allegorical. Eight or ten of them, judiciously 
wrapped up in pieces of letter-paper, have saved many a 
loving heart the trouble of a less eloquent billet-doux. 
Candid citron wc look upon to be the very acme and 
aiticiBm of confectionary grace. Preserves are too much of 
a good thing, with the exception of the Jims that retain 
their fruit-skins. “ lam satis.** They qualify the cloying. 
Yet marmalade must not bt passed over in these times, when 
It has fxen raised to thi dignity of the peerage. The other 
day there was a Duke of Marmalade in Hayti and a Count 
of Iv( monade so called, from places in which those eminent 
rtlishcs art manufactured. After all, we must own that 
there is but one thing for whu h we care much at a pastry¬ 
cook's, except our old acquaintance the bun ; especially as 
wc can take up that, and go on. It is an ice. Fancy a 
very hot day; the blinds down, tlie loungers unusually 
languid ; the pavement burning one’s feet; the sun, with a 
strong outline in the street, baking one whole side of it like 
a brick-kiln; so that everylwdv is crowding on the other, 
except a mm going to intcicept a creditor bound for the 
Continent. Then think of a heaped-up ice, bi ought upon a 
salver with a spoon. What statesman, of any warmth of 
imagination, would not ]>irdon the Neapolitans in summer, 
for an insurrection on account of the want of ice ? Thinks 
of the first sidelong dip of the spoon in it, bringing away a 
wtll-sliccd lump ; then of the sweet wintry refreshment, 
that goes lengthening down one’s throat; and lastly, pf the 
sense of power and satisfaction resulting from having had. 
the ice. 

"Not heaven itsilf can do away that lice; 

But what has been, has been , at 1 have had my ice.** 

Wc unaccountably oir ^ttd two excellent shops last week, 
—the fruiterer’s and 'he ..“ulptor’s. Tlicre is great beauty 
well as agreeableniss io a well-disposed fruiterer’s window*’. 
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Here are the round piled-up oranges, deepening almost into 
fed, and heavy witli juice; the apple with its brown-red 
ehcek, as if it had slept in the sun; the pcir, swelling 
downwards , thronging gra]>e 8 , like so many tight little bags 
of wine; the |>cach, whose handsome leathern coat strips 
off 80 finely; the pcatly or ruby-hke currants, heaped in 
light long baskets; the red little mouthful of strawberries; 
the larger purple ones of plums, cherries, whose old com¬ 
parison with lips 1$ better than anything new, mulberries, 
dark and rich viith juice, fit to grow over what Homer 
calls the deep black-watered fountains, the swelling pomp 
of melons, the rough incxoiablc-looking cocoa-nut, milky 
at heart; the elaborate elegance of wilnuts, the quiint 
cashoo-nut, almonds, figs, r iisins, tamarinds, green leaves, 
—in short, 

** Wtutivir Earth, all*bearing mother, yields 
In India Eant or West, or middle shore 
In Poiitus or the Punirk coa^t, or where 
AieitiouR leigned, fruit of all kinds, in coat 
Rough, or smooth nnd, or bearded husk, or slull '* 

Milton 

There is something of more refined service in waiting 
upon a lady in a fruit-shop, than in a pastry-cook^s. The 
eating of tarts, as Sir Walter Scott handsomely siith in his 
** Life of Dryden ” (who used to enjoy them, it seems. 
In company with “Madam Reeves”), is “no inelegant 
pleasure , ” but there is something still more graceful and 
suitable in the choosing of the natural fruit, with its rosy 
lips and red cheeks. A white hand looks better on a 
basket of plums than 10 the doubtful touching of sy/'upy 
and sophisticated pastry. Thee is less of the kitchen 
about the fair visitor. She is more Pomooa-like, native, 
4Uid to the purpose. We help her, as we would a local 
deity. 

** Here be grapes whose lusty blood 
b the learned poets good, 
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Swtetcr yet did never crown 

'riie head of Harchus ;—nuts more hrown 

Than the squirrels’ teeth that crack them; 

Deign, O fain St fair, to take them. 

For these hlaek ey’d Diiope 
llarh often times commanded me, 

With my cU*i|>(d knee to rlinih; 

See liow well the lusty time 

Hath det kt their iiung ilitekh in red, 

.'sutli as on your lips is spread, 
line be hi. I rite for a (^>uetn. 

Some be rtd, some be green ; 

'1 best art oi tluit luscious nit at, 

'I'lie gnat (Jod Fan himself doth eat 
All these, and what the woods ran yitld, 

'I he hanging niountain or the fi< hi 

1 iittly orter, and eti long 

Will bung you mote more swtet and strong, 

Till when humhiy leavi 1 tike, 
l.tst tiu great Fan do awake, 

’1 hat (ihepiiig In s in a deep glade, 

UiultT a broad bceth’s shade ” 

FnitniR's /ui,f./ui Sfi'jherJett. 

How tlic poets double every delight tor us, with their 
imagination and their music ! 

In the windows of some of the sculptors’ shops artificial 
fruit may Ixt seen. It is a better tiling to put upon a mantel¬ 
piece than many articles of greater fashion; but it gives an* 
alx)minable sensation to one’s imaginary teeth. I’he in¬ 
cautious epicure who plunges his teeth into “ a painted snow¬ 
ball ” in Italy (see Brydone’s lour in Stiily und Maha)^ 
can hardly receive so jairing a balk to his gums, as the hire 
apprehension of a bite at a stone jjcach . but the farther you 
go in a sculjitor’s shop the better. ^lany persons arc not 
aware that there are show-rooms in these places, which are 
well worth getting a sight of by some small purchase. For 
the best jilastcr cast^ the Italian shops, such as Papera’s in 
Marylcbone iStreet, Golden Square, and Sarti’s in Greek 
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Street, arc the best. Of all the shop-plcjsures that are 
“not mtlet;int,” an hour or t>fcO )iishctl in i place ol this 
kind 18 8 urel> one of tlic most polite. Here arc the gods 
and hcroei> ot old, and iht nioie Ixmcficent philosophers, 
ancient and modern. You are looked upon, as \ou walk 
among them, o\ the juit ml majcbtv ol Jupiter, the force 
ami dici ion ot Miner\a, the still moie iircsting penile ness 
01 Venus, the budding conn(actnc^s of lIiU, the bn iihing 
in'>[>iration of <i\pul o. Hen the Celestial Venus, ntked in 
heart ntl b9d\, ties up her locks, her di ij>ery hanging upon 
he' lower limb. Hue the lieKivltrc Apollo, bieathing 
for h ins triunijibant ilisd iin, folIc.ws with an e irnest eye the 
shaft tf It lus killed the se'pent. Hen the (»r.ices, linked 
in III ithiMonUe grouj, nieti sou in the niked since iity e)f 
their innocence and generoMt), their binds “ojtcn as ela>,'’ 
ind two uh incini, tor one receding Heie Hercules, like 
the building of a nun, looks down from his propping club, 
as if li ilt-dis hining even that njtost. 'I'lieit Menury, 
with his light l.iul s, seems just to touch the ground, ready 
to gi\t a start with liis fe>ot and lx off agiin. Bacchus, 
witli Ins riper check aid Ins thicker lun gng locks, appears 
to be t\tiii'» one of Ins nuiijihs. 'I’hc Vatic in Apollo near 
him, le iiu upon the stuiiij) of a tree, the hind wlncli hangs 
upon it holding a hit ot Ins l)ie, the other .irm thrown up 
ovtr hib lie ad, is if iic felt tiic air iijion his boei), and he aid 
it sinking through the sirirus. In a coiner on aiunhci 
side, IS the Crouching Venus of lohn ot Bologn i, shrink¬ 
ing just before she steps into the bith. The Dancing 
Faun is not far off, wiiii his animd sjnrits, and the Piping 
Faun, sedatcT bee lusc he possesses an art more accrhm- 
plishcd. Among the other divinities, we look mj) with 
veneration to old Homer’s head, resembling an eirthly 
Jupiter. Plato beholds us with a bland dignity a be luty 
uoimpairabJe by years. How different from the brute 
impulse of Mars, the bloated self-will of Nero, or the dull 
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and literal effeminacy of som^ of the other emperors! 
There i.s a sort of presence in sculpture more than in any 
other rejjreseni.itions of art. It is curious to see bow 
instiiu'ttveiy people will fail into this sentiment when they 
come into a plat e with husis and statues in it, however 
common. ^I'he) I'lUsli, as if the imav^cs could hear them. 
In t)ur lK)yhood, Mime of our most delii’htful liohdays were 
8 |H'nl in the j’allery of the late Mr West, in Newman 
Street. It runs a p.ood wa\ hack from the street, crossing 
a small garden, and opening into loftier rooms on the other 
side of it. We rrmemlHtt how the woiM used to .seem shut 
out from us tin* moment the street door was closed, and wc 
Ix'gan stepping down lho^e long-carpeietl aisles of pictures, 
with statues in tlu* angles wliere they turned. We lad 
oh.senetl e\ervl>ot!v walk d(>u e tliem in this wav, like the 
mild possessor of the mansion, and we went so likewise. 
We h.j\e waUevI down with him at night to his painting- 
room, .(s he Wi-nt in his while flannel gown, with a lamp in 
his hand, which sliot a lustrous twilight upon the pictured 
walls III passing; and everything looked so quiet and grace¬ 
ful, that we should have thought it sacrilege to hear a sound 
beyond the light ireail of his footsteps. But it was the 
statues that impressed us still more than the pictures, ft 
seemed as it V enus anil Ajollo waited our turning at the 
corners ; and there they were, always the same, placid and 
iniuitue, more human and bodily than the paintings, yet too 
divine to In* over real. It is to that house with the gallery 
in <|uestlon, and the little green plot of ground, surrounded 
with an arcade and busts, that we owe the greatest part of 
our love for what is Italian .md bclon^'s to the fine iris. 
Ami if this is a piece of private hist .v, with which the 
readers have liitir to do, they will i .vusc it for the sake of 
tlic greatest of all excuse, which is Love. 




Smoking has had its \icissitudrsy as wrll as oilier t.ishioris. 
In I'il/alnth’s day, uiicn it fust came up, ’t was a hij’h 
accmnplisiimtrnt : James (wlio hked it none the better for 
ilR lieln^ of K:ilcij’,h’B invention) indij^nantly refused it the 
!i;;ht ot his countenance : in Charles’s time it w:i« dashed 
out by the cannon ; iijis h id no leisure for it under Charles 
the Second : the clubs and the Dutch hroup,ht it hack aj^aiii 
with Kinp, William : it prevailed more or less during the 
reign of the first two (»eorges ; grew thin, and died away 
under Oeoige the 'I'hird ; and has lately reappeared, with 
a flourish of I’urki'h ]>ipes, and through the milder medium 
of the cigar, under the auspices of his successor. 

riic last smoker I recollect among those of the ohl 
school, was a clergyman. He had seen the best society, 
and was a man of the most polished behaviour. 'I’his did 
not itinder him from taking his ])ij>c every evening Ixrfore 
he went to bed. He sat in his armchair, his hack gently 
bending, his knees a little apart, his eyes placidly incllued 
towards the fire; ami delighted, in the intervals of pud, to 
{recount anecdotes of the Mtircjuis of Rockingham and “my 
Lord North.The end of his recreation was announced 
to those who had gone to bed, by the upping of the l>owl 
'of his pipe upon the hob, for the purpose of emptying it of 
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its aithcs. Ashes to ashes ; luad to lied. It is a pity that 
the Ion;* <i.'iy of liie cannot always terminate as pleas.inily. 
i^acun said diat the art of making; de.itliU'ds easy was 
amon)» the desiderata of knowledge. Peril.ips, for the 
most Jiart, tliey are easier than the preat thancillor im¬ 
agined ; hut, no doulit, the most consciriuioab ones might 
often Ik? bettered. A vutuou-. man sfiall not alw.iss take 
Ins dejiarture as comfortafdy a.s a sinriei with a livelier state 
of diaphraj^m. I renelinien have died, sitting in their chairs, 
full-diessed anti powifcred. 1 have a iKtter tac»te in mor¬ 
tality than that ; l)v.l I tliink I could dioji off with a decent 
comjironnse between thouglit anil torgetfulfiChs, sitting witli 
my j)ij»e by a fireside, in an ohf tlbow-ehair. 

I ileligjit to think of the times when smoking was an 
oinameiU of litirature, a reheshnunt .md ic))ose to the 
studious iieail ; when lloblH's meditated, ami Cowley built 
Ins castles in tiiose waimer cloud >, and Dr A Kirn h his 
(|uadran;;K s. In smoking, \(ni ni ly think ot not think, as you 
|)lea->e. If ilie mind is actively empiovid, the pipe keeps 
it in a state ot s.itisfaeiion, suppin's it with .i sule luxury, 
a soft ground to woik upon. If \ou wi !i to be idle, 'iic 
successive pulls t.ike tlie )>Iace of thuiking. d’here is a 
negative activity in it, that fills Uji the pKiv'e of real. 
Intruding notions aie nut with a pull in tiieir ii eth, and 
pulfevl into nothing. Studious nun ate sul/ieci to a work¬ 
ing .itul fermenting of thought, when tlielr nicdit itions 
would fain In,* over: they cannot always cease meditating. 
Bacon was aeeu.'.iomed to i.tke a draught of Marcli locer 
towards bedtime, to settle tl.is irsiuarv ot his mind. I 
wonder he did not take a pipe, a.s a - ntier carrier vjii oC 
that uneasiness. Being a link b >. <-en tliought an<i no 
thought, one would imiginc it .ould have been a more 
advisable compromise with his state of excitement than 
the dashing of on- st.eam u]»on another in that violent 
manner, and forcing hi., nerves to behave themselves*, 
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Theic arc delicate heads, I am aware, tint cannot hear 
c>eii a cigar. Smoking, of any sort, makes too sudden an 
appidl to the connection Ix^iween their 8 tnsiti\e ncr\es 
and the stomach; produces uha* the doctois call jnodi- 
gestion, and is rebuked wiili a punishnuni ol the weaker 
part, to wit, the brain. Bacon’s might ha\c lK*en such 
in his old age, after all the ser>ice it had seen ; but I 
wonder, on iliat account, that he resorted to the |oll) and 
fox-hunting succedamum ol Ix'cr. A walk would h.ive 
been Ix-ttcr. “After stud\ walk a mile” The object 
is to restoie the blood gradually to motion, arrested as it 
has iKin with niinv thoughts, and confused wdicn tliev let 
it go. Now a ]MM< IS a more gradu 1 icstoratuc than a 
drau, h*. As it is a shadowing off lx tween tliinking and 
no thinking, so it is a jutpaicr tor slttp, and a reconciler 
with want of comj'any. 

But the gcniuh ol smoking, being truly piiilosoplix il, 
has its h)\e of fionet^ too: .ind then it ic sorts to a (up. 
Among Mr Stothard’s ig*etable designs for the Spectator, 
there IS one of the (lub over a tabic, with their pipes and 
their wine. Ciptiin Sintr\ is ).oing to light Ins ]upc at 
the caicllc ; Sir Roger is sitting with his knees apart, like 
the old gentleman I have been deseiibing, in the* act of 
preparing In., jerli.i]is thinking what a pretty lobicco- 
Slopper the wi biw’s finger would have made. One longs 
to lx? among tlicm As 1 never juss Ce>t\cnt (Jaiden ( in<l 
1 pass It very often) without lliiiiking of .ill the old 
coffee-hous. B and the wits, so I can never re flee I, with¬ 
out impatii nee, that there are no such meetings nowadays, 
and no coffee-room that looks as if it would suit them. 
People confine themselves too nmcli to their [ ews and 
boxes. In ioinicr times there was a more huniaiu* open¬ 
ness of intercourbc. Different parties had indeed their 
respective places of resort; a natural consequence of j>oIi- 
^ ties, perhaps of letters; but this prevented ungraceful 
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quarrtls. Hoitility might get tn, but wa& obliged to 
behave itself. Dr)den, who was the object of attack to 
an increasing horde of scribblers, was never insulted in his 
coflee-housc. I vtn the bravos of Lord Rochester, or 
whoever it wts that iiad him waylaid in Rose Alley, did 
not venture to disturb the |)cacc of his svniposiuin. The 
room in which he sat lo described as open to all comers, 
and he occujMid a prominent part in it. In winter a place 
was sacred for him at the fireside. 

I confess, if I were a wit, I would rather have a room 
to myself and fiunds. 1 should like to be public only in 
my books. But this is a t u>tc originating in the times. 
Diydcn was a modest man in his inKrtourse; and was 
never chaigid, I Ix-lieve, an ong all the accusations of 
vanity brought agiinst him, of l>eing the viincr for frequent¬ 
ing a Loirie-toom. Being a lover of wits, I should like 
to sec the times alter in this rt>jKcr, and tl i /real men of 
all parties liecome visible. But wlure could they l>c so? 
Where could the pUasant fellows imong our existing 
Whigs and 'Lories take up one of their rcsj>ccti\e taber¬ 
nacles, anti make a religion of our going to hear them, 
and aspiring to a pinch out of their snuff-boxes ? I was 
thinking of this, as I jussed through Convent Garden the 
other evening. Above all, said 1 , where could we have 
the whole wariiiih of the intercourse revived, the Spectator's 
tob.ueo-pq>c and all, cspeeiallv when u is no longer the 
fashion to drink wine ^ It would take a great deal to fetch 
hnghshmen again out of their boxes. They do not allow 
smoking in the best cotTce-houscs; and where they do, oO 
many other things arc allowed, that n > gentleman would 
remain. Wlure shall I phicc my aginiry coterie, and 
fancy myself listening to tlu* Drydens and Addisons of the 
day f It 18 the fashion now for your wilder writers in 
magazines to patronis« or pretend to patronise, some bouse 
of call, or Tociferatjon, the mediocnty of which shall gifc^ 
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them an atr of vigour and defiance in ihe pitronage, and 
|irove them men of onginility. There is something 
pleasant in this where it is not an afiectation of superiority 
to prejudice, arising out of an absolute sense to the con- 
trary» and bctriying itself b\ a tone ol bulUing. But real 
or not, and with ail m) regird for those honest houses, 
where the only sophisticate thing h the present c ol some of 
tluir pim gvribts, tho will not do tor the purpose In lore 
us. Due IS niv consideration for the “ Dog ind the Coil- 
hole , ** punpent mv scn‘«e ol tiu “ Cheshire Cluest " the 
“Hole in till Wall” Ins a snug ippcllation , mil is for 
Dollv*'* ** Betf-Stt ik IIousi,” grt It would l>e my m- 
grititudi, did I lorptt it> liot p( wfcr-platt, ntw breul, 
tlourj j>ot ii )< s, foinnng pot ot porur, ind ptrhtt lietl- 
stcak. The min tint i mntit tnjoy a Ixtfsti ik there, cm 
enju) 1 stoniuh nowhere l^ut it is not what 1 was seek¬ 
ing the other night Ntither is the “ ilummunis,” nor the 
“ lk‘dford,” nor tlu “Piiz/i,” nor the “ South impton,” 
nor the “ balopun ” 

During the»e medititions, I approach my friend 
Gliddon’s snulT ind tobicro-shoj', in King btrttt Ay, 
here, said I, is wherewith li to fill tlu Ik)\(s of the Stteks 
and Con»r<\ts, ind the pijKs of the Aldrichcs and Sir 
Roger dc Coverkys But when is the room in which wt* 
cm fancy them' Whire is tlu coffcc-houBC to nntch ^ 
Where the union of i etrtain domestic comfort with 
publicity, —journ ils of literature as well as news, ~a fire 
visible to all,—cups without inebriety, — smoking without 
^Ifulgarity^ On a sudden, I find carriiges stopping at the 
door; I recognise an acquaintance of mine, a membei' of 
.Parliament, who does not easily come out of his wiy to fill 
snttflT-box I hear a gentleman inquiring about tlie cofTce- 
room, and “ whether Prince Csterhazy is to be turned 
^liway again by a stress of comp my.” 1 enter, and ask my 
^*pld acquaintance what miracle he has been about. He 
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points to a boird in hts shop, and then tikes me through a 
door m tilt will tn*o the veiy room that I was looking for* 
It IVis ritixr two rooms thrown into one, and uilh a fire in 
cich , a divin of iriiple dimcn!.ion5 runs round it ; lamps of 
ptound gl iSH (litTu < a soft, yet sufh in ^ li It, the tloor is 
cii}K.ttd, two clutrful fires ofkr double f icility of 
aj [ I uh, 1 twofol 1 pro\ )(ition to pole ind lie self- 
po < (d, iroi nd an •until in i <> inv ttbUs, with chatiH, 

in I I lition to tin div in , inii in tiu midst of ill, standv a 
1 1 ( one, jilt (!v covert ! wni i!u ]( loiitd works of 

tIu div.ntwspipt s, nil i/ints il pv Mu itions thi*^ i.ome 
tint in nurnbtrs I •'it ilown, ind mi inmind witli tin 
lio jollity due to in oil fjitnl, in ill tin mu nitu of tiu 
pi I ( \ I If’ II ind ill t \n 111 nt t up of o Tt r in st i vid. 

“ Uut will \oi hi\i i p *1 <rll(i u tl t end of the 
\( ir ” “C t )ou isk nu i it ipi non, ^Ir IIontNconib 
vou, who hat known mt lon^ ' “Will, i} mvbodv 
tint t Ml k( 1 1 h Ip t in do It, U IS ^ou ti d 1 ttli \ou 
whit, if vou ill), lit j t ml u{ on it, n » umss will be like 
\ )UiH (lood jditimt pUKliuis ihi t of it, but lit ibusc 
i‘ ilw i\s IS mijolitu, tom| irt ! with i /t nu ne politv, in 
( uninnp is n ft nor 'o w istlo n If tit c wtrt m\ one shop 
m I oiuion, m wliuh thi lustnnir for i scrus of yt irs 
wen Niit to find ont umltviitmp ilm^sof ariKU,ihe 
pin nomi non woul 1 inritt ind rttun II tvts And these 
I.IJ irs tiu Ihjv tilU nil tlity are isetlltnt dso Is this 
tiut “I cm till vou ont thint» thtv siv of them, by 
wliuh vou ni IV jud’t tor vouistif, tiu v say they are 
snnipplid ” “ (k bo' 

' And snitili a grut* he}ond the ' at h of law ' 

« You know bow the law picked r pocket once. Before 
tint time, I wis so tender of conscience, thit when I was 
at H istings 1 would not purchase a toy or i pair of gloves 
that was contraban' whereas now —I will not ask you to 
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*^'make me certain whether the articles are smuggled or not— 
say 00 moic—rest )our insinuating fame on that. But a 
jwettier-tasted cigar—a leaf with a finer tip of flavour in 
it,—prayj how many cigars might a man smoke of an 
. evening ? I have a great mind to try. But 1 must look .it 
your publications. By the way, you ha\c no pijies, I see; 
and I observe no bottles. ll.ive you neltber pipes noi 
wine.^ ”—“ Ni), wc .nc exclusively eig.ir ; we have coflei, 
sherbet, lemonade—all reasonable Oiicntal drinks to har¬ 
monise with our divan, but nothing to disturb the peace of 
it. Thus we secure a certain dDiuestic elegance in-doors, 
and can j'rcvent drunkards from coming in to get drunker. 
A gentleman may come from his dining or drawing-room, 
and still find himself in a manner at honi.-. Besides, a 
cigar is the mildest as well as most fashionable form of 
tobacco-taking; and as it is no longer the mode to drink 
wine, wine is not sought after.’* “'^I’bai is all very good 
for you ; but foi me, who have been casting a wistful eye, 
as I came along, at the old haunts of Sn Roger .iiid Ins 
friends, I confess it is a drawlxu k on a certain fancy 1 li.id, 
when 1 first came in. Howeser, we mu>t conader what 
Steele and Addison would have liked hid tiny lived now, 
and witnessed the effect of the Spcct.itors of otlier men. 
It is they that have helped to ruin their own pijies and 
wine, and gi\en us a greater taste for literature .ind domes¬ 
ticity ; and I comfort myself with concluding that they 
would have come here, at least ij/icr their bottle, to take 
their coffee and look over your papers and magazines. 
There he sits, over the way,—Steele, 1 nii'an, the man 
with the short face ; for I perceive there is wit at eliat 
table. Opposite him is Addison, in black, looking sunic- 
I thing like a master in chancery. The handsome man, 
always on the giggle, must be Rowe ; and the other one, an 
ofHcer, is Colonel Brett. But who is this tall formal 
^personage coming up? Look at him,—the very man, 

H 
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Ambrose Phillips. Who would think that his muse was 
little dancer in octosyllables,—a dandicr of young ladies of 
quality ? ” 

Mine host left me alone to complete my initiation. 
Another cup of coffee was brought me, and five several 
publications; to wit, a newspaper, a two}>cnny sheet, a 
number to be continued, a maga/ine, and a re\icw ; for I am 
fond of havinn too manv books at once. I looked over 

O 0 

these, and then, eonrentt'd with tlie power to read them 
further, continued giving bland puffs to my cigar, and 
S])eiulating around me. The conversations were maintained 
in very quiet and gentlemanly tones : now and then was 
heard the sound of a leaf turning over; sometimes a hem, 
consequential or otherwise; my own puffs were always 
distmgjishablc to myself; and it intervals I could discern 
those of others, and hear the social crackling of the fire. 

No noisy altercation fiere ; no sandetl floors or cold feet; 
no impatient waiting for the news])aper; while the person 
m posses pion keeps it the longci because you wait: all is 
warm, easy, quiet, abundant, satisfactory. 

* 

I conclude the principal visitors of the divan to be 
theatre-goers, officers wlio have learnt to love a cigar on 
service, men of letters, and men of fortune who have a 
taste lor letters, and can whiil themselves from their own 
firesides to ilicse. If you arc in the City, on business, go 
for a steak to Dolly’s ; if midway between City and West 
End, go to the fust clean-looking larder you come to; if ‘ 
a man of fashion, and you must dine in your altitudes, go 
to the “Clarendon”; but after any of these, man of 
fashion or not, go If you can, and ^ i your cigar and ' 
your cup of coffee at Gliddon’s. !«. is finishing witfi a 
grace and a repose. 

By the way, I spent )>retty afternoon the other day. It 
was a complete thin;,. c u • thing excepted : but— she’s at 
Paris. 1 dined, 1 will not say how early ; but took only 4 
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couple glasses of wine, which will retrie\c my character 
on that point. I then made tour ol the booiv-stalls, at 
Co\ent-Gardeh ; bought some comedies and a Catullus, 
went to the theatre, and saw Der l'rc)schiit/ and Charles 
the Second; re-issued from among the perukes, with a 
gallant sense about my head and sliouldcrs, as if 1 ciirud 
one m)belf; went and settled my faculties over a cup of the 
New Monthly at Gliddon’s; got home by tlc\en (for I 
would not go to a party where she was not) ; and fell to 
sleep at the words “ Lulling hope,** in a song I am 
writing. 



Writers, wc think, might oftcncr indulge themsdves in ‘ 
direct picturc-m.iking, that is to sa), in detached sketches 
of men and tilings, which should be to tnannrrSf what thos^ 
of Theophrastus are to character. 

Painters do not always think it ssary to paint epicSf 
or to fill a room with a series of * cture^ on one subject 
They deal sometimes i'' single figures and groups; and 
often exhibit a proim ndi' r feeling in these little concen^ 
trations of their art, than in subjects of a more numeroi^ 
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iescription. Their gusto^ perhaps, is less likely to be lost, 
>n that very account. They are no longer Sultans in a 
leraglio, but lovers with a favourite misuess, retired and 
ibsorbed. A Madonna of Correggio’s, the Bath of Michael 
A.ngelo, the Standard of Leonardo da Vinci, Titian’s 
Mistress, and other single subjects or groups of the great 
nasters, arc acknowledged to l>e among their greatest |)er- 
brniances, some of liiem their gu-atest of all. 

It is the same with music, (^tertutes, which are sup- 
X)sed to make allusion to the whole jirogre.ss of the story 
,hcy precede, are not always the best productions of the 
naster; still lesb .ire choruses, and quintetts, and other 
sicces invoKing a multijdicity of actors. The o\crturc to 
Mozart’s Flute [Y.auleiflutt') is worthy of the title 

sf the j»iecc; it is truly cnch.inting ; but what ate so in- 
:cnsc, in their way, as the duct of the two h^xers, /1h Per- 
ionOf- or the laughing trio in Cost Fan 'Futte^ --or that 
passionate seren.ide in Don (liovanni, Dthvieni alia fmettra^ 
which breathes the \ery soul of refin' d sensuality ' 'Fhe 
;>aliant is before you, with bis mandolin and his cap and 
feather, taking ) lace of the nightingale for that amorous hour ; 
ind you fe<*l that the souniis must inevitably draw bis mistress 
to the window'. Their intcnscncss even renders them pathetic; 
ind his lieart seems in earnest, liecause his senses arc. 

Wc do not mean to say, that, in [uoportion as the work 
is large and the subject numerous, the merit may not be the 
greater if all is good. Raphael’s S.icrament is a greater 
work than his Adam and Eve; but his 'I'ransfiguration 
would still have been the finest picture in the world, had 
the second group in the foreground been away; nay,'the 
latter is supposed, and, we think, with justice, to injure 
its effect. We only say that there are times when the 
humerousness may scatter the individual gusto;—that the 
greatest possible feeling may be proved without it;—and, 
ftbove ail, returning to our more immediate subject, that 
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writers, like painters, may sometimes have leisure for ex- 
cellcnt detached pieces, when they want it for larger pro¬ 
ductions. Here, then, is an opportunity for them. Let 
them, in their intervals of history, or, if they want time for 
it, give us f>ortraits of liumamty. People lament that Sappho 
did not write more; but, at any latc, her two odes are 
worth twenty epics like Tryphiodorus. 

But, in portraits of this kind, writing will also have a 
great advantage ; and may avoid what seems to lie an in¬ 
evitable stumbling-block in paintings of a siiniiar description. 
Between the matter-of-fact works of the Dutch artists, and 
the subtle compositions of Hogarth, there seems to be a 
medium reserved only for the jien. The writer only can 
tell you all he means, can let you into his whole mind and 
intention. The moral insinuations of the painter are, on the 
one hand, apt to be lost for want of distinctness ; or tempted, 
on the other, by their visible nature, to put on too gross a 
sliajic. It he le.ivcs his meanings to be imagined, he may 
unfortunately speak to iinimaginauvc six-ctaiors, and generally 
does ; if he wishes to expl.iin himself so as not to be mis¬ 
taken, he will paint a set of comments u])on his own incidents 
and characters, rather than let them tell for themselves. 
Hogarth himself, for instance, who never docs anything 
without a sentiment or a moral, is too apt to perk them both 
in your face, and to lie over-redundant in his combinations. 
His persons, in many instances, seem too much taken away 
from their proper indifference to effect, and to be made too 
much of conscious agents and joint contributors. He 
** o^cr-informs his tenements.** His very goods and chat¬ 
tels arc didactic. He makes a capital ''emark of a cow's 
horn, and brings up a piece of cannon in aid of a satire oa 
vanity.^ It is the writer only wl j, without hurting the 

^ See the cannon going oif in the turbulent portrait of a General 
Officer, and the cow’s loming just over that of the citizen 
who if walking with nis wife. 
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most delicate propriety of the representation, can lea\e no 
doubt of all his jntentions, —who can insinuate his object, in 
two or three words, to the dullest conception ; and, in con¬ 
versing with the most foreign minds, t.ik.e awav all the 
awkwardness of interpretation. What painting guns in 
unUcrsality to the eye, it loses by an inllnitc propoition in 
power of suggestion to the understanding. 

There is somt thing of the sort of sketches we are re¬ 
commending in Sterne : but Sterne li.id a general connected 
object before him, of which the parts apparently detached 
were still connecting links: and while he also is apt to 
overdo his subject like Hogarth, is infimielv less various 
and powerful. The greatest master of detached portrait is 
Steele : but hts pictures too form a sort of link m a chain. 
Perhaps the complctcst specimen of what we mean in the 
English languige is Shenstonc’s “ School-Mistress,” by far 
his best production, and a most natural, cjuiet, and touching 
old danit.— But what ^ Are we leaving out Chauierl 
Alas, wc thought to l>e doing something a little original, 
and find it all existing alreid\, and in unrivalled ])'Tfcc- 
tion, m his portraits of the Cantciburv Pilgrims ’ Wc can 
only dilate, and vary upon hi> principle. 

But we are making a very important jircface to what may 
turn out a very trifling subject, and must request the reader 
not to be startkd at the homely specimen wc arc about to 
give him, after all this gravity of recommendation. Not 
that we would apologise for homeliness, as homeliness. 
The beauty of this unlimited power of suggcbtion in wilting 
is, that you may take up the driest and most commonjilace 
of all possible subjects, and strike a light out of it to wnrm 
your intellect and your heart by. The fastidious habits of 
polished life generally incline us to reject, as incapable of 
interesting us, whatever docs not jirescnt itself in a grace¬ 
ful shape of its own, ai.d a ready-made suit of ornaments. 
But some of the plainest weeds become beautiful under the 
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microscopf. It is th< btnc^oknt , ro\ision of mture, that in 
proportion ii \ou ful tht ncctssi'v of extracting intercbt 
from comii on rl in s, jou ire ct ihltti to do bo , and the 
v(i) Ii ibt til t tills Ini’iiri'v 'Mth homtliniss wi'l do for 
us IS (j undtr our irtiiciil dd.Ltcv li liihlt to annoy- 
.iru(, ml to U ich us how to ’risp tlu nitdc til! tht) 
ob<.\ 1 s 

I lu rt I lit n thit wt in oidsviordii ms tn lugh not 
loiontirt ourtibtihto tlw rt tntd cltgmties of society; 
mil, m ont risjtt* wr o firthtr tlun Mr Woid,worth, 
for, ihoutdi a> forui, pirliip , of tin tmmtis is hi, wc can 
mmi ( to ph isi oi'silifs in tlu \ir\ thii.k. of i itii s, and 
tvin find thin i much rcisontodo ju ii < to i’losidince, 
a hi dots in tht huinis of spi tsimn, ml m di r , ind all- 
dtvoiiiin T insti s 

To think, foi m-iimcc, of *hit lahoiious ind iithgint 
ill s of Mr tonummiti mtn^ md of ill tlic hot, 

dis i <( ihli d d)hlinj’, mokinp, ‘■jd i hm , kit^hinv, cold- 
dinm/, mti-i otiij) m\-ri (< Ming issoi i aions, to whu li the\ 
gi\t rist Whu t in Ik mort nn r n; to ms tisUful Lidy 
or L’tntltrnin, it then Inst w 1-m m tht mom nv^thin when 
that dll idful thump it tlu door comts, innoun mg the tub- 
tumblin’, vit igots, with ibcir br iwnv irnis and briwling 
\oucs'' Wk must conlcss, foi our own puts, tbit our 
tistt, m tlu lb ti let, IS not for w isbirwomtn, we prefer 
Dry ids ind Niud>, md tbi tiguns th u rcjtmble them;— 

Fill f'lms ti It glintc imul tht guen <f kIs, 

()i fi m flu \% itirs givt tlun sulil^ng •■haju s 

Hall swilling 

Yet Wt hne 1 im aw ike bomttimes urtet in town, alter 
thib fust tonfoundtd rap, and pltasto oursthes with imagin¬ 
ing how cipiiIlN the pa and enjo\mcnts of this world are 
deilt out, and what ^ ui uie there is in the mere contera- 
plitiun of any set of one’s fellow-treatures and their 
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humours, when our knoulccI{;e has acquired humility cnouj\h 
to look It tlum s*^tidiiN. 

The r< idtr kno^^^ tlic knock uhich uc nean It tomes 
like i lump ot leid ind instantls \n ikts tlie maid, wlioso 
buMntsj It lb to o(t i p, tlioutjh she prcunds not to lu ir it. 
Anotlur 1 notk is intvitiMe, ind it tornt*., md thin mother, 
but «tii! ljen\ ilo«s not stir, or stiis only to jut heist It in a 
still snuHtr jos'urt, kno\tin> atr\ vtill tint tluy must 
knock 1 iin “Now, d it tint Ihttt,” siys one ot tht 
wishcruonun , “ tu Ik ir i uiM i ttt do, hut tht dtiuc 
i bit wil' she Ill Ht till we ^ut hi motliti ”, ind it the 
wool ano Ik r, tl( \i n ot the kiiotktr i on “It’sttjy 
odd,” sa\s til nil ttr ot tin hoist, mum* Im tiom untilr 
the btd-t t*K , “tint U is tloij iioi jjtt up to lit tin 
peoplt in, INi 111 d I h * k 1 u I I r tliree timi ’ “Oh,” 
uturns till nil tu , “slit’s is li/v is sht’shiph,” anti off 
;jTotstill ill mi ler-bell, hviilii 1 tmu Molly, uhohe nisto 
lose lie r s\ mj itlu with hti It llow-si i v iiit in inij ititiki ot 
\ilnt IS < II m, gi\t iiti oni or two tonilu i\t di s in 
the suit , whin tilt otliu ji i uji, intl nihhin ^ htr lyts, mil 
iiiumhlm , mil 1 i finiru md sh m in » hii fit downs nr«, 
ojicns Mk dooi witii “ Inrd, Mis W its in, I ho| e you 
hisinthtin n m^ lull ” “S mdm > lit u lon^. 
Mis ]>t \ ' Oh, Ion t ull rm , peojilt mi^ lit stmd 
8taivm lilt II iej s oil, lu fort \tiu\i jiut i hiij < i out of lud ” 
- “Oh, don’t sav so, Mrs W it »on , 1 in sun 1 alwiys 
rises It till tirst knock, miltluif you 11 find evcrythini» 
comfoi ihlc below, with a met hod of him, whiih 1 mule* 
John leivt tor you ” At t* is the washerwoimn It ivi 
their grumhlmj,, mil hulTlc ilownstnrs, hoj ing to te Mis 
Betty caiK at brt ikf i t. Htie, .iftcr warniin r i'itntstIves 
at the ctij|(i, taking a mutu il jnncli of snufl, md gtiting 
things re»dy foi tlit wish, they take a snack at the pio- 
mised hock , for jitojile of tins ptofession hive ilways thiir 
apj)etite at hand, and every interval of labour is invnnlJy 
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cheered by the pro‘i]>cct of having something at the end of 
it. ** Well,” says Mrs Watson, finishing the last cut, 
some people thinks themselves mighty generous for leaving 
one what little they can’t cat; but, howsomever, it’s better 
than nothing.” ** .‘\h,” says Mrs Jones, who is a minor 
genius, “ one mu^t take what one can got now-a-iirys ; but 
Scpiire Hervf)’h for my money.” “Squire Ilervcy!*^ 
rejoins Mrs Watson, “ what’s tliat the great what's-his- 
name as lives vonder ^ “ Av,” returns Mrs Jone-^, “him 

as has a niece and n<-vvy, as they sa\ eats him out of house 
and land ” ; and here commences the history of all the last 
week of the whole neighbourhood round, uiiich continues 
amid.st ilir dipping of splashing fists, the rumbling of suds, 
and the creaking of wringings-out, till an hour or two are 
elapsed ; anti then tor anotliei snack .mil .t pinch id snuff, 
till the resumption of another hour’s lalwur or so brings 
round the lime for first breakfast. 'flien, having had 
nothing to signify since five, they sit down at half-jiast six 
in the wash-house, to take their own meal Ix fore the servants 
meet at the general one. ^’his is the chief moment of 
enjoyment. '^I’firy ha\e just laboured enough to make the 
tea and bread and butter welcome, are at an interesting 
point of the conveis.ition, (for there they contrive to leave 
ofl on jmipose), and so down they sit, fatigued and happy, 
with their red elbows and white corrugated fingeis, to a 
tub turned upside down, and a dish of good Christian 
souchong, (it for a body to drink. 

We could dwell a good deal upon this point of time, but 
shall only admonish the fastidious reader, who thinks he has 
all the taste .and means of enjoyment < i himself, how ix* 
looks with scorn upon two persons, are j>crhaps at tliis 
moment the happiest couple of huma . beings in the street,-— 
who have discharged lh‘ ‘. duty, have earned their enjoy¬ 
ment, and have health i..d spirits to relish it to the full. 
A washerwoman’s cup of tea may vie with the first drawn 
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cork at a bon-vivant*s table, anJ tlie con)])Iacent opening’ of 
her 8nulf-l>ox with that of the most triumphant politician 
over a scheme of partition. We say nothing; of the con¬ 
tinuation of their l.ibours, of the scandal they resume, or the 
complaints they pour tortli, Nvlien they first set ofi a^ain in 
the indolence of a satisfied ajipetite, at the quantity of work 
which the mistress of the house, abo\c all other mistresses, 
is sure to heap upon them. Stand.il .ind complaint, in these 
instances, do not huit the complacent v of our reflections; they 
arc m their j’rojur sphere; and are ruuhin}; but a ])<irt, as it 
were, of the da\’s work, and are so much vent to the 
animal spirits. Even the unple.isant day which tlu* work 
c.nises upstairs in some houses, the visitors which it ex¬ 
cludes, ami the leg of mutton wdiich it hlnd'Tb fiom roast¬ 
ing, are only so much enjoyment kept b.ick and conttasted, 
in or tier to be mailc keener tlie rest of the week, lieauiy 
itself is indi'btcd to it, anti dr.iws from th.it steaming out¬ 
house and spl.ishlng tub the weil-uiting robe that gives out 
its figure, anti the snowy c.ip that contrasts its curls anti its 
complexion. In sluirt, whenever we hear a washerwoman 
at her foaming w'ork, or see her plodding towards us with 
her jolly warm f.ice, her mob cap, her black stockings, 
clattering p.ittcns, and tub .it arm’s length lestmg on her liip- 
joint, we look upon her as a living lesson to us to make the 
most both of time .md comfort, and as a stirt of allegorical 
compoumi of pain and pleasure, a little too much, perliaps, 
in fhe style of Rubens. 




THE BUTCHER, 

lUfTvUIRS ANF> II kll -lilTLIn’s OF THE 

1 S( I ISH 1)kAM\, FTi 

It w is obstrMii by us the othtr J i) in i journ il that 
“huithtis irt wisely to hulcltn to ht uj)on juries, not 
l)ct lusi they ire not is j.ood is other men by nature, ind 
often IS truly kinel , but because the hibit of tikin^away 
the h\es of sheep inel o\eii mutts them to the si^ ht of 
blooii, ind Moltnie, ind mort il pangs ’ 

Tilt limesj m noticing this i ^c, corrtcttd our 

error. There neithti is, nor e\er was, it seems a law for¬ 
bidding butchers to Iv ui>>n jurie-*, though the reverse 
opinion his so preva f ii ng ill classes, that Locke takes 
It for granted in his 1 1 cause on Hdu aiion^ nd our w«*a 
‘•*4 
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authority was the author of Huthhaiy a man of very 
exact and unnersal knuwlciii’c. 'I'hc j\i>sai;e that was m 
our mind is in ins Vuxtlwn us li'ofity and u worth 
quoting on otlur accounts. He is hpeakin^; oi ihost 

pedanMc .irui woiild-ht ilissital critics who jud^e the poets 
of one n'Mon h\ those or anotlur. Ihiiler’s reastanee of 
leir j'rii. n ton, is tin. mort hoiiourahle to Inm, iinbiiiuch 
a ■’r prt )udn.ts ut Ins own ediiLation, and e\en the pro- 
I i 1 ’ t't Ins j^tnuis, lay on the learned and anli-inipulsivi 
»■ . I)U’ ins iudj’iiKtn was thorough-point’ and candid. 

' e tyk IS of the ort-li nil (ar< Itss order, aftei the fashion 
ot the old ''itires .ind (.juo'ks, thoup,h not so iou);li; — 

“An Lnglish slmtilif Iti tiuj h\ h»«i]>nts, 

And not liv ptduits uu! pliilosuphtr'i, 

liiti m] » lilt II ) I t j I I ru III; 

l! / 11 j H’ f frjrt ill 1 1 < f t fuf li, 

Itiinksf't me Ml' di I jt)l< vxioiip 
1 <1 rry tiu ii in jstc rs m i fnit i^'ii ti n^’uc, 

Hs kill 1^ n |iii) in« n likr Sujilun !« ■(, 

()i / j/ I ' I ik't til III I III ipi Ic s 

Vt h 1 ) Ml t an I n^’^l n irn » d lu s .i|ipi’ ir 

1 I I u itnt ss foi till [11 oni t, 

W !u II ill till l.issst'ity III fn arr.ii/n iiid *ry 

I 111 MI ■( I lit an i w loiip d di In <] n nt liv , 

\t 11 madt 1 \ i fnn i/M 1 1 \\ \ I r md hi s j 

1 ( I ii*^ , 1 t IT ' *f) all jxM tu III),li ' 

Sn I I V till .1 IviLC of viiEtiiisi 1 iis( ttis, 

1*1 f, rmitii d ill tin drnihts of m c k s atid liuskiMt, 

1 J all s 1 at III j ))(. I 60 MS r Itos(.m to s i|)| | y t In [d u i of mi n im 
patindlid upon a nil) or in([Ucst, and not a{){narin[; wlitii lallid 
[ U I* «■ >py t'l.', finm a vciy uslIuI and pii^nant voliinn*, calli'd 

* hei'ur f Kr tie' i lull ot such liiaps of infoimition 

a-, an looked lor in lists and vtxaliultni s, and orcup)in^t tht’ very 
mirgin*' wit Jiioverlis Mr lUsiatli, sin, ohjci t8 to tiiiB last 
oserflow of (onrents, but not, we think, with In- usual po/uj 
cense and platitude, a^ a 1 os<m of hooks I liesc firost i hial say¬ 
ings, which lit tilt most umiti'al things in the woiJd, ap|itar 
to to iiavi' a particulail) g< ,d ctfect in thus coming in to 
refrecl* ’’ne among the rechnicaiitiec of knowledge j 
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Gaft* judgment on all p,i<t and fuiurt 
A* IS apparent by Sperom’s lahc,* 

Wliic.li Lofie V'fga fir^t began tc' «teal 
And aftc-i him the Fiencfi filau'^ Coiru-iDe; 

And Niriie, otir Cngll^)l plagiaries ntm 

And ste.»l thi-ii fai (itch'd c'litiei'-nis fioni him, 

And by an action, lalsel) laid of// 

'I he liimbei for tin ir proper goods rc'coviT, 

Enough to (iirnisli all the lewd impeac.hers 
Of witty lic'aumont’N poetry and Fletcher’s, 

W1 lo loi a lew mnf t nmni of -xnt, 

Aie chaigcd by those who ten time' worse commit, 

And for misjudging ^ome unhappy stems. 

Are censured for it with mure unlu.k^ sente\ 

(Ilow happily said !) 

When all their worst mi' ariiages delight 

And please more than the best that pedants write.” 

Having been guilty of this involuntuy scandal against the 
butchers, we would fain make them amends by saying 
nothing hut good of tliem and their trade ; and truly if wc 
find the latter part of the proposition a little diflicult, they 
themselves arc for the most jrart a jo\ial, good-humoured 
race, and can aflord the ti.ide to lx; handled as sharply as 
their beef on the block. 'I'licre is cut and come again in 
them. Your butcher breathes an atmosphere of good living. 
The lH*cf mingles kindly with his animal nature. He grows 
fat with the best of it, |x?rh.ips with inhaling its \ery essence; 
and has no time to grow spare, theoretical, and hypochon- 
driac.al, like those whose more thinking stomachs drive tliem 

^ .Speroni, a cclcfirated critic in the days of I'a^so. 

^ htiuu- pickpocket! This irreverent cpi' 1 1 mu-t have stai fled 
many c>f Butler’s readers and brother-l ^ 'lht^ of the court of 
t’harli'S the Second. But Ire suffered no .ing tc' stand in the way 
ol what seemed to him a jusf opinion. 

® T’ro'.rr -ail action for i,<>ods found and not deliveied on 
demand.- -Tseatury of uwlevje. Butler’s wit dragged every 
specie* of information into hi* net. 
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upon the apparently more innocent but lesa easy anti 
analogous intercommunications ot Iruit and vegetables. 
For our parts, like all persons who think at all, —naVf 
like the butcher hinisell, when he c.itchcs hinisell in a 
strange fit of meditation, after some doctor perltaps has 
“kept him low,” —we confess to an abstract dislike of 
eating the sheep and lamb that we see in the meadow ; allvit 
our concrete regard for mutton is consideralile, particularly 
Welsh mutton. But Nature lias a lK*auliful way of recon¬ 
ciling all necessities that are unmaiignant; and as butchers at 
present must -xist, and sheep and lambs would not exist at 
ail in civilised countries, and croj) the sweet grass so long, 
but for the brief pang at the end ot it, he is ns comfortable 
a fellow as can Ih*,— one of the liveliest ministers of her 
mortal necessities,- -of the tleaths by which she gives and 
diversifies life ; and has no more notion of doing any harm 
in his vocation, than the lamb that swallows tlie lady-biid 
on the thyme. A very pretty insect is she, and has had a 
pretty time of it; a very calm, clear feeling, healthy, and, 
therefore, happy little woollen grant, compared with her, is 
the Iamb,—-her butcher ; and an ec|ually innocent and festive 
personage is tlic butcher himself, notwithstanding the popular 
fallacy alxiut juries, and the salutary misgiving his beholders 
feel when they sec him going to take the lamb out of the 
meadow, or entering the more tragical doors of the slaughter¬ 
house. His thoughts, while knocking down the ox, arc of 
skill and strength, and not of cruelty. And the death, 
though it may not be the very best of deaths, is, assuredly, 
none of the worst. Animals, that grow old in an artificial 
state, would have a hard time of it in a lingering d6cay. 
Their mode of life would not have prepared them for it. 
Their blood would not run lively enough to the last. We 
doubt even whether the John Bull of the herd, when about 
to be killed, would change places with a very gouty, irritable < 
old geodeman, or be willing to endure a grievous being of 
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hifi own sort, wi’h legs inswtrmg to the pout; much less if 
Cow were to grow oltl with him, t d jtli^ut him with «nd- 
ItiS lowing R, occisiontil by the loss (»f her Im lutj, ind the 
inert 1 in insi] idit) o^ »1 k hiv A hiiinm htiii’ who can 
survive liiose ult« nor v iccinitions must indeed po sess some 
great iiliefs of liis own, ml dtserve then, in I htc miv 
re isonahly lx i wonhrhilU j re lo is thing in his i ve , nor 
shill e\ea e be w ir n o il e \ tLinUor , in 1 wl it made 
tium mkIi, tfijeeuil) if the ^ will but grew i lit le more 
quirt in I runiiniting Bit uho would liive the tie ith of 
somt old, j oinn, , i Ion », elfennnitt, fri I’enid, lingerer 
in life, ueh is Nf i (c n i tor cv itii} le, com] ef with i 
1 ood, |ollv knoek-doun blow, it i re isor ible pciieul, 
ee hr the I ol hitilui oi of a| 0 |le\e, whedier the bull’s 
dcitli or the but he r’s'* Ou wn ireleren i, i^ is true, js 
lor nil hei We art for in cveeMint, heihiiv, t ip] y life, 
of the \ii\ best e) t , md i tie ith to m itcli it, ^ oing out 
e ilnilv IS i summer H evenin Our 1 1 -> e i not j irtieular. 
But we ire foi the kno k-ieiwn blow ritlii bin the death- 
in-life 

The butchei, when voun , is 1 imous lot his hcilth, 
stirngth, ami viv iiit\, iriel lor his ul in, inv kin 1 of horse 
ilown mv sort ol hill, with i ti i\ beloit him, the leins for 
i uhip, ml no hit on his In i i It w is i tillint of this 
sort tint Kobin Hood unit ited, when he beguiled the jioor 
bheiiif ir to the forest, intl showe 1 him his own deer to sell, v 
'I he olel bill ids apostrophise him well as the “butcher so 
boKl,” or Ixttir with the Ticen on the last s^llible — 
“thou bolti biiteher ” Ko s\lhbU of his v^as to be trifled 
with The butehei keeps up hismcalt* in middle lift, not 
only with the food tint seems so <* < ml to flesh, out 

with rising eirlv m the mornin^, a i going to niirkct with 
his own or his mi ter’s ut When more sedentary, and 
verv jovial and good ^ n ired, he is apt to expand into a 
most analogous 8ta..c of f-c and smoothness, with silken 
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tODCS and a short breath,—harbingers, vie fear, of asthma 
and gout; or the kindly apoplexy conies, and treats him as 
he treated the ox. 

When rising in the world, he is indefatigable on Satuid ly 
nights, walking alxiut in the front of those white-tlotlud 
and joint-abounding open shops, uliili the meat is U tng 
half-cooked bcforthind with the gas-lights The rajiidity 
of his “ What-d’jc-bii/^ " on these oce isions is famous; 
and both he and tlic good housi wives, distracted with the 
choice before them, pronounce the Iigs of veil hrautiful - 
exceedingly.” 

How he tndurcs the nu it igiinst his luad, is he i irrics 
it ilx^ut on a tray, or how \vc endure tint lit should do il, 
or how he can h indb the punts as he dots with that 
i„ Vibitual indidtjtnte, or with whit floods of hot w ittr he 
untnves to purify hinistlf of the txottruil jurt of his 
philosophv on going to l>cd, we cinnot siy ; but tike him 
all in all, he is a line sjKcimtn of the triumj)h of the gtneral 
over the pirtirul ir. 

The onl\ poet that was the son of a butcher (and the 
trade niav bt proud of him) is .Akensidt, who naturally 
^rcsorttd to the “Plcisurts of Im non ition.” As to 
Wolsev, wc can never quite picture him to oursilvcs .ipirt 
from the shop. He lud the cardinal butclur's-virtiu of a 
love of good eating, as his picture shows; ind he was fore¬ 
man all his life to the butcher Henry the 1 ighth. We 
beg pardon of the tr idc for this applic iiion of ihcir n inie ; 
and exhort them to cut the cardinal, and stick to the 
poet. 
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Till-: MAID SKHVAXT' 

MuiT Ikt lonhi lc*rr«l as youn^, oi clu’ she li.n riMmcd the 
hutclif r, tlic or her tuu in, or ha» othi 1 u I'le lettled 

into a (li.ir.(;lcr dittm^l Ironi on jr.al one, mi as to be- 
c<aiu uli.it IS p.'OpiK caliid the donustii.. "I'tiO Maid- 
IScTVTnt, in Jur .ij»|)irt!, n uilitr .lo\enl\ and Inc !n turns, 
and diit* .tiu ivs; ir '»b< 1 .1* .ill t’nus ru.i^ ind tijd.t, and 
drchr.e«l .u t o dm ’ to Her st iiion. In the li’tei ease, i.er 
ordni.ir^ dit-., ih M . 1 'H»<kin^’ , \ s'ull ’own, » ‘ .ij>, and 
a nu k- 1 ).Hid!■('chit f pmntiJ corntiuiiC !>tl.md. If vou 
uant I ] in, she fee li .iln I it litf, and Ins .ilu is s one to/ive 
you. (>n Sundiy^ «n 1 holidav , .m 1 j'ti! ip. ot alternoons, 
^h( I h m/t 1 h( r b] n k sVh kin tor ulute, j>i is on > p/>wn 
of a In till lextuie .md line | it trn, sets hei t ip and her 
tiirls [luntiK, .ind hu s "•ide the n< ck-li.mdkt' Intf foi a 
liij’h-!i*ul\, uhkh, l'\ tie w iv, is not Inlf o j*uov. 

'I'lie ni I d tirirtiiK ot In r 01 ’ nai\ loom, tin kit. hen, 
IS not so imicli hei oun i. l.et misttr’s ..nd nnstre s’s, and 
iieeil not Ih* il* iiilxd : hut m .i dr.auirot tlu ilres'-tr or the 
table, Ml lOMijiMU wiili .1 diistt r .imi .1 pur ol snudci ^, may 
W loutul some of lier |roptrtv, suc h .1. 1 br is^ tliimble, a 
pan ol susmis, a tbreid-i ise, a piece tit u i\ can tie much 
wimkltd with tin thread, an odd voiunu ot Ihmnit, and 
pcihijs a M\|enn\ ]'I.k , siu h .is Ciiotjc ikanwcdl or 
Siuitlu ot's Oioonoko. d'lure is a ptecc ot lookinj:^-glas-» 
m tlu umdou. ^I'lien-'t ot lur turnMure is m ilic g.arrct, 
where ^ou ni ly lind .1 potid lotikin^;-jd.i^s on the ta!)le ; and 
in the window n llible, a tomb .ind .1 piece <if soap. H** * 
htamls ilso, under stout lock and kev, llu 1 ,,lit\ mystery,- 
the Ixot, contaimr,;^,, amonj^ other tl her clothes, two 
or three son^^-lxuiks, consisting ot nineteen tor the jienny; 
6 undr\ tragedies at a halfpveny the sheet ; the H’hole Nature 

* In some lespfct*. j .cuLrly c^f costume, this petrtrait mmt 
bt undnttooci of oiiginals existing tsventy or thirty years ago. 
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of DrCiims Laid Open^ toj^cthcr with the FovtuiifttUrr ami 
the A>.CQunt of //><* Ghojt of Mrs /Vj/; the Story of the 
Beautiful Z.oa who was cast away on a dcsei t island, 
showing hou,” 5>.c. ; some hall-crowns in a purse, includ¬ 
ing pieces of country-money ; a silver penny wrap|)cil up 
in cotton by itscll ; a crooked sixj>i*nce, given her Ix-forc 
she came to town, and the giver ol which has either for¬ 
gotten or Inren forgotten by hpr, she is not sure which ; 
two little enamel boxes, with looking-glass in the luls, one 
ot them a fairing, the other “a Tiitle tiom Margate ” ; and 
l.ist!\, \aiious letters, stpiaie and raggnl, and ilirected in all 
sorts of s]>ellings, chietly with little letters lor capiialh. One 
oi them, written by a girl who went to a day-school, is 
directed “ Miss.” 

In her inaniurs, the Maid-servant sonielinies imitates her 
young mistress; she jiuis her hair in j)apers, cultivatOH a 
nhape, anil occasionally contrives to lx* out of sjurits. ilut 
her own charad^T and coiuiition oxer come all .soj'liisiica- 
tions of this sort ; her h1].i]k*, forrilied by the mop aiul 
scrulibing-brush, will rn.ikc its w'ay ; and exercise keeps 
her bcallliv and cbierlul. I’lom tbe same cause lici lemjrcr 
is gorxi; though she gets into little lieats when a stranger 
is over “iaucy, nr w hen slie is told not to go so heavily down 
stairs, or when some unthinking jXTson goes up her wet 
stairs with dirty shex's,—or when she is called away often 
from dinner ; neither does she much like to be seen scrub¬ 
bing the street-door steps of a morning; and somctinieH she 
catches herself saying, “ Drat that butcher,'* but immediately 
adds, “God forgive me.” The tradesmen indeed, w^*li 
their compliments and arch looks, seldom give her cause to 
complain. The milkman besjxaks her good-hurnour for 
the day with “Come, pretty maidi”:—then follow the 
butcher, the baker, the oilman, Src., all with their several 
smirks and little loiterings ; and when she goes to the shops 
herself, it is for her the grocer pulls down his string from 
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ita roller with more than ordinary whirl, and tossei hia 
pirccl info d tic. 

Thus piss the mornings between working, and singing, 
and gigyling, and gruriiMirig, and being rtatcred. If she 
takih any pitasurc unconmeltd with her otlire Wfore the 
aiti.rnoon, it is wlun she runs uj» thi arta-steps or to the 
do<ir to hear and purc-h ise a new song, or to ste a troop of 
soldier I go by , or when she I ijijH‘ns to thrast her head out 
ol a thamlni window it tin Mine time with i wrvant at the 
mxt house, whin i didogue irihllibly ensues, stimulated by 
llu imiginary obsi'ilis Urwien. If the Mi<d-sirvant is 
wisi, tin bi it j irt of her work is done b\ ilinnir-iinic ; and 
nothing tIse is n<ii irv to j'i\t |)<rtt«.t /t t to the meal. 
Slu* tills us Mbit iht thinks of it, whin slu i ills it “a bit 
o’dinnir.” I'heri ii thi sum sort ol clocpitnce in her 
olliir phr isi, “a i uj> o’ ti t ” , but ihi old ones, and the 
wabluTMomin, lull her .it tint. After tt i in great houses, 
bill ggMswiih 'III othir r\ n»s to hot i ocklis, or What- 
iri-iMy-ilioughts-hki, md tills Mr loin, to “have done 
then”; 01 it ihiit is a I'dI gi\cn tint night, they throw 
ojHii the doors, and miki iisi of thi musit up stans to dance 
by. In sm.illir liousi s, shi iiients dn visits of hi r afore* 
s ml iOiisui, and srs down done, ot uidi a fillow maid- 
serv int, to work, ulks of hir \oung m.u»tcr or mistrcBS and 
Mr I \iri 8 (I vans), ordseshi i alls to mind her own friends 
in the counirv ; whirt sht thinkb the tows ind “all 
beautiful, now bhi is .iw ly. Mcmuhilr, if bite is lazy, she 
snutls the candle with her scissors; or if she his eaten more 
he.irtily th in usu d, blie bighb double the ubuai number of 
timis, .tnd lhink.s th it tcndir heirts were ' n to be unhappy, 

Sucli lx.'ing the Maid-servant’s life n-doors, she scorns, 
when ahro-td, to be .my thing but a ctwiture of sheer enjoy* 
ment. ’I’hc M,iul-a^rvai. , the sailor, ind the school*boy, 
arc the three Kings t’ cn oy a holiday beyond all the rest 
oi the world ;—and all for toe same reason,—because thev 
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inex[>triencc, pcculnnty of life, and habit of l>cing ujih 
persons of circunisi mccs or thoupht^ al)o^e them, give them 
al), n thiir u u, i c of tht roni int t I h< mo ^ ictnc 
of toe mom\-getters i \igttiblt compirid with them 
The Mtul-serv in’ wltn slit fir ’ pits to \ iu\hill, tliinks 
she IS in hta\tn \ tht itrt is ill pit isurt to lui, wluttxtr 
It goin^ to'^irl, uhttlitr lit pin or the nuisu, or iht 
wiifi ig whivh riiikts o htrs im) Hunt, or thi munthing of 
app’ s inti ginprl rt »(!, \tl uli bht imi htr j i ts ct'mmintt 
ilnujs* IS boon is’ltv ln\t st ititl thtmsi'\is 8ht jrtftis 
inpuH to romtd\, Iki use it is g ii dtr, mil less Iikt whit 

hi r mttts with in t nt d ind lx lust she thinki* it mort 

in c irni St dso, isp i li\ ui tht lost - 11 ncs Htrh\imriie 
nil) j1l >, t ! 1 } c (jt e liy ot tie I\ it il (hi'ens Another 
gnat d< 1 I t in (> np t s 11lo\«bto look it 
the ji’tiiis m the windows, mil tht lint thin’s Iilxllid 
with thost torpuUnt numtrd* of “only 7b ” — “only 
fis 6tl ’ S* ( his ilso, unit s horn mi hitd in I omlon, 
Ixtn to sti nn I ortl ^^l\l)r, th^ lint Jto|l< toniing out of 
Court, ind tl t “ lx Is ts ' ii lx lowtr, ind it illtstnn 
sht h s iKtn tf) \ *lt\ ml tht Circus, from which bht 
conit b iw i\, I ju il! 'Mittt n with flit riier, in I sort with 
liujnng 1 ’ *ht tiuwn l>ut it i dilliiuh to s{\ whit 

j leihurt lilt s I lo ’ Or t of il t toni] It it t t t ill is 

tht fur, wl tit s* « wdk thr >u ’ intndhs roun i of noiat, 
and to\s, u I ^dlin’ i]|rtntitts, in! wondtrs H< rt lit 
H invilcd in ly touittous and wtll-drtsstd jtojlt, is if she 
were ’he mistrtss litre dso is the conjuror’s booth, wlitrt 
the opcra’oi himstlf, a mob* stitcly and gtnttcl {nrson ail 
in whi e, tills her M I’am , ird says to John by htr side, 
IQ spite of his 1 itcd i) It, “ Bt J ood enough, sir, to i ind the 
card to the hdy ” 

Ah* m ly her “cousin” turn out as true is he sajs he 
is; or may she get home soon enough and sniiiing enough 
to be as happy again next time. 






FINE DAVS IN JANUARY AND 

FEBRUARY 

\Vf s|H ik of tliost di\K, iini\|>c<tcd, Kunshin>, cheerful, 
<\tn Mrnii, which lonii tow irv.is the end ui lanuiry, <iDd 
irt loo ipi to loim alone. 1 lu \ it often se’t in th< midst 
of i Mrits ol lain) ones, like i jutth of blue in the sky. 

I me we iiher is inuth at anv tune, ifte r or he tore the end 
of the \e ii , hut, in the litter t ise, the davs ire still winter 
da\s, wheie IS, in the fornui, the >eir htin^ turned, and 
M ire h ind Afiril Ik tore us, we secni to feci the coming of 
sprin . In tin streets and squ ires, the la lies arc abroad wuh 
their colours ind glowing chtekh. If yo » in hear anything 
but noise, )ou hear the sparrows. iVople anticipate at 
breakfast the pleisure ihej shall hast* in “getting out,” 
'J'he solitary poplar in a Ce ner looks green against the sky ; 
and the brick wall ba w.ir iith in it. Then in the Doitief ^ 
streets, what a multitude and a new hie! What horseback t 

ij6 
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What promenading! What shopping and giving good 
day! Bonnets encounter bonnets ; all the Miss WilliamHcs 
meet ail the Miss Joneses ; and evcrylx>dy wonders, particu- 
, larly at nothing. The shop-windows, putting forward their 
best, may be said to be in blossom. The jtHow carriages 
flash in the sunshine ; footmen rejoice in their while calves, 
not dabbed, as usu.il, W'ith rain 4 the gossips look out of their 
thrrc-pairs-ot-st.iirs windows; other windows arc thrown 
open ; truiicrers' shops look well, swelling with full 
baskets ; pavements are found to be dry ; lap-dogs frisk 
under their asthmas; and old gentlemen issue forth, jeering 
up at the region of the north-east. 

Then in the country, how emerald the green, how open¬ 
looking the prospect! Honeysuckles (a name alone with 
a garden in it) arc detected in blossom ; the ha/,cl follows ; 
the snowdrop hangs its white perfection, exquisite with 
green ; we fancy the trees are alre.idy thicker ; voices of 
winter birds arc t.ikcn tor new ones ; and in F'ebiuary the 
new ones come - the thrush, the chaffinch, .and the wood¬ 
lark. T hen rooks iH'gin to pair ; and the w.igtail d.inceB in 
the lane. As we write this article, the sun is on our paper, 
and chanticleer (the same, we trust, that we heard the 
other d,.\) seems to crow in a very diflerent style, lord of 
tho ascend.mt, .ind .as willing to l>c with his wives abroad 
El at home. Wc think we see him, .is in Chaucer’s 
homcste.id: 

Ilf looketh, as it w’erc, a grim leouii; 

And on liis toes he roameth up and down ; 

Him deigneth not to set his loot to ground; 

He clucketh when he hath a corn yfound, 

And to him runnen then his wives all. 

Will the re.idcr have the rest of the picture, as Clmucer 
gave it? It is as bright and strong as the day itself, and as 
ftuted to it as a falcon to a knight’s fist. Hear how the 
poet throws forth his strenuous music; as fine, con* 
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sidered as mcrf music and versification, as the description 
it pleasant and noble. 

Hib ronil> %vaB rtddi r than the fiiit c »rall, 

Fmhatth d it Wt rr a wall , 

I li» hill wai Llac k . an 1 a« tht ji r r ‘h ne , 

I ikr 4iuie wa» I ii and hn t n ^ 

liiB nail^B whiter tl an rhi liliv fl astr, 

And likt the huiiud }^»ld wad 1 is lo uur 

H irclK tme piuM liki the other th ou^ hout, and jet all 
flu\unj; ind swtet. Tlic paut» on the thf<l SNlh»lt* in the 
last line but one, .»nd tint on riie t.i\.th in tlu list, loptther 
with the dtep variety of vowels, niikc a beautiful conclud- 
in)> toijpli^ ; and in Iced tlie whole is a study to'- vc’-sifica- 
tion. So little wire those old poets uniw ire of tluir task, 
.1 .ome irc apt to huppose the i , and so li^h hiv< others 
(Ire init, that tiiey 8urj>i5sed them in thtir own pre- 
ten*>ions 'I’hc itccnt, ii is to lie obifved, in those 
loiuliidinp, wo’^ds, .is ctrA and (/ ur^ is to be di own on 
tilt list svlldili, (G It ts in It dun. ( >/rr, Hy md 
Chanter’s old Anplo-G'illii in word, is a muih nobler one 
than our modtrn one lU ur. Wc Invc injured m my such 
words, b) thiowing fuuk the av^tcnt. 

We should U-g j>atdon for this digression, if it hid not 
been part ot our understood agietnienl with the re dcr to 
U* as desultoiv as we pie ise, and as befits Compinions. 
Our vei\ cnjovment of the da> wc are dcsvribing would 
not let us l>e oil irwise. It is also an old fancy of ours to 
associate the ideas of Chaucer with tint of anv early and 
'vigorous niiniftstation of Itcht and pleasure. He is not 
only the ** morning st.ir *’ of our poetry, a Oenham cal’- i 
him, but the morning itself, and a gO'' it of the noor ; 
and we could as soon help ejuotmg hi at i! e beginning of 
the )ear, as wc eould helo wishing to heir the cry of 
primroses, and thinking of the sweet faces that buy them. 



enjoy, 
\c air u 
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healthy , and you can bce to turitc. Think of a atreet io 
Londun, at once narrow, fo^^y, and noibv , the spow 
thiuing, not btciusc the frost his not rcturmd, but because 
th< union of mad and smoke prcvaiib aj^onst it, and then 
the unnitural cold hound of the clink of milk } ills (d you 
are up ti'ly cnou^Ji) , or, if you are not, the dull, damp, 
Binwv, nckfty hai-knty-toichcs ^’Oin^^ by, with fellows 
inside of th( ni u iih (old tc( t, and the coachman a mere 
bundh of ri/s, blut nose, and johin^ (He’ll tjuirrcl with 
c\try fire, in 1 the pissin^tr knows it, and will resist So 
tluy will St irid with their itet in tnc mud, h The 

old ^/ntkmin saw an extra charge of i shillirg in his face.) 
To tomplete the msiry,tlie pidcstriins kitk, is they go, 
those dctisuble flikis of united snow ind mud, it least 
liny ou^ hr to do so, to coinph 'e our picture , and at night- 
turn , I loplc eoming home lu dlv know whetlic or not they 
have lIiiiij 

hut IS thi K no comfort then in a 1 ondon stitit in such 
weather' Iniinitt, li ]>eo| Ic will hut Inve it, ind fimiiies 
art good-tcni| <red Wt trust we shill Ik -cad by 
hundreds of such this morning Of some we arc certain, 
and do luribv, agrieablv to our ubiquitous privileges, take 
several breakfasts at once. How pic isant is this rug! 
How brq ht ami generous the fire’ How charming the 
fur nukers of llie tea' .Viid how happy that they have 
not to nuke it tlumselvei, the drinkers of it ' 1 ven the 
hickney-coichman mems to get double as much as usual 
to-day, either by cheating or lK*ing pathetic, and the old 
gentleman is resolved te) nuke amends for die necessity of 
his morning drive, by anotlicr pint of w oe at dinner, iod, 
crumjHts With his tea It is not by f ^ nbling agiinst die 
elements, that evil is to be done >iy, but by keeping 
oncVsclf in good heart ’vith one’s fellow-creatures, and. 
remembering that thev a'-e all capable of partaking ou^ 
pleasures. The c'*uwempl.nion of pain, acting upon » 
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splenetic tcmjKjranicnt, prtnluces a stirring reformer here 
and there, who Jikts good rather out of spite against wrong, 
titan sympathy with pleasure, and becomes a sort of dis¬ 
agreeable angel. Far be it from us, in the present state i»i 
society, to wdsh that no such existed ! But they will 
pardon us for labouring in the vocation, to whith a litelier 
natare calls us, and drawing a distinction between the dis* 
sMidaction that ends in gocxl, and the mere common-place 
gruaibling that in a thousand instances to one ends in noth¬ 
ing but j'laguing everyliody a-i well as the grumbler. In 
almost all eases, those who are in a state of pain themselves, 
arc in the laiicst uay for giving it ; whereas, pleasure is in 
its nature social, d’lu* very ahuses of it (tcriihle as tliey 
sometimes are) cannot do as much harm as the \iol.iUun8 
of the common n n^e of good-humour ; simply Wcause it 
is its nature to g(» with, ami not counter to humanity. '^Fhc 
only point to tafe care of is, that as many innocent sources 
of pleasure are kept open as possible, and affection and 
imagination brought in to us what tfiev .ire, and how 

surely all may p.irtake of them. Wc are not likely to 
forget th at .1 human lK.-ing is of importance, when we can 
discern the merits of so small a thing, as a leaf, or a honey¬ 
bee, or the be.'iuty of a flake of snow, oi the f.inciful scenery 
made by the glowing coals in a fi'e-placc. I’rofessors of 
sciences m.iy do tfiis. Writers of the most entliusiastic in a 
good cause, may sometimes lose sight of their duties, by 
reason of the very absorption in their enthusiasm. Imagina¬ 
tion itself cannot alw-avs be abroad and at home at the same 
time. But the many .arc not likely to think too clerjily of 
anything; and the more pleasures that arc taught them,by 
dint of an agreeable exercise of their rcfiection, the more 
they will learn to reflect on ail round them, and to > ndeavour 
Uiat their reflections may have a right to l>c agreeable. 
Any increase of the sum of our enjo) ments almost invariably 
produces a wish to communicate them. An over-indulged 
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hufTun beinp is •'uincJ by taugbt lo il mk of nobody 

but him «lf, bjt i hunan it onct gntititU md made 

to thinl* ot oiliir®, !t irn» t) add to bis plcaiurcs in the 
act of ditutniiliing thtni 

Hut huw, It mi) Ik mi 1 , arc wt to cnjO) ourstKcs with 
rt Ht ctioii, w lien our v( r\ ri tii ction u ill tr k li us the qutntitv 
of sud( nn/ th It < MS'S ^ How uc \st to lx. b ippy with 
br< ikfistin,’ ind irnnng ui 1 mds, lit 1 so nun, ot our 
ft llow-crt it I t s irr, it tl it iriif int, 10) 1 ind hunzts ^ It 

IS no I ir 1 1 »\ to in KI r, tb It t't het t ouf rtiiu nibciing 

tluni, ; i\i us i !i hi to h r 11 tiu id U( m< in, thit 

“ibcit ih i nmi b all 'bin s, ’ in I that bi\in tlonc our 

duty It oti I tunc in synipitbisin svitii ] iin wc bi\c not 
onlv 1 II It, but It Ixsoiiuh our dut , to slow ibi bajipy 

priviU).t o( > r vu by s\m] I'l sin^ witb ] It isurt The 

b< t |Kthon m 1 bobd i\-miking j iri) is Umnd to hive the 
li\(!i( t luL, 01 il not tint, 1 tut too bi{]\ mn to be 
liitls biij j t, in I dtr to Loru|itU tbi lx u t\ ot it, 
tint iht t iLt IS i lily’s Slu is bi» ritl, it iny unetsy 
rtllitiion tio 1 bn mini, to s i) t> btrstlf, “To this 
hi|pintss I bi\t Lontnbuti I. pitn 1 hivt hcljKd to 

dimmish, I im sincere, md wi h wtll to tvcrylxKi) , and 

I think mrylxKly \i,oul 1 lx is j^ooti as 1 am, jierhips 
Ixttir, if SOI lety wtit wise Now soiittv, I trust, is get¬ 
ting wistr, I < rlnps wi'l b< it ill our wisdom i hundred 
yens htiui md mt inwh It, 1 mu ' not show that good¬ 
ness IS of no ust, but let it rcili c ill it cm, ind l)c as 
merry is tht youn tst * So sayirn, she gt\Ch her hind to 
i fritnd lor \ ntw dinct, ind rtall) forgets what ahe has 
been thinking of, in the oh'he aj inning d her blood 
A good-hc irttd worn in, in the rosy b' y her joy, 
IS tilt loyclitst c)b)eet in —. Bu ^ytrybotl) knows 
tb it 

Adim Smi^h, in his 7 / ty/ of Alortl Sfnttmenli, has 
rebuked Thomson for j tanious apostrophe 10 IVmUr to 
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the “ gay, hc( ntiouB prouil ; ” N^herc he s.iss, that aniulbl 
thftr dantcs and ksn^mcs they httle think ot the mistry 
that >6 goiHi* on in the world lusc, ohstixes the 

phi'o‘>oj)h« r, i.j on this j'mciplc there ne\cr toihi he mv 
enjoMiiLtit in tht woilJ, unless c\tT\ corner ol it were 
happy; wlmh would }>r preposterous. W* netd not sa\ 
how entirels wi iprti with ilie j hilosopher in the .district: 
and certainU tlu jo<t wt uld diseivt the rt hnke, had he 
add t-std himsdl onl\ to the “i;i\ I'ut tlun his giy 
art lUo “ In. I riMoui.,” .in i not (,nlv hc« ntious hut “proud.’' 
Now' wi conk s wt wodd not W too stju' iniish (\(n alM>ut 
the il ou h It ss ot tht t gtiitrs, tor is not their \ery 
thoughth ‘SIRS-, tltir «s(Ust' .Xml art thtv not brought 
up in It, iu.» IS I ho\ in St Clilt s’s 1 > hiough* up in tlurier>, 
or a gi 1 tt* ^ lilt Us ess ind prostitution' It is ntit ihe 
tliougiiths. in high lift tio’ii whom w< ait to t'tpettany 
good, lictiit thtm IS wt nu\ iml ohseivt 'I'homHon 
hinistit thus no' i\ low i rut I tin v .ire, tir what a set 
of r isi ils to dame md Ik nieriy m bjme til tlieir Ixitti 
knowl dgt I le s ly,, 

“ \lwi ' i r'u I' is li( < ntlolls |)n ml ” 

and so llt\ do Xrn! «.o iht\ will, till fht tlidusion t»f 
thought, .mion » ill thissts, Hows, of nictssii), into tlieir 
ga\ room* anil '*ii‘hd tits iiions , anti tort« s them to look 
out ujHin tlie work!, tlut tlu y miv not l)c lost by being 
undtr the IcvtI. 

We hid intcndcti i ttr\ merry paj < r this wtek, tti !>»•- 
speak the t«\our ol our ntw readtrs: — 

serj rritrrt tlunt irig drinking, 

I.augl ing, f|iijriiiig, and unthinking ' paper ' 

as Drydtn has it. But the Christmas holidays arc past; 
and it IS their termination, we suppose, that has nndc us 
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serious. Sitting up at night .ilbo is a great inducer of your 
moral remark ; and tf we are not so pleauint as we intended 
to be, It 18 Ix-i ause Nome lricnd> of oiirs, the other night* 
were tlie pleisantcbt people in the world till five in the 
morning. 
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Hum I 1 1 lit I j >t I t < 

Ilkim III M t rill IkMi 111 (, 

,\ii i 11 I 'i sn n<i‘« \s irh j nu iiuj mi 

CRlTk^ I mil n* o\(.r i nunilx r oi uil( tin mis iii tin wiirkii 

¥ 

of Sulit, tlui n)i\ loniL uniiir tliir abosi title ; and uin)i, tl 
least, that lilt; hid noer b<*cn publislitd. 'rhc) dtsip.nite 
them as thf sutt]in/,i of his biuii), ins |)rt\atc wtakntssi >, 
lin)Vortliy of so q i it a p;tniu8, ind cxtiaim againht l»is 
friends for co! niing them. I really cannot 8Ce the 
fiamiluiioo. If he had written no’hing tlse, there nii dit l>c 
sonie colour of accusation against him ; though I do not see 
why a dean is Ixiund to be a dull jinsatc gtnticman. I’ut 
tf he had written nulhing eLe, 1 think it nuy be pretty 
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safely pronounced that he would not !ja\e written these 
trifles. Ihiy Ixar the mark of a great h iiid, trifling as 
they .»r<. Their cKtra\agan c is tha» of jKjuer, not of 
weakness, ind the wilder Iri-ih wiggcrv of Dr Mieridan, 
filattiinlv md niuddltd, Stands rebuked Ixlort them. What 
should we 1 eve done had we lost Mir) the Cook-maid*8 
Letter, an 1 the (»rind Ouestion ilnjut the llirracks ? 
’rijcst, to lie sure, are e\iep’cd b\ t\tr\lx>d\ , hut I likc^ 
for iin |ir’,t(ih« * dl tint such in exquisite u Ins to say. 

I exMjt the * o I e 11 ss eif tuo or three pieties, wfuli I 
neser te il 1 vnsh the crt'K . could si\ as inaeh I base 
hui h i di I’us' of tins kin^ of wtifing tint there ire poems, 
even in C’liiiner, which I never look it 11 it this dex s not 
hinder nn from loving ill the* rest Peril i}>s I c itv my 
di like of whit I ilKde to tf ) fir. !• 1 [osiibli tint it 
m ly not lx wi hout I’s use in (criiin st ige« of sooiet). But 
so It lb, ind I nnivion it, tint I iii iv not lx thought to be 
coiifo'inding or r« lommc ndini' two d'tlerent 'lungs 

It n our ow 11 1 1 ilt it uc t.iki tl is K iinv -D i\ Poefv for 
more thin the luihor in'euled r. It is our lo s it we do 
not take it for as mueh. I I'lvc it this title, ix^causc wc may 
su] pose It written to while iw i) the tedium of rainy days, 
eir of the feelings that resemble* it. There is also Rainy- 
D i\ Piose*, of a mat deal of whieh ni) own writings arc 
eomposed, though I w is hardl) aware of it at the time. 
I n tish all tint bwiit his favoured us with, of either kind. 
The onU ap) rench th it wc minor humorists can make to 
such men, is to show tint wc understand them in all their 
moods, tint nothing is lost on us The greatest fit of 
laughter I ever remember to have had, wis in reading tbe 
CAmmination piece against William W< 1, in which all hn 
enemies arc introduced execrating h in puns. The zest 
was heightened h\ the presence of a deaf old lad), who had 
desiicd a friend of mine <uid m)self to take a book, while 
waiting to see a kins: na of hen. Her imperturbable facci 
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the shocking things we said before her» and even the dread 
of being thought rude, produccvl a sort of double drama in 
our minds, extreme and irr< sistiblc. 

A j3criodicaI writer denies the same pruilcges honi 
necessity which other men do troni wit. 'I’he ramv davs 
here in Italy arc \ery rare lomjiarcd with those ol England ; 
but the damps Mhich the laiitr piodute within us sometimes 
make their appearance when we arc away ; and a . . » In 
shor’, It IS not necessary to inlurm the reader that jieruxiical 
wrilcri poduce a great deal ul rainj-da\ poetry, \otiintary 
or in\olunt..ry. Il he excuses it, .d! is well. I shall, 
therefore, whencser I am mcliiud, make me ol tins title to 
pass of! riiymes that I fuse more pleasure in wiiriiig tlian 
in publi-.hing. 'I lu other da\ I w.is moxd to sent my 
pluMosc imlignation on the subject of I erdmand. King of 
Spam, a jxrsoriigt who has had the extiaordinaiy fortune 
(even for a princi) to bciome tiu hjxctaclc of the whole 
world, precisely because lie is destitute of e\eiy (jualiiy 
which tlcserses tlicir notue. Tliat my poem might be as 
small as iny subject, 1 wrote it in Eillipurian liiKb and 
miniature cantos , but in const(|utnee of tht \aruiy of frtl- 
ings that prtsotd ujion me as I proettded, three out of the 
four became neither one thing nor t’oihtr, and are not worth 
indulgence. 'I’lic txord' m I lay U'fore tlie reader, U'cause 
it contains an anecdote of his majesty’s first appeararict on 
the stage, with which he may nut lie acquainted. I had it 
from a Spanish gentleman now in England. 

1 smg tht least of thingn,— 

I'o wit, the least of kings. 

Imprimis, when the nation 
First raised him to his station, 

And blest him as he nd 
in triumph to Madrid, 

A gentleman who saw him 
(And hugely longed to claw him) 
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Saul that he ne^er »howcd 
Oiu ft* ling on thf road, 

But *Yt in n'U{ 1 1 pride, 
btaring on i I'i ir ^ide 
I citing htf hind le KintiJ 
I thi( k I i>ie tin. hfet ) 

A*- i{ v%htrc cr tl 1 y f(i k ir 
I III) ni< ant r<i I It k his j k t , 

\ii ! g< , j linj. hki anovsl 
1 h« hidtuu^ I lak) f< ol ’ 

'I ht hst lint IS tmphitic' I hul not pitiencr to con- 
iinut in T jiropcr Biylc of Lurltsijut Irrdinand hi« 
istonishi 1 r\(n tlio*'i ulio wirt nt\<r istoni‘;htii it kings 
lulort. And \tt ulut wis to l>c cxptiitd from this por* 
tiniious 8jH.cUTHn of ro\ ilty» rojilty* n iki d, instinctive', 
uniniti^ ittd, undointd^ Wliit examples he hid Ixforc 
him ' What an tducition ’ hit contempt of dtcenctes, 
public ind private' Whu i mother, whit a minister, what 
a I itlu r ' The biiiu gcndiman \»ho rtlitcd to me the 
al)Ovc inccdott told me that he hid seen the old king dining 
in public, and lint the spccticlc wis dis^usimp biyond 
description Such biuiil ftidim’, sus,h j ivnng and grind* 
mg, such absorption in the immtcliiit eppttitc and will, and 
contempt of cvtr\thing the in the uo Id, coulil only be 
cxhibittcl by ont who w is accustomed to set up the mere 
consc loiisncss of rovalty an superior to evtry other considera¬ 
tion I'iufi IS berthn princijlt He has no other, 
nor ever li id, even when he |KUtioncd to lx made a member 
of bonipartc's iinnlv. Bonapirtc di/zlcd him, like some* 
thing supernitural, and wis an cm|>cror to boot; but il 
he had not Ixcn ont, it would have made no differen el 
The royal will, the immediate stcurit interest, of «vfti 
whim, sinctions everything; and rt .ity is to come out 
clear from the furnace upon the strength of lU divine right| 
let It have gone through ivhat it may. How much righ^ 
have we to complain i i u tlattcriog it as we do, even Id 
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the beat regulated monarchies ? I'hc frog in the fable 
swelled herself to bursting, as it was ; but if she had, besides, 
had all froglaiid for s])ectators and applauilers, if she had 
been puffed up with hu/zas* and vivas! and been made a 
Worshi[*j>ed spectacle wherever she carried herself, who 
would have wondered a^ all her children’s bursting ihcni- 
selvi'S, one after the other, in sjnte of her example ? T pity, 
^ for my part (next to sutlering nations), every king in exist¬ 
ence, except b'erdinand ; and will pity him tix» when he 
is put out of a condition to slaughter those uho woultl have 
made him an honest man. 

Pleasant C. R. ! let me re^ ill rny happier rliynics and 
rainy tlavs bv thinking of tliee. C. R. rt one of those 
, haj»p} persons whom )'ocdneBii, imagination, md a tran(|uil 
art conspire to kccj» in a jKupctual youth. lie »nd his 
brother once c tiled uj'on a man whom I kmw, who told 
me he had seen “ tiie young gentlemen,” and yet this man 
was not oM, and C. R. w.is acven-and-thiily if he was a 
day. C. K. has a t|u.imi manner with him, wliii h some 
take for smijdn ity. It is, but not of the sort which they 
take ii for. I iould la.ii it t.ilk for an hour tog,ether, and 
have he.ird it, delighting, all the uhile at flie inti rest he can 
^ lake in a tulle, and the entei fainmeiit he i an raise out of it. 
Ills simphv.ily is anything but foolishness, though it is full 
of lie IS a nice observer. At the same time he 


is as romantic aii a sequesttred bch(x>lmastcr, and will make 
„a8 grave Latin quotations. He produces a history out of 
ti whistle, lie will describe to you a steam-engine or a 
water-null, with ail the machinery and the noise to boot, 
till you die at once with laughter and real interest at the 
''gravity of his enthusiasm. Fie makes them appear living 
^things, as the fulling-mills did to Don Quixote One 
^’‘day he gave us all an account of a man he had seen in the 
Strand, who was standing with a pole in Itis hand, at the 
of which was a bladder, and underneath the bladder a 
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bill. He told U8 what a mystery this excited in the minds 
of the sjK'crators, and how they looked, fifst at “the man,” 
tlien at “ the bill,” and then “ at the bladder ; ”—and 
again, Mid he, they looked at the bla«ldcr, then the bill, 
and so on, ringing the changes on these words till we saw 
nothing iK’fore us in life but a man holding these two 
phenomena. Wc Ix’ggcd him to (hange the word * man ” 
into “ body,” that charm of alliteration might lx* added; 
and he complied with a passing laugh, and the greatest 
gooil nature tonceivahle, entering into the joke, anti yet 
feeling a real gravity in commenting upon the people’s 
astonishment. I’liis combination of “bill, IkhIv, and 
bladder ” was, after all, nothing but a nun standing with 
an advertisement of blacking, or an eating-house, or some 
such thing. We h.ive liecn th mkful ever sintc that “such 
things ate.” 

I once rode with C. R. from Gainshorougli to Doncaster, 
making rhymes with him all the wav on the word philo¬ 
sopher. We nude a humlrod atid fif’v, and were only 
Btop|)eil hy arriving at our juurnev's end. Keiders un¬ 
initiated in doggi-itl m ly be startled at tins; but nothing 
is more true. 'The 'ivonh were ill differtnt, and legitimate 
doggerel rhynu . ; though, undouhiedlv, the them¬ 

selves must ottin have hetn rcjKMted, that is to say the 
same consonants must have t>egun them. The following 
is a rainy-day production on the same subject, exhausting, 
we Kdieve, the real aljilulHUical quantum of rhymes, with 
their combinations. Put it is submitted with deference to 
the learned. We dedicate it to oar pleaMnt friend, heartily 
wishing wc could have such another ride with him to¬ 
morrow. 

You Calk of ih)niiiig' to the word Ph vioopher.— 

That jade the Muse ! It'« loubtles^ \ery cross of her 

To stint one even in rhvmv v. which are the dross of her; 

1 can't but think tha> ' * extremely gross of her: 
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! told her 01 ir how wery wrong it wa« ol lur 
If 1 could htip, t d not ask one, *hat t poz ot her 
I would not quote fro^unht humts h«s of her, 

Nor earn a ;ingU lettuce >«.kj t Cos of lu r , 

1 Would not speak to Valcnur or to \ oss of her 

Nor Dr^ ilt n’s st If, altl ouph iht (»rt it High Joss of her* 

I W( old not lart for the ot of he I 

No tl oujjh she rh)mid mt tlic win le « / /Jos, t /, of liii t 
Walking in wr>ods I wouldn r hiiish the moss off her 
Nor in the m< west gri en grown take tfit gl tss of lu r i 
In winter time I wouldn’t kttp (he snows off he 1 
And ) i-t I 1 Ml t think Lithcr I c ml f go no t ir . 

I I ) angt r, (Lit iinl\ I couldn't show so t n 
I did 1 t think tht h itehct I could throw so fir 
Good luasens* now I rtfldt, I lovt tiu n *s( of hei 
I could Lilt off nn hair 1 1 tit the lu st of lur 
i he f)i i^httst ty» I ire n jthing to flu <lo/e of I 1 r 
Lovl in my lu irt tlu snnllist kttpsakt stows of her 
O, for as man) kisses as I (.h mt of her ' 

SiiUL I hid out there's no swet t an hut blows if lur. 

'1 hi n’s not 1 sti( im but muimurs as it Hows oi her 

I could exalt to Ilf IS n tlu. vciy cu tlu s of lu r 

I wonder how a man ean s] cak in piiisi of lu r 

Yet s mi liaM e in s lul ill whili my 11 iod fi /t ^ ot lu r i 

Nec I r ag iin sh ill any he th it rr iws offti 

I j do her harm, or w»*li fiis yi. Jfr qu » hiitf lur. 

With ph isurc I could tviry nrthlv wor sulfi i 
Kathii than sei the chainurs iittli t >e siiffir 
"I IS only gouty Muses that should so suffer 
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Thv Vpiiitr of lie foPowinj Utur i Ntr\ unn>t eiful on thc*l 
ribinds, ])liinu s, mi ertlier cnon iit ( ol Im j>r( int mode 
of lilt'*s, inti liiMn* tom thebt 'o ) itit « jrocti K to reni4 

tw 1 ) VI ilh ind ^ovm , nul till j Dili di wn upon tl t pretty^ 

feet ot lilt wtiKi , inti tlx M molt of but whetl 

our t ur If nit is it u 1 it 1 c s i\ of *lu ii I lets, ind t 'll tp'' 

nnnd how Monius (tui d t u i v i l iu sttjis of \tnus hcr-fl 

hill, wetiist thty will foi i\t bis fui) for the ‘‘ikc of his. 
lovt, mil ioi)%idtr wlictbcr so lend di indignation does nol^ 
contain fionutliim; worth thtir rctlcttion. 

Frinch Ltniis virsus 1n(iish. 

'lothi ] ilitot. 

Sir, — 

It IS Mrs Gort, I think, in one o iicr Itte novels, wij^ 
says, ihit ninety •>nint Fn ' sh women out of i hundred,dre^ 
infinittly worst than n i in> brtneh; but that the 
tluMb dresses with a nca'ness, elegance, and propriety 
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which is not to be ]tarallelcd on the other side of the channel. 

' On my relating this to a fair relation of mine, she rej lied, 
«Vcry true,—only I nc\er saw that hundrrJi /.',** Nor has 
"any one else. Without exception, the l’'nglish women 
wear the prettiest faces and the ugliest di esses of any in the 
known woild. A Hottentot hangs her sheepskin caross on 
fher shoulders with more eflcci,— and it is (tom what I »cc 
t'eyery day of my life that I come to this conclusion. 

'' i was the other day at a large shoj) at the west end of 
the town, w'hcre, it atnwheic, we may expect to meet with 
favourable sjK'clmens ot our countrywomen. Not a bit of 
it. There were .1 couple of Fiencli ladies there d(c.ssrd 
'smartiv and tidilv, one m blue and the other in rosc-coKjured 
silk, with snug little siuttx bonnets guiltless oi tawiliy rib¬ 
bons or dingy plumes ; anil great w.as their astonishment at 
'(bcholrlmg the nondescript figures wliich ever and anon 
'/passed by. b ir^t came gliding out of licr carriage, with a 
'languishing air, a young Miss all rlnglels down to the knees 
—feathers dioojung on one side of her bonnet, flowers on 
the other, .ind an iinim*nsc Iliussels veil (or some such 

, in ' 

rlra.sli) iMuging Ix hiiid ; her gown j>irjiieii to her back like 
rags on a Ciuy I-aw kes ; .1 huge w.ii ming-p.m of a watch, 
secured touiul her net k i-y an many < hains, gf)!d, silver, and 
pinchbei k, as an Italian hiigaru) ; W'iih divi js other articles, 
as handkerchiels, hoaa, &c., which however costly and 
beautiful indiAidu.illy, formed ahogetlwr an unbecoming and 
Cook-maidish whole. Then came the two old ladies- but 
- 1 give them up, as too far gone in their evil ways of dressing 
to hope for amelioration. DUto for the widows in their 
hideous black bonnets, with a foot and a half of black crape 
tacked to each side like wings to a paper kite -the horned 
caps of Edward the Confessor are nothing to them. The 
French d.im6ci8 alluded to alxive, eyed one or two of these 
machines (tliey can go by no other name) with considerable 
as if doubting the sanity of the wearer. 
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“ Out Wf iild n**t fiurf, b** fnglitfiil when ont *« dead '* 

W)H Pojt’B NirtiS'.i I n id ^rcsa .similar qut»ni»n 
to I n^djslj w 1 low s 

(JfU » uld I» ♦ »Ufe It [r ^1 flllJ W * t I Olit mi,idr>lj ** 

1 If>ok(d from om (ud in tfit* o*’ tr of the trovnitd sliof>, in 
ho|>cb ol fin Im ‘onu 1 ij j>s liiK tf) r»lNt\e *1' I ortuir of 
her tountrv l>ui in \ nn Ml mv )'< tl i imt i^ \ pirnitnt 
niort akin to i r 'i - ,lii»t ili in a , ou n , ilu s inn. u irming- 
jun until irul lini , tin inn fU-(!ijjin^» Unitt uitfi 
bun I IS (il u’lv ril ind tl ey lo'inid in 

awk u inl 1 ( nt' iM *(i tilt “ ’i In, r< ’’I n -In ilt I 11 n li tr ifi/* 

as M i*Ik w ’s']\ ni IbjK r t ill tlurn 'J 1 is’init, 1 ou'\ir, 

It u i tilt I n, lisli V, 1 o u«ri “ riy 11! in ni 

An I llw n tilt ir w ilk ' Ob ^ nj im I n li ir ' ^urn itm 

*^rilli r ' tjuon hrn in 1 ]> tsi nt it sir ot all tl it is j ooj aiul 

grutlul’ to M \oi no’ “ ini’it ft ” ti oir 1 hsb i.ilus 
tin u i\ *o u ilk ^ In u 11 It il surd Uiok u i n '* t» I rt ail 

the otlii r il I *1 It I rt n li ut n< i u id ill, i t ^ i st, from 

the u inf of /; it /r r in 1 r u t, tlu < ^ i J d it of j itk- 

iny ” uitli oiu fo I , ulmli ivt 4 u km ni tti tin jmii 

'rill uistotritii noollt ' ul IS ft null rt 1 uions s}iu'Tl»* 
about on sniootb | utmints, till tli(> fo' tt 'u w to uilk at 
all ' I Would not I i\( tlum i ms ni\ "1 L' for the 
world d lit \ would ibtij'itft tbt \tr\ tin ts How 
inliiu'iK Mi|< lor Is tlu I rt n huonurrs brisk s rin.’\ step 
( iUk It I nil d b\ i most |lt*l>tiin md ir-l n^bsb u int of 
CiustuiVfl), to tbt lin lid sun'trii^ ^ iit of mos» I rgliuh 
dimts* N it’iu tl mills the ont tbt drill-str^’t int can do 
nothin.! with tbi othir J uondir bow tlit\ un'kid in tli 

di\s of Cliirlt II. Suril\ Nill Gw\ in! my I ails 

C'abtlem unt u tlktd util and if tin oid, *hc) u ilked 
difTtrentls tiom ubf tbry do 

I luijM- tbit Bomt j«ttv creature likt the London 

Journabkt, who l»elievr .1 the mproxahiftty ot all things. 
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will take up this subject. A word from //n would .wt 
English ujum trying, at least, to improve in 

dressing and walking, d'herc are models enoMgh lo<ik .11 
the Ficnch, the Spanish., the Itab.ins. 'I’lies ha\r not 
better oj'pt'rtiinulca for dre-ssing well tli.in we, anil jet tliev 
beat UN hollow. Wliy can't vie have a i\ti<ptiriA 01 m.in/iILi^ 
as wi 11 as .itu one else? I.ci us ende.ivour. 

A^Koe all, let no one s\i[»j-ose that the writer of these 
desuhorj m marks i> in the lea't deficit nt in low .md dut\ 
to h-h tair courrr\ women. It lu titltnds :tn\ of them, tliev 
mu''t ima/me tint 1* fns l>crn cai.stif hv c\iess of /tal fin 
then int(r«..{s. lih n tlu-ir Umme I.ucn' it we could siiew 
EngliNh he ids on bn nth fi.;irt'., what women tlietr would 
be ■'iireA ' 

An Oin Chon\. 

Juli, ■'/■V i''t4 

’r<^ enter properlj into this suhieit, liowever trifling, it 
ma\ apj't.u ( is mdtid is the y .i'V with almost iseiv suhjeLt 
SO talhtij, woulvl lv‘ to oj>en .> wide fielii of iinestig.ition 
intf) niora!', i iw , iliii.«t<s, Teihapi climate .done, by 

reaMin of tl,< \i:ni, of li ibit > it ,,int rates m i on leijuei.i e 
uf it‘ \ .nous Ik tts, \.oM-., .11. d oihrr inlli.nu < will evei 
prevent an in'ri •■imilantv of inamurs, wl..i’ivir tiiiy be 
the .ij proxim.i’ion of o| itiujn ; but taking, for grinitd, .is is 
not unie.ison liili-, tl.,t tlie jrogres. ol knowledge .md iiiter- 
coui .e wtll not 1 k' wi'iiout its itlect in btinging the v ustruir, 
of civilised countrits neater to fine another, and lh.it tacli 
will lx* tor av.iiliig itself ot wiiat is lx*st md ple.iH.'intest 
amongst Its neig,iilKjurs, it beiomrs v,ortli .mjliodjb. while 
to consuler, in w'iiat resjxxl it ib advis.ible or otherwise to 
modify the Ixduviour or manners actordingly. We can 
say little, from jKTsonal e.xjieriencc, how tlic ca^c miy he in 
the present instance with regard tfi b renth manners. We 
have a great oj>inion of Mrs (Jore, Ivoth as a g« nt ral 
obeerver, and one that particularly understands what is 
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charming in her own ^x. On tlic other hitiulf liom 
IxKiW, and fiom a rcidincss to U* pleased with ihow: who 
wi!ih to pltah<, ,in 1 tvtn troni niertlj h.ivinp, passed through 
F'rarut in our w.iy from another eountrj, y.c hue got 4 
strong inijiri s ion thu the “ hundredth *’ f" n nchwomaDy m 
will IB tilt huiui'^tddi I nph'thwortnny n.iVy the fiundredth 
Itailian, tliat is to si), the one tint carries tlaC requisite 
graith, the Irtu ulmU of iny country to its height, is likely 
to lx BO charming a pcirton, in dre ■*>* and estry tiling cLe, to 
her own count)ymen, thu whit Mrs (tore siys of the 
|Mrl((tlv <lrt-isinp 1 nghshwor.ian, is preci a ly the simi thing 
tint woilil he Slid of the [xrhedy dre'ssing Prenchwomin by 
thr lieich, in I of litr liihin counterput by the lr,ihans. 
It IS inijosulde, unless we arc h i!t-for< igm tb, or unless our 
owr nil.on is ilto, etlur of an int« nor prulc (and tiitn per* 
Imps our piepdiceH and irrii»l'on world under it equally 
Ml) to jM t riil i>l *oiiu one pomi of riiionil preference in 
fornmi} jiulpnitii^s of this kind O ir trunil the old Crony, 
wt sit, for all his lonnoissturjliij and cron,-ism, hi® rig,ird 
for i eertiin j*i juiruv of ptrfu ion in tie 1 rench dress and 
u ilk, ind his wish th it hu fm ciart y women would ** take* 
iteps aher their ft hum, c innot it rid of the preference 
III which 111 w i« l>rou'ht uji for the be uity of the I nglish 
countminic Wi li>\i a Mind u ftihng in fisour csen of 
a I c ruin sub]<ittd ni inner, a Ixnding gentleness, (how shall 
wi term it ') in the li »'■Ing of the bweetest of our lountry- 
womer, not exactly ronnteted with decision of step, nor 
peril ips with siriety of luirmony . for all pleasures run into 
one another, il they are of a right sort and the ground of thent 
true. I ook at the juintingsof tlie Free h, and you wid 
find, in like* manner, that their ideal of > ice, let them try 
to uniyusdisc it is they can, is a Fre n one , and so it if 
with the Spinish and Itainn paintings, and with the Greek 
statues. The merry A»n n guls shriek with horror when 
the') lirst look u|K>o i white traveller. Thctr notion of 4 
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beautiful complexion is a sLin shining like W irrcn’s 
blacking. 

It IS proper to mihrsnncl, in any quiiition, greit or 
small, the premises from uliich wc set out, the point which 
is rcqiurtti In the Jress ind wilk of femilc'^, is in all 
other nutters m \fchuh ‘ht\ irt lonurncd, the |>oint of 
perfection, wi ronunt, is tlut whuh shili gne us the Ix-st 
possible idei of puftet nonunfo I We art not to con¬ 
sider the tluss In itsth, nor the u ilk b\ ii-^dl, but is the 
dress and ili< Milk of ilu Ixst ml ph isinust worn in, md 
how fir thtufori it dots her ju^iue This prixluics tlu 
consider ition of whit wi liKik Jp n u 1 |Hiiii.t ft nulc , 
peopit will nr^ in ilieir ojiinions on *his lu id , ind hcrut 
even so < isv .1 looking quistion is thi oni bdort U8, 
becomes inu^tid with diHuultiis The opinion will 
depend prt it!) on the itniptrimint as will is thi undii- 
•tandinc of tlu julpe Our corns] ondint, foruiKtinci, is 
esidtnti) i li\tl\ ft How, old or vounp, ml gi\cn a pood 
dtil rathtr *0 the nutirul thin to tht spiniuil, md lunn 
his notion of ptrftction tends roM irds i union of tlu turn 
and tht liviK, tht imjiulsivt, md \tf wiihi! to tlu itlf- 
posMsstd lit IS oni, wt ctifutivt, mIio would “hiu no 
nonsenn,” is tin jhrist is, m his ojunion of tlit |h>s ibit or 
desiriblt, mi who is m no dinp»r ot tlu pt rils, tiilicr 
of sentimtnf ill V ‘’t tntiriunt, tith r of m iffttttd re¬ 
fine mtm of fttlmp or m) vtr\ serious dtmini of any sort 
He IS not for bringing into tht walks of pubbtily, mile or 
female, the notion of acquisltrcd imiginitions, nor to hue 
,women glancing and bashful like fiwn. Hi is for hivmp 
all things tight and convenient as a dressing-c isc ; “ ncit^'W 
imported”, polished, piqu.inr, well packed, and with no 
more flowers upon it thin serve to give a hm of the 
•mart pungency within, like a bottle of attar of rtises, or 
fleur-dVpine. Wc do not quarrel with him Chtuun a 
sett lout, Ltery man to hu taste. Nay, his taste is our 
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own, aa far as concerns the improTement of female manners 
in ordinary. We do think that the general style of female 
Lnglisli dressing and walking would be l>cncfiu‘d by ao 
inoculation of that winch we conceive him to recommend. 
We have no predilection in favour of shuilhng, and 
sliouldcring, and lounging, of a nitre moving onwards of 
the feet, and an absence of all grace and self-jiossession. 
We can easily believe, that the Trench women surjiaas the 
ICnglish in thi«! rev}H\t, Ix-causc ihnr cliniate is livtiier, and 
iheniNflves licttcr taught and rcsj)ccied. Teo}»Ie may start 
at that last uord, but there is no doubt that the general run 
of f rench females arc belter taught, and thcietore more - 
resjK'cted, than the :.anic i.urnlxT of Trighsh. "They read 
more, they converse more, ilu-y are on more equal terms 
with the otlicr sex (as they ou -bt to l>c), and hence the 
other sex have more value for their ojunions, ay, and for 
their persons ; for the more sensible a woman is, supposing 
her not to lx* masculitu-, the more atti active she is, in her 
propoiDonate j)OWer to enicri.nn. iiul whether it is that 
we are Ivnglish, or fonder of poetry m its higlicr lense 
than of ven de jodtete or the poetry of {hjIuc life, we cannot 
help feeling a prejUviicc m tavoui of Mrs Gore's notion 
aUiui the “hundredth” I'nglishwoiiian; iliough |>erhapa 
the “ liundredth ” fVentliwoman, if we could see her, or 
the hundredth Italian or Spanish woman, would surpass all 
others, by dint of combining the sort of prhuite manner 
which we have in our eye, with sumc exquisite implication 
of a Illness for general intercourse, w hich we have never yet 
met with. 

Meantime, awe repeat, that wc give up to our corre¬ 
spondent’s vitU}>craiions the gait of E: /.h'.h females in 
general, and their dress also; though is a little hard in 
him to praise the smallness f the T rench bonnet at the 
cxjicnse of the largcnr-j t die English, when it is : 
recollected that the lattv*: arc copied from France, and that 
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our fair countrywomen were ridiculed on their Tint visit 
there afu'r the war, for the very rc\ers>e .ij'jK'aiaucc. But 
It 18 to the bpint of our nuxic ut dressing and walking 
that we ohjcct ; and both are unfit either for the private or 
public ** walk ” of life, Ixrcause both are alike untaught and 
unpieasing, -alike indKaiive of minds not ])ro]>erIy culti¬ 
vated, and of h ibitual feelings that do not care to be 
agreeable. The wdk is a saunter or shufUe, and the dress 
a lump. Or it not a lump throughout, it is a lump at 
both cndi, with .1 horrible pinch in the middle. A tight- 
laccd I* nt;h^liw»>rnan is thus, from he.ad to toot, a most 
painful sight, htr best notion of Ixing ch.irmmg is con- 
liocd to three inches of ill-used nbi and liver, while her 
head IS either grosj!> ignor.int of tlu h.irm ‘he is doing 
hcrwlt, or her heot moie deplorably carcUt-s of the consc- 
ijuentes to her otfsjiring. 

Arc wc of op'nion then, th.it the dress and w.ilk of 
Englibhwomen would lx* Ix-ttcred, gcncr.illy speaking, hy 
taking the advice ot our corrcsjmndcnt ^ Most certainly 
we arc ; and for this reason ; tli it there is some sense of 
grace, at all events, in the aiiirc ami Ixaring of the fenuales 
of the Continent , some evidence of mind, and so'iir icsii- 
niony to the projx*r 1 1 unis of the jxrrson ; w Ik re .is, the 
onlv idea in the he ids of the m.ijority with us is that of 
Ixnng in f ishion merely liec.iuse it // the fashion, or of 
dressing in a manner to show how mut h they can afjord. 
This IS {lartly owing, no doubt, to our being a commercial 
people, and also to the struggles which every lx>dy has Ixrcn 
making for the last forty years to seem richer than they arc, 
some for the sake or concealing how they have decreased 
in means, and others to show how they have risen; but a 
nation may be commercial, and yet have a true taste. 'I'he 
Florentines had it, when they were at once the leaders of 
trade and of the fine arts, in the time of Lorenzo de 
Medici. It is to our fine arts and our increasing knowledge 
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that wr ourM‘lvc% must look to improvement even m tiresai, 
in defuiilt ol Ihmo); impelled to it l)y y^rtvitcr livclincM of 
ipirii, or .i mote eonvement clim.tie. Wc shall then learo, 
to oppose < ven the i Imtatc Iwlier, and to turrnsh it with ’ 
the prace and eolour which il war.i^. In I'r.ince, the 
Ik-tfer tentperaturc ol the atntos. hc re, ur* well as intellectual 
aiivl moral tau.iC'i, in'.]Jt’!s jw'ople to a livelier arid happier ‘ 
way of wall.in;'. d'tu", have lio le.i-.on to look, as if they 
were uneomfortahle. In the Kouth ol ("uropf, witere every*, 
thin/, respire-* animal h nslbiiitv, and love an>l niu»ie iltvide 
the time with busine-.s, the most una'h-^ied peojih’ acijuirc 
an apparent tonsciousne.s and spring; in the pot, whivh in 
I'.npJ.iml w'oiiM he ihoupjit f«sieiitati*>iis. It pave nO such 
idea to the severe and simple l)i[Ue, when (m the poetical 
sj»irit of tiie im.i.p', an I not of \ ourse in i!ie letter,) he 
praised his mi^ire.is tor moving alori;' like “ a p(Mv.o>„k/’ and 
a ♦* ciane.’' 

^<>4\0 a ).MIIS.t -■ U lit 1111 1)1 1 

Ptntt.i M*pi.i *><■ t t'l’t 

Swi»‘l\ ‘ilii I'ki- tlw lull’ll' pi.i><'i.k . sttjjl 

Ai>*oc luTin'li, lik< I'l till' laJ) It Jill-. 

I’etrarch, s’peaking of L.iura, does not venture upon thci^ 
piinu’val imain*'* ; hut still he shows how much he thought 
ot the U autv of a woman's ste[)s I Laura too was a 
hrencliwotiMn, not an Italian, and pfohahlv had a difler- 
ent kind of walk. Petrarch cxjiicsses the moral grace* 
ul it. 

Non rra I'atulai siici cou inortjle, 

Ma il'angthcA (otina. 

Her walk w.if like no mortal thing, he* diapcd 

.\ftcr an angt-r*. 

In I'nglish jHvetty the lover sneaks with the usual enthu* 
siasm of his mistrci.s’.i ov'*' a..d lips 1’*“ scarccli 

ever meatiuns iier walk i'he fact u reiuarkablei and tbi 
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reason too olnjous. The wilk not uotilt nun'ion 
luhan .ind (\u lxli(L\t) Nj n'jsh j)txtr\ lUn i i u»’li tm 
rcMTM Miitoc, dtc(Iv iiii^ o! Mith tht I il )(i, IS \eili ah 
with hi» own jxr\.cptiops ui U r\ i i no pjd, dui ni*t 
forget, m Ins d«on oi 1 lu si\ il o 

* l r Jit "•iiJt 11 t ^ f If Ht V 
Jtt r j, r \ll JWt V k[ II 

Thi*? nio\ing H ' ct ’KLii'in* L 1 1 is nut 1 n dish , 
at Ic it s* t is r 'til 1 ni,li>lpvotn in ot mr das NI • 

Hutchin >n jtiln s i n do 1 i\i Imn sui h t u in in , or 

the lulith ot tin Ihiv' twitr 1 i nh, lor whom In wiote 
hih C mui. In \ r il, il m is no' iw in h t Ins inothir 

V< nu luh Uii sjeiLiij* tl him in tin \ isi ol i wiithi- 

n\niph, til! In '(ginsionnnt \i tin “ dainny’* tin n 

became a} ] a e r/ 

* I I M la II «I ssu |) iiuit (it I 
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onU t oni '>) \ , \si I nno' s a j r n.i 11 \ ii v, 1 / he U lut v 
Of tl <!'■ VI I'k lonitb, I in ui t im it ’o lx soim’lin' 
bctwicn st.iilinc'S ml vi\i nv lx vntn i con.uoufint 
of txing dmned, ..nd tl at ^ rau uliih is nnuril to iru 
human lx in/ wh > is ut I m id , till ar» oi difhdtnii sjxnl" it 
Il 16 the |)< rtiv.tion, we do^ t not, ot imm d eli, ii ei W t* 
have an I n/Ii:>)i doubt, win ther we shocid not * in 

addition or in xlitic iMem of sonit thing, not ind ed di 'ent. 
but perhaps notcjuitc so tonhdent, somethin/ wim h to the 
perftetum of aninnl tle/incc, should i id that lit intcllectuil 
and moral relincmcnt, md a security liom the ciiancch of 
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coarseness ami violence. Rut all these are matters of 
.if.<l hrin^Mf)” iiji, .iv, ot hirtli, ]>.iri‘ni.i^e, ami 
ciluc.itmn.” .mcl we sliovild Ik: ^laielul wiieti \S(,' can any 
one of tlieni. IkMUT Imm even .i ;m>o(1 w ilk rh.in nothin/, 
for then* is Home lehnement ni it, .itul luor.tl rclincment too, 
tiioij^’li we may nor alw.i)s think thf epithet \ery applical>le 
to the jM^s,sess(^r. Good walkin’ and ^UKid dressing, truly 
«o called, are alike t aluahle, onl\ In i>min.h as they afford 
some external evidence, however slight, of i tlisj.osition to 
ortleilineifi and liaimonv in the mind within, ot sliajK-diness 
and grace in the habitual nioveiiieniii of the jouI. 


THE ITAT.IAN (illU. 

Thf sun was shining UantihilU one summer evening, as if 
he hade sjiaiklmg, farewell a world \vli\i.h he liavi made 
h.ipjiy. It seemed aho, h\ Ins looks, as it he piomised to 
Ill.ike hi8 apj)earanc(‘ .igain to-moiiow'; hut there wa-' at 
limes .1 deep breathing western wind, and dark pur’ple clouds 
came up here anil there, like goigeous w-aceis at a funeral. 
*rhc childten in a vill.ij’c not tat from the meiropoii. were 
playing however on the green, content with the brightness 
of the moment, when the\ saw' a female .1} j'roaching, who 
gatheied tliem ahcnii her b> the singuluitv of her dress. It 
was not a vet v remarkable dres->; but an\ ditlercncc from 
llio Usual .ipjiarel of their countrv-women appe.ared so to 
them ; .ind cr\mg out, “A I'renih girl ' A I’rench girl ! 
they ran uj> to her, .iml stood looking and taU 'ig. 

*^rhe stf.Tngcr seated licrself uj’on a K'n* that was tixevl 
iH'tw’Ccn two elms, and for .a moment • aned her ncad 
against one of them, as if f'^hit wnth walking. Bu». she 
r.iised it sjH.’edil\, and smile f v- 'fh compl.icency on tr»e rude 
urchins. She had a be* ^icc and petticoat on of different 
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colours, and a iundkcrchiif tied neatlv alK}ut lur hi ul with 
the point behind. On her hands wi i '’loit*. witiioat 
fingers, and she wort ibout her ncik i gun it, upon thi 
strings of whith one of lur h^nds ns'td. Hu ihildrin 
thought htr \tr\ hit dsonic. Anjbods ■elst would also 
have thought her iir> ill, hut the, mw nothing luforc 
thtni but a good-niturtd looking foriiginr ind i guit ir, 
and tluv asktd her to } 1 1 ) “0 the lei s nd 

she, in 1 soft and ilrnosi iniudihh > 0 Kt , ** (// lui 

Lett ' ^ and shi Ixgin to j>! iv She trinl to sun; too, 

but her vo’tt f nltd hit, ind bhi shook lur lu id smilingly, 
sajing “bine—ilo sing,” siid tin 

cliildrtn , and nodding her iual, she wis tr\mg to do so, 
whin i sit of bojs i mic up ii d joined m tie rupiest 
** No, no, ’ Slid one of the tidtr bojs, “ sht is not will. 
You an ill, a nt vou,— Miss' ” added lu, lading tus hind 
upon hirb as it to hindir it lit dnw out tht 1 ist word 
somewhat doulnfullv, for her ippi ir inci j>trpli\cd him, 
he sci[».tK kntw wluthtr to i iki lur for i strolling 
mu man or i lil\ sti tyed from i suk Ixd ** Gni'-ie 
■» ml slu, unde rst Hiding his look ttnuu 

tropf ” ’ 

15% tins till! th( usiui canu up, mil iddriKStd hci in 
Frtnkh but slu onlv undi rstood i word lurt and ihtri. 
He ilun sj oK I itin, ind she rijuitid one or two of hib 
w rds, IS it tht\ wtrt fimihar to lur 

“She IS an Itilnn’ ” said he, looking round with a 
good-niturcd imjior’ancc , “for tin Italian is but a bistard 
of the I atm.” 'I'ln ibildiin looked with tin mori wonder, 
thinking lu w is puking of tin fair nunnnn. •* 

“ V/>/j iluhlif" Luntinut I tht ushti, f/uin tu /irtitus 
poetam ilium ctMenimun Iaisfnrm J ixuiiij I hou f ly 

* () svhal fine hoy^ * W hat haj»| y fact s ! \\ t iry ' U ♦ ai > ' 

* 1 hanks —too wtary ' too wear) ' 

* Doubtless )ou nad that celebratiJ poet iaiso 
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ir,6 

projU'iK, l>ui iho liijMrture trom the Italun name is con- 
.si(leral'l<’I’lie '.'r.ir;;u-r liitl not iiraif a 'Aor-i. 

“I fcprik f>f 'r.i-vM),” said ihe u-lx-i, “ ot 
“'/./jfc/' '] ii\..n ?lie fair minstrel, “ — 

'll 'liU‘S‘.,"^ and she liunj'. with an aceenl of 
Icautifid larr.’uor upori the first sJlahU. 

“ Ves,” letu'nevl the worths seiioi :r, “ doul tless your 
.uienl mas he hetter. Tlwn of emrse urn know' those 
cLissu .il line*. - 

iiit.iiiti) Tia Mtia iMi'a ri.mbi <> <>, juant) 

Il'anli.a 1 1\ a ilal < av ail" .i/,.i! i u*" 

'I’Im* f.ti.irii'.er rejuMtid the wotds m .i 'one of fondness, 
like those ot an oM tiiend : 

Iiiraiit" I II1U iia iniia pi.'i'i 

I)' an; u a .>< I\ a .lal i as ali . e ■•i i>r'a , 

Ni j 111 foe el no i) tuMi la man 'ij-m iii'r, 
r, nir '/ a ijii oi j ai, !i a \ o a t n'ot'a 

Oni usliiIeomnion-j'lat e hook hail mo jdied iiini with 
.1 loitiiiiate jiass.itH, to; it was .i favouiiti one ot hirronnttv- 
wonien. (t .ilso sin,',nlailv ajijilied to lier .situation. ’^I'hcrc 
was a soil ot exv|msite mixtiue ot eleariu--. in iur utterance 
of these veises, which y^ive some of the children a better 
nlea of hiemli thin the\ had Iia.l ; for ihes could not ;;et 
It out of then heads that slie inu^f Ik* a I'lencli »— 
“ halian-l' tench jierliaj s,” said one of tlieni. But her 
\i)ice tiemhled as she went on, like the iiarui sl.e sjujkc of, 

*• 1 ha\e lie.ud mv pool couoin Montague siii'’, those very 
lines,” said the ho\ wlu> pieiented her liom piavmg. 

“Montague,’' repeated the stranger \erv plainls', but 
turning paler and fainter. She put one ' ‘ her hands i.j 
* 0-1 know --'r.ooi 

MeaiiTmi' in the i-h! wcoj tlu- .ilic) 'aoie 
lltnnnia ili i pi-r iiu ■ - ti ulc and shade , 

I let tienihling ha"d' oiild tiold him in no more. 

And she app. .u !>(.:wixt aloe and dead. 
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turn upon ilu* U)v’s ttol\, .inrl pointcil rowariL the 

spit where the cliurch w.i-'. 

“ Yes, >es,’’ cried the hoy ; “ whv* hhe knew my 

cou'^in she must lu\e know'n him in Floienee.” 

“ I told \ou/’ said the usliei, •* slie was an Italian/' 

“Help her to niv aunt’ji/^ continueil the \outh, “slie'il 
under-^iand her ; - lean upon me, Mis^ ; ” and he tcjicated 
the last word \sithout his tormer he^itition. 

(3nl) a ft w ho\s followed her to the door, the rest h.i\inj^ 
been awtd aw<.\ hy the ushtr. As soon as the siianj;er 
entered the house aiui siw m ehierU lids, wlioieeeised her 
kmdl\, s!ie exclaimed “ L'l Si^muu i Ma Ire,” and fell in a 
swoon at her leit. 

She was taken to htJ, and attended with the utmost tare 
h\ her host( ss, who wodd not uitfei hei to tilk till she had 
had a sh ej . She menlv heard t noup.h to lind out, that the 
5ttanj;tr had known her •■on in Italy ; and she was thrown 
into a jMudul stale of siispu ion by tlie poor e^ea, winch 

foilowid her alnnit the i ooin till the lady fairly tame uji and 
clostd them. 

“Oiiedient' oludiint ' ” s nd the jiatient : “ ohedn nt in 
eserythinr^. on!\ thf Sif^nora will let nn* kn. her hand;*' 
and taking n with h< i owm tu mhlin,; one, • he hid her t heck 
U| on it, and it staid tln*rt till she liad dropt ash-ep for 
weariness. 

. Silki n test 
'I If .ill f hy t ares iij) ! ” 

lliouglu her kind w-iteher, who was doubly thrown upon a 
recollection oi that be lulitul passage in lieauiiiont and 
Fletcher, by the Mispicion she h.ad of the cause of t^ie 
girl’s \isit. “And >et,’* thought she, turning her eves 
with a thin tear in them towards tlie church spire, “ he was 
an excellent hoy, - the Ixw of my heart/* 

When the stranger woke, the secret was explained : and 
if the mind of her hostess was relieved, it was only the 
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more toudud with j'l^, ind indtcd nio\tJ witli respect arid 
admiriMDri I he dvirn» girl (for slit csidcntl) was dying, 
uul 1 h| jn I’ *h( i! )i^ht (d It) w IS tK niwcc ot an humble 
tridtsMiin in I lortncc, it wIiom lioj c voun^» Montague, 
wlio wi 1 ftntitmtn of oiinli fortune, had !o<.ig(d and 
filhn uk during his invils Sit uis i Iivtls, good- 
iiiturt I ^itl, whom lit u^t 1 to ht ir Loijueit ni ind playing 
tlu , un II ui li lit! nt igldKn]''s , ind it ui ^rtdlv on this 
iiKunt, thi» 111 eoi idtntt m i In suing g isitv s ruck him 
wluiuvir blit (I tin ) lus room Oni das he luard no 
moll i )jU(ttmj, no'' i\<n *lit ^ uit ir Hi iskid the 
icisop, vinen lit 'imt to ^i\t inm sonu t*rii k , mil she 
Slid hilt iud lit lid h in mintion some noi t tint disturbed 
inm. 

“ P)Li \ou do no I ill ^ol'■ voiit md \our rnusiL a 
noist,” II i li, “ li \‘U, Ko vri' 1 ho] ( not, tor I 
hid exjieud it vtoiild ^ i\e nu M ei th to gc * tul of thin 
Itvt r M 1 n I li 1 ( I It ” 

Rosuii tuiiii I I li, ind ItL till { itunt into i strict, 
liut wlut surjnisid itui deligiitid him sv i , tl it she plijtd 
lier ,uitu ni iil) is ofttn is lx tore, mi sang too, oni) leas 
spin!iil\ ins 

“You Intur nui Inttii, Sit^nor,” s nd siK,“c\ery 
di), ind \iu motiiir will see \ou irid lx lujpv I hojx* 
\ou will till liti wli If 1 i o III do( tor )ou hid ’’ 

“ I ht lust in till world,” tnid ht , mil is he at up in 
Ind, hi juii his nm lounl her wiis* md kissid htr. 

** P ndon nn , Si nor i,” s ii 1 llii pool gii 1 to hir hostess ; 
“but I flit ill It irm round my w list for i wiek iftir aj, 
almost is miiih is if it hid bun thin 

“AndClinh It It tint \ou dul,” tin In mother, 
“ loi In HIM toll! nu ilu toi\ ” 

“Hi higgid ni) ] iidon, lontmued shi, “as I was 
fiastcning out of the room, t 1 hojxd I should not construe 
his w irmth into imjierti uc. And to hear him talk so to 
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me, who used to fcir whit he mij;ht think of it 

made me stand in the pissij;e, and Kan m\ hcul agunsi tlic 
wall, and wttp such hitter, ind yet suwh svtctt tc irs * -Hut 
he did not hear them No, M id irn, hi did not know, 
indeed, how much I hew mucli I-” 

** Loved him, child," interfujned Mrs Monti^ui , “you 
have a n’ht *0 sn ‘o, and I wish he hid Ixm alivt to siy 
as much to \ou hims'lf’’ 

“Oh, i,ood Ood ’ " sud till dyinji pirl, htr tnrs flou- 
ing ivviy, “till IS too preat i hippiniss for nii, to lu ir his 
own mother tilking so.” \nd .ij. on slu li\s htr wt ik 
head upon the 1 • ! v’s h in 1 

The liitii woulil hive ptrsuidtd her to slttp i Min , but 
she said she could no* fo ji>y “for I’ll till vou, M id nn,” 
continuid she, “ I do notlxlitvi \ov will think it foolish, 
for sonuthin’ \c v privc at my hem tills mi ii is not so, 
but I liivc In 1 a long thought,” (and htr voice and look 
grew more t\dtid as she spoke,) “winch Ins supjiorttd 
me through niui li toil ind m irn dis grti ihk dungs to this 
country ind tlm j)l icc , arnl I will tell \ou vvlnt it is, ind 
how It cimt in*o niy mind. 1 riftivnl this letter fiom your 
son," 

Here slic drew out i pijnr whicli, though itrifully 
wiajpid up in sevird otlu rs, wib much worn at ifu sidis 
It w IS diltd from tl t village, and ran thus 

“‘This comes from tie I nglishnnn whom Rosauia 
nursed so kindly it I lorcr uc She will In sorry to hear 
that her kindness w is in v iin, for he is dying; and he 
sometinies ft irs tint her sorrow will lx grcitir thin he 
could wish It to Ik. IKit nurry one of your kind country; 
men, my good girl, for all must lovt Kosiuia who know 
her. If It shall lx* niy lot ever to meet her in hcivti, I will 
thank her as a blessed tongue only can.' 

“As soon as I reid this letter, Midam," eoniinues 
Rosaura, “and what he said about heaven, it flashed into 
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niy Iic.nl, til It tlif)ij,;li I did nnt i!t* ctvc him on t'jrth, I 

nn^ht. j»«:lini , i>\ tr,in;' and jutifiui, dr^fve to be joined 

with him in he rn, \v ill rr there i. no dii’inetion ol jicrsons. 
iMy uiu'( wai j*!(ai(i! *o m e me l>v come a rih^ioi^s jaljjrini; 
l>ut he knew as little or the world .n I, and 1 foun 1 that 
1 couKl eain niv ly to bn^dind b* tier, and quite as 
r< lif'iou I , !e, [livin' nu p,ui» ir, uliiiii vi i, aLo more 
iridepi ndi-i.t; .iiu! I hid otten In ’d \our son talk cd 
iii'h jn I, it IK I itul fM d . 11 , and iwiiimnl nil lot doin^ 

VI hat lie u I» j It 1 ( I ‘o t dl so mm !i k.iilrit t> otheffi. 

So 1 j'lutd in', {'lilt ir tiom i'loniKe all the wa\ to 
1 iijd.nnl, itul all th.it I lariuvl by it I y, i\t iwav to the 
poor, kit pin/, inoi,"]. tf) jirov ne me lo<l/,m/,. I h\td on 
biiad .mi wnu, and -ised to witp h ipps ttais omt it, 
lHiau<e I look 111 up to htaven inti thoii/ht lie nn/ht sec 
me. I hi\e soineirnes, thoiiL,i) not olren, nut with small 
iri'^alts ; but d i ver the\. thre,leneil to ;mow p/eitcr, I 
lv*.t’'.n tl »!■*“ I'loj.h to dt I',' in the kiiuli s* \v iv I could, 
evtn ‘uniii'i/, iinl ,i\in/ I uoulti j'leise tJu in it I li ul the 
luMit; uhnli nn',lit bt v,ion}', but it timid is it deep 
thoupjits toltl me to i\ so; an I the\ Uiid to look 
astomd'id, and lelt o'l ; uliuh mule m< the mote hope* 
that St rh’h]> at.d the lIoI\ \n/,m tlid not tlni.k ill of iny 
iiideavoatK. .So j'livinj;, and ;{;iMnp ilins m tin-, manner, I 
airivtil in the neiahhouiI kkuI oI \our Uloved iillai'e, wliere 
I tell •'K k fo’ a uhil , tiul was miv knulK tre.ited in an 
oat-house; thou di the piople, I thou,Jit, seemed to look 
stian",e .md di od on this criudix - (thou Ji youi son never 
tliil), iluui'll he t.iu/ht me to think kindK ot eveijlnxly, 
and liope tlu lust, and le.ive e\er\tiling, exci pt our own 
endenojis, to IKaum. 1 tell Mck, ' iam, Ix’cause 1 
toiind for It’ll'in tin* the .Si/nor itague was dead, 
ail'eit 1 hill no liopi tint tu w.us alive.’' 

She .stopj>ed awhile t.u breath, tor she was growing 
weakei and weaker, a' her hu$tct>i> would fain have had 
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))er koej) silcnci , bui *-ht htr h mii iS uc!l slu 

might, ml I lived vv ii Mieh i jMtient pintuig oi voice to 
lx illovvid to po on, til It «Ik w is. hhe stniltd ihmklullv 
ind rt> mud — 

“ "lo whir so w lu n I I’ot rns strin th i littU i iin, 1 
u liked on iid I U111 to tiu luiovtd \illi (, md I siw tiu 
lx Vvi’^iu 1 w lilt I 1 1 u c • j IK in the tri e nul lien I kni w 
where his hcJitv sltjt, ind I htiui’ht soi it kind j>cr on 

woull 1 * l| im to til , with ni) ti t lo »kmi tow iids tiu 

eliurch i It row eloi s n 1 lii ilh is uj on n e, tvrn now 
hut ht' me 1 h It I 1 I < r 01 *^111 | iMow , de ii 11 Iv, lii it 1 
ni i\ see tl e ^ n< n umn I < t the liiM 

hill w IS 1 e 1 Uj) IS 1 e wi heel, nul iMei hu Kiiij iwlnle 

.frith i j I u 1 i *( < t ii ne i ' lu hill, 11 1 in i ve r v low voice, 

“'vij one I IVer to m , ele ir lilv , md it it lx not teio 
j rouci in nn , ill me in it voir d lu liter ’ 

riu metier ot her lelove 1 summon ei uji 1 j i ivt an I 

eirniot vci t, is w 11 is she mn lit, 1 tl knelt irul siul, 

“O Ileivenlfr I itlur ot Us ill, who 11 the m dsi ot thy 

minitoh* md nurtihil I ountu him i t u into tronn 

pisses ot n ns', vv 1 1 li lie «rtle es »li ui e n il h t u to 

go th e:> J ii, lot k liwn, vvi h tteh thee, u] on tin thy 

youn^ m I 1 u e it se i \ in', tie il 1 hit — tli it implit ii ivt 

Ixen e< inv Imrt, ant* t rnb'e her sjuu to j is iliroiigh 

the u*rv ling bon s ot mort *nv, mi lx ^ itluml into thy 

rest with iliosc wc love Do, tit ir mil ^’rt it (»od, ot ihy 

inlinite nurtv, lf>r wt ire | o rr wt ik eit ituie , hoth voun^j 

inel old-” iuit her voue me he I iwtv into i hit ithing 

teaifulness, md ifter reiiiiining on lx i kntis i monunt 

longer, >ht rose mtl looked ujxrn the bed, intl iw lii it ll^t 

wear) smiling one w is no more 
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A I \n K in Mi 1 )isi itli\ “ Cut i isitn s of I ittririi i ” Uj on 
‘‘I in I ir\ KtsCimis,’ is \tr\ miusinp irui cunous, but 
It bt^^ins with i mist ikt in si\iii th it “nun of mnius have 
iisuillv Ittn ton itnintil to tornj'O-'L tin ir rint>t works, 
winch lit usuill\ tliti t irl {s' onts, under the roof ot a 
j,iirtt,” md the author stems to think, tint ttw hate 
Kihztd tlu sort ol hoist tht\ wislud to Inc in. The 
combinition of “^tnius ind i parrit ” is an old joke, but 

little mort Gtnius has bttn often jioor enough, but 

seldom so miieh so as to w im whit in looked u])on i3 the 

eltttiieits of lift In joint of lUoit, in ]> Meular, we lal 

It to hi\e Inen ttiuiiiK huk\ tei ict, and not at 
ail St* grind in tin dtbite is Mr Disr stems to imagine,, 
Ariostei, who ruse I Mich h't stiuetuns in his jioctr), was 
.iskcd indeed how he tame t > ha\e no greatei one when he 
built a house for hinu* .t; and he answered, that palaces 

I7» * 
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arc easier built with wordi* than stones ” It u is n pleasant 
answer, and fit tor the intcrro^jatnr , but Aiiosto \ dued 
himsilt much uj'on the snu^^, liitlc d>ode wluch he did 
buUd, as nn\ lx.' sten b> the inscitjuion '•till rt ntaininj; upon 
it at Ftirari * , ind we will venture to si> lor the coidial, 
tranquillits-loving poU, tint he would lather list in such 
a house as that, and artiuse himself with buildinj; p daces in 
his poctrv, than have undergone the fatigue, and drawm 
u|)On himstlf tlu puhlicii), ot electing i princely mansion, 
full of pold ind nurhle. No nunsion whu h he eould hue 
built would iiave cqudhd whit he eould lines , and jioets 
love nests from which they can lake their flights not 
worlds ol wood and stone to strut in, and gut* them a 
sensation. If so, i) ey would liave set th(ir wits to get 
rich, and live accordingly , which none of them ever did 
yet,—at aus rate, not the greutst. Ariosto notoriously 
neglected his “foitums*'—in that sense of tlie word, 
iShaks|xare had the feluitv of huililing a house for himself, 
and settling in his nitivc town, hut though the lx:ht in it, 
It was nothing tijUil to tlu “heits’^ outside of it (where 
the richer men of the liis^net hvtd) ; and it ajiptars to 
have Ixen i “ niodtst m insion,” not higger, for instance, 
than a good-sutil house m Red Lion Street, i<r some other 
old quarter in tlie mi'liopohs. Suppose lie hid et }is g/eal 
wits to rise in the st ite and accumulate money, like Lionel 
Cranfield, for e'xamplt', or Thomas Cre>mwell, the blick- 
smith’s son. Wc know that any man who cliooses to Ix*- 
gin Systematically with a penny, under circumstances at all 
favourable, may end with thousands. Suppose Shaksptirc 
had done it, he might have built a house like a mouniats. 
But he did not, -it will be said, -because he was a poet, 
and poets are not getters of money. Well; and lor the 

* See an engravmgof rhe house itself, with its inscription, in 
the “ Gallery of i’or'raits,” No XXVIII, Aiticlc “Ariosto" 
. it wants the garden-ground which belonged to it. 
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-rnon, jot’s ilo no’ c irt for mi;’’tj< •>’ things 
rnoii' , t in ^ < t It (in (j’ '< ♦ un ht ilcli, anil 
it(( ioni, mil L liS in jotin ii( il , in I iti ■ ions in 
I iir’-I m 1 , ml tlu\ jnur I'oi, mil i rn ’< i mmIsU 
lo in, 

Ch iuc( { had .i < it 1 1 ,»« hoiisi ‘u 1 \t in, i c i •!«, - 

Im tu L Ik \v I tmut t( I u Mi ro\ ih\ , l»ut iu ilixs not 

»lr li h' *t» t lU of su t j 1 1 I Ik 1 tl! toi 'In ’■ i d< ii ind 
tiu il 11 K d In Id , r d i 1 >ai I 1 1 i “ j rt It } i 1 lu 

11 1 init 1 u i ’ lo hi ’ tor i ^ i it liuu t , w 1 h 1 .1 i U lifts 

nu I HI Hunt \titli i* innii(<i, ii 1 i jiruidh < |iiii to 
tluni lit Itli (II) )\t-r >om, uid lu '-looni, orK out in 

(fod 1 III, 01 in tlu lu I • I’sth, 01 IP tilt howtrs bu It 
N iiuii, mil It Him bn ' 1 iin ol tlu , ti itncss o* li r low. 

Sjthtr litt 1 It oiu tl m in i uilt, in Inliril, i 

jm ct ol to It lit d j) oj)c 11 \, )^ivt n ' ni lot j ohtt d -i rtin •> , 

ind lu Iwdtoujitn’ 1' for it V. i hvitiii in v.im 1 wiihrt, 
III I 1 ih ] n. I t il 1 ' i IK w I II It , 1 1 < 1 I j I u h von 
[luk to 1 tl 1 III I, '( i-ii IM I Ihi lool il 'Ik hoiist^ 

lu dt rihts III hi ) in, t\tn 1< u i i u u ’> i d iti a 

I oil It, Ml I low ! j o 11 ] , i*'Li *1 t hion III l ( 'ov T thi 
jMi It on uj>( n 1 I t ml illi on il jir-oniU'i, v^ho 

li\ I in St I i iiid li i\ i III III« 11 \ in , ^ to'- till 1 1hiM'>t s, 
iftit ill. III inti lolliitims of sniill o u , md of uriliiiin^ 
nil lil>o hood> ' 0(1 , hut Ills nist , hi joitu howi''s, Ins 
il/ r Ml I in r li i, , hi kiijS fo *1 luril' ii I his 
f iwu riti n\ iMj ’ s, Ml i 1 IS llowi rs of n utiiss , it I oOai r\c 
how lu I’lii h's to rtji it 'In uord ‘‘liitli, ’ whin de- 
sitihiii); thini His tnwlliih ninu to ‘‘li'llc \iMiss,^’ 
in win h, tl nil'll »lu trii-tojis, coins rit-km i j) i “little 
sinoki,” ( 1 “sill Kttuii sij',ni, quoth tlu i*,) nJ 

* 111 / c >t« ill which ths hlupl rii) lu 

md thoujdi ill Ins littli coM i i not hipjn, iei he is ever 
St whin distribin Uien should ihcv l>c so, and 
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showing* in \ilu' sort ut tontt • tnmif In'- nirul 
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MiW m, viIh) ’lilt till P It ill tiu tiiuni, mi liltii it utth 

“ A hoiiMDil Jitiii , Ik on UUn m its 

H s con’i tilt touiil 1 u' ^it i “ j II ill n-liou < ’ t i li\( 
in, IN I' \*i i (lid! Ill 1 Mit ( , tl it I to d\, I ni ill liou i 
in th( su 1 , w 'i i ' f of If 'ill to It. Ill M juj ( i 
no'liiti ’ i 1 t (I ( r tvio 1 OUT I ii , ti ui liu i “ ui oi 

Piriilii IIidIik, i|li'- lio\A u, I I’ III mull i ju iiit 

of luvin I II I'uiii o* till kinl I It Inui ii ii u is lu 
CUuKi to til UlOil- uit. Iiui till 111! , liW i is tillow- 
j) trio', M ]icrin/ii, ulio uouli! lii\( Inin ‘lu An 1 iw 

M ifM il of ti ( SI 'inu s. 111 i I 'o m il Ills ^Ti it frit n 1 a i tin 

othtr liui, O'" like liio M rtli \\ itin^’ Ins 

Mt! I'll lio!\. 

And lit 'tlu\id Co\vli\, ijuiit mil jliisint is the. 

sound in his trt(.> “I ntvtr liid anv ollitr dc ore so 

^ • 

strong, and so Idt to com touM t ss, as th i‘ oru \v i ii I 

ha\c had ilu >\ , tlu' 1 nii);i t Ik. iiiasitr it list of a 

small house md Lir^e girdin, uith siry rnolcriti lon- 
vcntcnccs joined to them, and tluri dedicate the renuinder 
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of my life onl\ to the culture of tiiem, mil stu<l> of nature ; 
and there, with no design beyond my wall, 

* wholr and (n'lii to lir. 

Ill no liiutfiie ease, an>l lui uii^^lnrinui ; i\i r*> ”* 

/ ’If ir 

“ 1 confef.fi,’* says he. In another (on (ireatness), 

“ i lo\c littleneKs almost in all thin”-, .1 little convenient 
(.suite, a little theerfal hou>e, a little conij'.ny, ind a very 
little fe.i.t ; and d tier I wire to fall in lu\t again (wliicll 
18 a grt.It j'.ishion, and thenfore I hopr I li.ive done with 
it), It would he, I think, with prettini ss, r.ither than with 
majeslKal heauty.” 

(Wliai thaitiling writing ' - -how charming as writing, at 
well as thinking! and charming in both rc.pi^ctB, because 
it pohsessea the onlv real pcrhction of tiiher, -truth of 
feeling). 

C'ow!e\, to Ih- sure, got .luch .t hou.se .is he wanted “at 
List,” and tt.i^ not so h.ippy in it as he c\p<vtcd to Ik? ; but 
then it was Ikhmusc he did onK git it " .it iast^" wlien he 
was growing old, and was m hid Neither might 

he have iver Urn so Inippv in smIi a pl.uc as he supposed 
(hlesi are the poets, siireK, in enjoving happiness even in 
imaginaiior •) yet he would have liecn Ic'-s comfortable in a 
house less to his taste. 

Dry den lived in .a hou-.e in (»crr.i;d Street (then aimoflt 
a suhurh), looking, at the Uick, into the gardens of 
I.eicestrr House, the m.insion of the Sidneys. Pojic had 
a nest at Twnckcnhatn, much smaller than the fme house 
since built upon the site ; and Thomson an-nher at Rich- 
nuind, consisting onl\ of the ground-lie of the present 
house. ICverybody knows wh.il a r u house Cow|>er 
lived in. Shenstunc’s w.is but a farm adorned, and bii 
b.id health unfortunatelv lo' dered hm from enjoying it» 
}](' married a house a* ' grounds, poor man! instead of a 
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witc ; wliich was Ix'int; very “ om -siJcd ” in his poetry— 
and he round them more e\jx‘ni.rvc than M«sm Dolman 
would have Ix-en. lie had Ix^tirr have taken {x>or Maria 
’ first, and pot a lew dt>nu >ii\. «:arcs of a hanilscnic sort, to 
keep him alj\c and nKj\ing. Most of tin- lump pwis are 
dwellers in cotlapes, except Mr Kopcfs, who is rich, and 
has a mansion, louklnp on one ol the jxirks; hut there it 
> Jw look--u}>on prass and trees, lie will lia\c as much 
nature with liu art as he can pc?. Next to a coltape of 
the most com}or?.jl»lc order, we should preter, for our |Mris, 
if we must Iwve servants and a liousehold, one of those 
good old mar.^ionR of the Tudor a)’e, or some such place, 
which look*- like a sort of coUace-p.ilacc, and is tull of oKl 
corners, old seats m the windows, and old nummies. The 
fervants, in nucli a case, would piolxiMy have prown old in 
one’s family, and hccomc friend,; ami this makes a jpeat 
difference in the posalldt* comfort of a pie.it hoU'C. It 
gives it old family warmth. 



ON RECEIVING A SPRIG OF lAUKEL 
rROlM VAUCLXJSE 

Am. tl.is I'Uc.- ..f l-.uul .. Perhaps 

I*iir.ii.h, 

..rcK-m. \Vh..t an .■x.,n.M,.-, .1, e. oM, ei.al, M.nng-lank.ng, 
i.:.rue,ng .w.,, n.! 

,„.l ver Icn.V.- as l.,.U- .'....i a. cusp as .1 it v.r,uia last ninety 

li .hall last, at any late, a, lonR as .1. owner, and 
iu,„ ca,.. and k.ve san ptesme u. How Want, ally 
i, is tarn,d ! It was a happy pull Irom the tree. It. .hat* 
is rhe very Ime ,d Iwauts ; it h.ys Krnes upon aa if 
resoUed to show m in what line can,' nr. the tre« .i-e. 
while the le.ave. issae Irom it, an I sw- ■ upwards w ith .. 
elegant points, as though they had .ollte t «n. “‘“"'"h 
iKieVs head, lie thou imng the Ixtst <>1 one a leepsak^ 

I*" ' , : -..irit ■ and mav the very maid» 

thou gentle ate, n, in • - ""/rir . ana mas , 

.ees.a„.. who wonuer. to «* thy withered beauty u. _lt. 
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fanu, miss htr lo^cr the nc\l fi\t u«<.ks, for not linin^, tlu 
insthiLt to kno^k that thou mu'*! iik\i tonuMon* to lio with 
)„u - 

Pfl ips Pttn ».h 1 lilt »*t oUl iiKtst il hs of 
thibhrmcl s’-t’th n^, oxr hi" h iin i w msj 11 in^* to him 
of tit innu of Liu i, <>t In-* hnt, in^l of thtir fu'urt 
^;lo V , titr 11 thtM ih IS usui to In tniwimif m oiu 
(Scstini 2 , t in/t ru 17 , son ii i6i, i^'^, 20 “, 22 t» 

Cvc ) rtilui 1 * I ol tin Mr\ otock tt lint hou} 1 , uhi h 
he iltiiri’nii as suj]l\jn^ his mi^tri ss wi h 1 U inin^’-stoi k, 
wlur Ik s it mi Ik r ft\ou ti luiuir 

(•! san «{ n t s t i it m i ii 1 iiim 
\ I't I I III r n ) I ti I ' 1 1 1 1 ( not 
N I I 11 1 ) I n 1 I t n I II 

11 , a 1II I 1 I 1 11" , I I I I II , 

Ml I j It r Ki I ill 1^1 I I nil 
L ' at SI m] M I \ Il > < >n ( ^'1 t n i iv i 

1 ai 1 Stsdiii . 

\ S IK ll 1 1 I ’) 111 ill r a ^1 II 1 I III I 
I SiW II II in I I 1 I tl in wl III «n vvs 
\ III i* hi n rl Mill t I in n y in ' in ii s « s t ii 

\ii 1 1 I ‘\s 4 I ai ' 1 iir, III I \s 1 ) ' s, 1 ‘I"' t 

S j !t j ri tl ar I I \ * I II w I I i« iin 

* s ill I (s t ( vt r \s t t II on II li r li a 

1 lu ’’tl stfiijs nio ' a, jrojiriitt to I’t' irt » tluf to 
an) o*htr j ott Hi tli h^hit i to sit u i f t i s It is< , lx 
lo>til It both for I* th incl for iht rtstiiihliiLt of its ninK 
to thii ol his mistit , hi w (ti of it lonMiiuilK, imi hi 
wis calk 1 from out of ns sh uk to lx. orownid with if in 
the capitol It IS 1 rtninkahk in Mn t of tht foiuini s 
with which he chtrishni the unittci i It i of Liun mil ilu, 
laurelj tint ht contcssi s tins fant) to iiut Ivtn ont of tht 
greattst tkli^hts lit cxpiritn td in rttcivin/, tht town 
upon hib head 

It was out of \ autlubc liia lit \v is cdltd. luck t, 
Vakhiusa, the bhut V alk) (from winch the hrcnch, in the 
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modern cniliusiahm for incelicct, j;avc the name to the de¬ 
partment in which it lies), is a remarkable spot in the old 
poetical re};ion of Provence, consisting of a little deep glen 
of green meadnws, surrounded with rocks, and containing 
the fountain of the river Sorgvie. Petranh, when a boy of 
eight or nine years of age, laid Uen struck witii its l>cauty, 
and exclaimed tliat it was the jjiace of all others he should 
like to live in, better than the nio>t splendid cities. He 
resided there afterwarils for several years, and conij^osed in - 
it the greater part of his poniis. In lu'd, he says in his 
account of himself, tfiat he either uiote or conceived, In 
that valley, almost everv W'ork lie jtrcHluced. He lived in a 
little collage, with a sniali homestead, on the banks of tiliC 
river. Here lie tbougfit to forget his p.s ion t<»r Laura, 
and here he found it wronger than ever. e do not ^^11^^, 
see how it could have Uen oihtrw'ise; for Laura lived no^ 
great vv.iv off, at Ch.ibi leres, and he a]>i>ears to iiavc seen" 
her often in rhe very place, llepued alorn; ilu river; he 
sat under the trees; he i iimlnd the mount mis; but Lovc^ 
he 8ay.s, w.is evei by his .suie, 

K,igioii.Mnlo cdh nxCO, rtf io con iiii. 

lit lioldinjt talk with me. aiul 1 with him 

Wc are .suj>posinj; that .ill our readers me acvjuainted with 
Petrarch. Many of them doubt less know him intimately. 
Should any of them w.tnt an introduction to him, how 
should we .spe.ik of him in the grossWe should say, 
that he was one of the finest genilemcn and gre.uest scholars 
that ever lived ; lli.a he wa> a winter who llouiidled in Italy 
in the fourteenth centurv, at the time w’ .‘u Chaucer w...!S 
young, during the reigns of our b.dwar.i ; that he was the 
grcaieRt light of his age; th.it alllu .gh sn fine a writer^ 
himself, and tlic author of a multitude of works, or rathw 
because he was IhhIj, ^.,A the greatest pains to revive 
the knowledge of tlie aucieat learning, recommending 
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everywlure, and copyjnj; out lar^e mmuscripts with his 
ov^n hinti , tint tuo grcit cuies, Paru uiJ Rome, 
tended wlucli sliould ha\< the lionour crowning him , 
tint he w IS Clowned puhluls^ in 'he Mttiopoh* ol the 
World, with laurtl and with nnrik, that he wh the 
triend of Hocc iccio, the I ithir ot Itiliin Prose; ind 
hstly, tint his g-cit«st renown nt\erth( liss, is wtll is the 
predomin nt In lings ot his existence, rose from the long 
love ht l)Oi< for i liij of Angnon, the tir-tinud I luri, 
whom he ‘ill in !i)\t with on tin 6 »h ot Ajtril i ^ 27 , on i 
Good i nd i\ , whom hi rindind ilhriMous in .1 multitude 
of bonnets, wl iJi hut hit i swiit •■ound aid stntmunt in 
the car of ill .i*'tr lo\t's, ind who ditd, still pisiionitely 
tx'lused, m thi Mir 134 '', on tin simt li ly ..nd hour on 
which ht lih» htiuld her. Who she w is, or why their 
tonmxioii w Is no' ilostr, tt mains a mysitry. But tint nhc 
was a rt il person, md tint in spiu of her st'ul minntrs she 
did not show in iliogithn in tnjihh tountt n inn to hm 
pasbion, 16 ell ir Irtim Ins ling-hauntid 1111 igiti ition, from 
lus own rt]I IIId utounts fiun ill tint iu wroti, u'ttrtd, 
and thou »ht. Oni loll, and 011 jKJtt, sufl id to givi the 
whole civiliif I wo Id I stnse of dilituy in dtsire, of the 
, Abundant rnhts to l>c found m one smgit nlia, and of the 
Ingoing out of 1 man's s' If to dwtll in the soul and hajipincKS 
I of another, whu.)i ln« strftd to ri fine the pission for all 
^modern timts, and perhaps will do so, as long as lost 
teoews the world. 


RHYME AND REASON. 

JOR A Kl W PROPOSAL TO Till. Prui.lC 

f RESPECTING POETRY IN ORDINARY 

L 

friend of ours the other day, taking up the miscellaneoua 
of Tasao, ^read the title-page into English as 



RHYME AND REASON 


182 

follows; -“The Rhymes of the I.oril I’wisted Yew, 
Anjoious, liosky, nml M.uuime.” * i'he lulijns exhibit 
.1 niolc'.ty worth) of imif ition in c.illin;; their Mufell.iiicous 
Rocne, KI'.)m«s. 'i'ui,ie(l Yew hiiiiselt, with all his 
jjenius, has put ftir'li an aburnlancc of fliese terminating 
hlojsonis, wi^iiout any fruit lx*liin<J them; and lus eountry- 
iiuT) oi the pment day df) n jt scruple to confess, that 
their livin ' ptutr) consists ot little eUe. 'I’he I'rench !uve 
a gaint at verses, c.illed Khvnied I'.ntls (Ihiuts Rimes) 
which they prictiM a great deal more than they are avsarc ; 
rind tlie 1 ngli h, flioujdi they are a more poetical people, 
and lay claim to the character of a less vam one, practise 
the sime game to a vtry uncaiuliil e\ti nr, wi'hout so much 
.!• allowing that the title is ap| licaMe to an\ part ot it. 

Y(t how many ** Roenu ” ate there among all these 
nations, of which we require no more than the Kli\me.s, to 
Ih' actjiiainled with the W'hole ot them' You know what 
the logm. have done, l>v the <nd^ the) come to. Kor 
in'it.ime, what more ib necisbary to intorin us of all which 
the followini' I’entlemaii h.»s for sile, thin the hell which he 
tinkles at the cml of his cry? \N'e ate as bure of him, as 
of tfie mu til II man. 


A I. DM Sung. 


tJrovr, 


Kiss 

Night, 

l’iov<, 

UKu 

Rove, 

Impair, 

Hltvs 

Deliglit. 

Love. 

Rest. 


Was thcie ever peroration more eloquent.^ Ever a series 
of catastiophes more explanatory of their previous history’ 
Did any Chinese gentleman ever show t!,- amount of his 
breeding and accomplishmentb more injilciely, by the 
nails wiiich he carries at his fingers’ ends? 

’Rime del Signor Tor';"at' Tasio, Amorose, Boschereccle, 
Marittime, 9cc. 


1 
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The It linn Rirnuon irt (.qv il!v We 

no sooner sec the nni'ri’\ ot ihtir rlnnus, tlnn \et lonq 
to sne the luoilt^t^ ot '1 tir il pre t( nsiom so mi^h 

irouUli in mikin» out tluii t ist I’Iut /r/ iml jm ret 
are not to lx il sputtd Curseil i he tint vltxs not put 
imjiKii nil nci uj m thor ft u it ' tl it nnkts inquisition 
why the ]k>ss< ssor f'tu suprt^ "'I’le \ nu\ tike the 
o ilhs in ! then si n it onti. I or ( \ ini} it — 

I>* n mi riipjji'o 

Oh I'll!) HI pit( 

I’l fl Ill IIU 

Anil iq un — 

\ m 111 
si ii n I 
1 iirl It i 

I IM 

I IM< tl 

II 1 It 

N HI l> 

Wiih^ 

O nt I 
I ) tl ^ I lo 

lilt 

1 ii (I 

M IM< 

S lliitt 
N II I lA 

Where IS the dull md inordiniti ptrsons lint \eouId rctpiire 
thc&e rlivmts to ht tilled uj) ^ It they -ire brut is the lo\e 
of which ihcj eunij Inn, ire the) not pnjimnt in eonfluhion., 
full ot .1 world ot thinj;s that have pissed, intmitilv iitio-, 
sjitLtivc, cnibraeinp, and enou^jh ^ If not “v isi,” are the) 
not voluminous ' '* 

It IS doubtless an instimt of this kind tint has madi so 
many modern Itihin jiotts inicrqitrsi their l)ries with those 
frequent single words, which arc at once line and rhyme, 
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and whu h nnu of our Lounlrjnicn ha\e in vain endeavoured 
ro mill ill ( in tht I n,' open Not tlut ini\ w nt the 
‘‘iiiu I r« ^ n int V m o r ' in, in t, * uf 'ict tubi ilitv arc neither 
no il i r lift nor so niusn il , in ’ Ocnk^ls, tl < rt i» something 
in till Kit o‘ our virus, how< vtr tonimuri-j>l at, which 
UMiiis to lu In 'I iri^ i* tl i in i -.ion it tht vC \ vjcious 
strin, trs, ii p it vn rt ^ lif»| su ! ^tnls »ot u{, ind unvta3on>> 
iMv < do not n itur iMV t ikt to ii tl ii i’ so ihrutit inU 
silt itor). 

J'his ol ji I non, lioivt vt r, doi s noi ij j ly to t* t jiroposil 

wi in. ilxiut to mitt Our rtnmtrs mu » \mc and at 

thirt i« I piiai ilitltn tut lutwttn in^ Ii woi thus miopltd 
will longer vests, u t! < mu rl u in tlitii p'^ojitr 
pluts. It his struck uf, till i won! ot tn t ml j»ij>tr 
im^ lit lit sivtd to tilt in^u moil r u// / , w lur Italim or 
I n^di h, hv lore, iing it onit ill ilu u't ou * irt of his 

vtrsts, till* IS t( SI , ill tht rtst ot then, in i ronGninj* 

iiinist II (iitiul , to tht t vtrv s iIiliii’ it'^minilioni \Vr 
huh)oin sonu. Sj I imi n in tht v iriou kind o* ]<it v , md 
infoini tht Hitt I 1 ,« nt hooks( Ilu, tint w« ri vuilin^ to treat 
with him lor my tjuintitv n’ i | uinv i li^n hid 


\ 1 \ T RVt 


1> ivv n 

f ifli 

1 1 

Ml 

Ra) 

I’l nils 

S|» kt 

Mint 

I >o 

III at 

I iw n 

ltd h 

11 11 

I-IIL 

Idi) 

Sw nns 


1) 1 nil 

W > 

‘'Wi tf 

i UIU 

1 111 Is 

Ills 

\ lltll 

I llivilll 

1 IV » 

n o\ 11» 

1 4lts 

I 1 ick y 

C t w y 

Muon 

^ (lilt 

Mil 's 

Kt III w 

Dill 

(i izi 

11 WHS 

Hi vif« 

Roi k i 

Biiigha 

Heic, Will out in\ 

mo t u'o, wt hive ih 

V holt history of 

a tnuplc ol 

sutctssfiil rural lovers 

con 

ing notts. They 

issue torih 

in tin 

inormnp , fall 

into the proper place and 


diddguc ; record the chann and kindnc&s of their respective 
mistresses; do justice the same time to the fields and 





'i 













Ic bv*y rerse'**' 

H\«^r »,der^r/'C^ 


uo^er tKr bcu^K/’* 
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shades; ind conclude ♦tllinjj their flocks to u uc i<* 
usud while tl c\ rincw ^Itir iddres c undu the hoii/hs 
How nsilv !•» id! this i iMcrid f-oni th< rlnnui.’ ind how 
Uorse til ill t < le wouM it l>« in ♦wi> |h rbon , who hue 
such intsrtstir 4 a\o *to to w i tt tlur jumoiih tinu ind 
the rcidcr’s m i i t ij ol p't’iMrN rtmuk , t list Iv c d!td 
\ cr (s ’ 

01 1 o^c-s^)n’ wi hut ilrt id\ hid ‘•j^tmuns, ind, hy 
the h)<, wt did no* third it ncctssirj to ^M\e in\ 1 rtnt-h 
cxanipUs ot our in\olun» ir\ jitd(L(sors m t’u sjHutsof 
wrilin’ 'I IK lewx iiul /in^rtru\, rn i aid / f umrs in<l 
ltrr*i s, irt too W( l-Kiowfi is wd! as loo nunnrous lo 
nicn*i m j o ti 1 ’o lu htto ( tin n i It 1 i Ihn'o^nit , 

winch, it sjoktii 'n a [Jctr\ lift s, with i du* {iprinklinj; 
oi nods in! ! ei k , mi i ludKious nnnijjcnum ol the 
pauses, wodd hur m tiUi* ttjudls now 1 ind triuniplnnt. 
Jhertaier w I'ln-t tli t i Prolo ui is /intrillv mule up 
ol SOUK oi t-t iti ns on *! i d'^imi in ptrtr il, followtil hy 
in ipjtil nt the rn w ont, onu i o iijdinu nts to 

tilt niiion, ir 1 i ttulir ilni \ 11 lion ur of tlu pfsorih 
ijipeiltd to t iruK ittd ohstru.tl it tlit rh\nu. 
should U rt iti I w'», n irhrfo^ivt tih tl lo the truly 
undtrstocMl itmiiks in *ht in* rc li 


Pkoi 1 » 



I atitioti 

yvpi 1 out 

S'apt 

lintiih N itioii 

\ irtiit’s t »u»t 

Mina 


1 1 u»t 

Mankind 

Ynunjj 

Just 

Face 

1 ongiiL 

F t tr 

1 net 

Bara 

Ml re 

Sljrt, 

Rt wait! 

Srinth 

T ra^ ay 

Hus 

H intis 

Scent 

Mis« 

1 tut 

Spleen 

D<»re 

You 

Pit 

British Fair 


Wit 
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Here we have some respectable observations on ibe 
.'Klv.iiitap^fh ot ihc {Ir.ini.i in every age, on the wideness of iu 
tjuric), ilie diflcient natures of tragedy and comedy, the 
vicissitudes of fashion, and the permanent greatness of the i 
IJntish empire, 'riien tlie young bard, new to the dramatic 
ait, is intrtrduccd. He disclaims all hoj>e of reward for 
any merit of his own, except that which is founded on a. 
proper sense of the delicacy and beauty of his fair auditors., ' 
and Ilia /cal in the cause ot virtue. 'I’o this at all events,' 
he is suie ins critics will lx.* just; and though he cannot 
help feeling a certain timidity, standing where he does, yc^ 
upon the whole, as becomes an Itnglishman, he is perfectly^ 
willing to abide l>y the decision of Ins countrymen’s hands. 
Imping that he shall fve found 

“ . .to Heme, it not to geniiiB true, , 

Ami trulls hii tan!>e to vittiu*, arul to Vou." 

Sliouli! the reader, before he comes to this explication of 
the Piolugue, h.ivt had .iny other ideas suggested by it, wc 
Will undertake to say, that they will at all events lx? found 
to have a woinferful general similitude ; and it is tO 
lx‘ observed, that this very tlcxibility of adaptation is one 
of the happiest anil most useful results of our pro-' 
posed system of jioetry. It comprehends ail the possible. 
comiTion-j)lacc8 in vogue; and it also leaves to the 
ingenious reader something to fill up; which is a com^ 
pliment that has always been held due to him by the best 
authorities. 

The next 6{x?cimen is what, in a more 8U|x?rfluout' 
condition of metre, would have been entitled Linei 
on Time. It is much in that gentc* 1 didactic taste, 
which is at once tliinking and non-.' .inking, and has s! 
certain neat and elderly dislike of innovation in tt^ 
greatly to the comfort of the seniors who adorn thl6^ 
circles. 
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On 'I'jMf, 


Time 

Cliiltf 

Kair 

Mold 

Suhliine 

Ik'g iiiU'd 

Ti ace 

Old 

Fraught 

Boy 

All 

Suic 

'rhoughr 

Joy 

lun 

F.ndurt 

Power 

M.in 

Priile 

Death 

Dei our 

.Sp.iii 

Deride 

Breath 

Ru't 

Sire 

.'\im 

Forgiven 

I)u»t 

Expire 

Same 

Heaven. 



Undo 


PaM 

So 

New 


Wirgs 

(;o 



Kings 





, W«* .isk .my imjMrii.'il rc.ulrr, whctluT he eouhJ |u»ssil>|y 

w;int a morr suflicing account «<r the |>r(j}»ress of this 
author’s |»iere of U‘asonini> upon J'lme? 'J'hcre is, first, 
fcthc address to the hoarv r.od, with all his enihleiiw and 
Consetjuince almut him, the scyilte exccjited ; that lx*ing an 
^edge-tool 10 rh)ni<‘is, winch they jvuliciously keep inside 
the verse, as in a slu ath. And tlien we .are carried through 
all the stages of human c^istence, the c.iducity of which the 
writer ajij'lies to tlie wm Id at large, impressing upon u» the 
inutility of I'.opc anil exertion, and luggesting of course the 
|)roj>ricty of thinking iu.t as he d^ns upon all subjects, 
|)oIitical .and moial, pist, present, .ind to come. 



Tmi ( ul’iv itif>n >r j i< 1 It I oMiM>n» is, ni\* to hcilth, 
tilt ,’r( 1* iv^tl n} trjo,nifn', ml, ici o'-Jir ^ l\, tS tn 
l( I n our t irt ii 1 int rt is» o j li i n , w i m i\ ini 

ourstivcs lilt) <1 n i ) itlu! ijk. • It 'o tin Au'l »)'■ of 

lujijintss I r^or ini miM-t, ♦ Atn in tlitir jrojortion, 
irt tilt ixuj'Mon in In^ sjb*tni flu \t i ! ! i<. mo t un- 
t]iJt«ioniM\ hjj I It I nj on tin ulrlt li m oilifuiNt , or 
lij ht md nr, ml il < titt ol ri i m, wi i Ki 1 h clitftrtnt 
Irtmulut tint I'-t, ml ii ink n 1 no Kn t lx 1 uo ttl up 

in per) t'nil lio ( ml ittion Pn t u' i\ i in i/rtt iblc 

thorn litN, f 1 I ri, ut ft I 1 , lilt b( ' ts in 'iloo|hj,to the 

j r< 1 11 111 1 1 ol SI n I'loiis, r itlu fl in tl t it s 

\^ h It w I t m » n >\, It t u-> 11 it list < r< jrts m nit for 

tint vtit j ) It ui t u in>, h \i'>, in tin tirn#* 

uli ir i< It r, tlo I u ht t I 1 It, i\t (*t 1 hittt IK Nothin)* 

tin lir mot i Mt th n thi \olun ir\ loom wrh vthich 

))(oj h tliink lo ]h ^^t Ht ittn in ut ’ nn mifitrs, ind 

win h iht\ ttinfo nl wuh stiuns know It l^mtrif, or 
with will' tint till I lilt 11 t o' I's tli,{tn iMons It 

is nothin hu' tin tultu i on ol 'In )i in iplt ol kar, in- 

8 ti id tit toulidenue, with wlu'tttr n mit ht \ nns disguise 
It It IH (1 tsifi) 111 litcntd litts to touri, insit id of glad 
and priulul otics, iiul is ihovt. ill mt isurt ridiculoust 
Uc lust tlu 't il t lu i of It, ind, h\ iht w i\, of a ihoUMiid 
olhtr fitlin s wl itli rtlijioi murtitrs mis'ikt lor rchgioD^ 
t ininit ht toiKt Ittl from tlu Ikinv i* i' inttndid 
lionout I here is i digiiits ttr’iinh i sutltiing well, 
wlicri wt t innot thoost hit butkr it wt must take 
}h\su, lit us lit) It iikt T nhut whit would be his 
digoitv, who, wiitn he ' ii^ It thuKC in his ))owtr, should 
make the physti. bitUitr n is, or esen to refuse to 
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render it more j tlitablc, pirtl) to look i.i\t ovir it, and 
do honour to the phvBKJin ^ 

Tht idt 1 of our dissolu ion ont of tl o t whuli 
moat ahust m this nurncr, tTii no doviht, Ihl lusi 

It IS ihlio icn* f'on* t't s' 1 .1 i, [''mki >lt of \it»lit\ inijdinttd 
in t’', tnci tilt hihits ’Im in\t \ ov^n u|» uitli it But 
ulir thin So niuifi tht mott should \tt dmst n of ill 
tht unjdt IS ml a solutions mIiiiIi u tuid not txtiii, md 
add to It ill tin jiltasmi onts \vl uli t will illovt 

]^ut whit IS tht coujsi ut j i rsiu ' We rtnitnihti 
hivin’ 1 tror i’ inijtisMon, \t rs i^'o, of tht ihsurditj of 
our nioilt o» tn uiiij’ i d< iili-htd, ind o* tin j^rt it desirc- 
ablent s of hmrn u lon liirid is noil in ’ l»u’ i mk ont, 
one to bt sni » tl t 1 m ^ « om*o ti 1, t \< ri h\ i’ rdi li litlps, 
if ntitijsi''' < n I MiiU 1 o how *onu jtisoni, who, 

ncvcrthtliss, di! to » muih ju tm to the vtrv fritst of our 
sjicculi’uns to I iisiltr thini i jrofim, uirt siulltd li) 
this oj irnon, td! \u f vhk^ it isjrtssid, in iinio>t \o ii n y 
words, !\ no liss n lutl o'’it\ tl in I jrd I’mioi \^ t ; ot 
at ( ur no’ion th oi h i \ir\ ditKrtnt ] rot i , no dou! t, 
he tlirou h til ill I'h of Ills krowlid i, ti 1 v,i from tin 
vi''> I i \ in \ of out vf i’h , hut wt i i n * hspo id to 
thinV It the it uisi on tli i oun ‘ I ht irtous,” 
of courst, irt ' I r 1 to It shoi ki 1 it so ilmrin/ i pro¬ 
position , hu O’ »1 I in we ha\( iln i ly s| oki n I hi j ri it 
obiituon woul 1 bt, tint uth i s) ti m would dipnvt tht 
cvil-dispo>td of one ttrror in jio |ttt, irid that this 
principle of ditirnunt is ilrtadv found too fit bit to iflord 
an\ diminution 1 he f ict is, tiu who’i principle is worth 
little or nothing, unless tht ptniltv to fx infiictid is |)r(iay 
certain, ind ip]K ils il o to the less Bintimcntil pir* of our 
nature. It is viol 1 ihits, i wtll-tduc ittd ion i ’net, - 
a little tarl\ knowltdpt, the cuhiv ition of ^’tntrous 
motives,—must supply jx^oplc with prtvtntists of bad 
conduct; their sense of things is too immediate and lively 
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to autrij, in the lon^ run, to anything else. We will be ‘ 
bound to say, gtnerally speaking, that the prospeciiie^ 
terrors of a deatli-bcd never inHucnccd any others than 
nervous ci»nscience5, too weak, and inhalnting organisations 
too delicate, to afiord to be very bad ones. But, in the 
mean time, they niav Ik* very alaiming to such consciences 
in prosjKxt, and very painful to the iK'st and most terrt- 
perate of mankind in actual bufferante; and wliy should 
tills Iw, but, as we iiase f.aid Ik tore, to keep bitter that 
which we could hweiten, and to persist in a mistaken want 
of relief, under a notion of its Ix-iiig a ilue i-enne of our, 
condition? Wr know vvcll enoui’h wit.it a due sense of 

4.^ 

our condition is in other cases of iniirmity ; and what is 
a deatfi-ln'd hut the very acme of infirniitv, tiie sickness, 
bodily and mental, that of all odicrs has must need of 
relief ? 

If the death h.ippi n.s to Ik- an ea-'V one, the case is 
altered ; and no doubt it is oittner so than |n o])!e niuginc ; 

- but how much ]>aitv; arc otfen taken to render it diflicult! 

' I'itst, the chambu, in w'l.uli the dying persvin lies, is 
made as gloomy as possible with curtains, and vials, and 
nurses, .mil terrible wdii.jnrs, and, peihaps, the continual 
ap]>lic.ition of h.indkerchiefs to weejung eyes ;—then, 
whether he wishes it or not, or is fit to leceiic it or not, 
he is to li.iNC the whole trutli told him b) some busy-body 
who ne\er w.is so anxlou.s, perhaps, in the cause of veracity 
Iwfore ; and lastly, come partings, and family assemblings, 
and confusion of the head with m.nters of faith, and tremb¬ 
ling prayers, tliat tend to force upon dying weakness the- 
very doubts they undertake to dissipate. Well may ibe 
soldier take adsaniage of such deatli-hi !.-( as these, to 
boast of ilie end that aw'aits him in the fi Id. 

But having lost oui iiiend. '«e must still continue to add 
to our own nii.>ery at the cc umstancc. We must iieap 
aliout the recollection of vur Iosj all the most gloomy aod^, 
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dutastefu] circumstances wc can contrive, and thus, perha}>s, 
absolutely incline ourselves to think as little of him as 
possible. Wc wrap the body in ghastly habiliments, put 
it in as tasteless a piece of furniture as we can invent, dress 
ourselves in the gloomiest of colours, awake the barbarous 
monotony of the church-U-ll (to frighten every sick person 
in the neighbourhood), call about us a set of olTicious 
mechanics, of all sorts, wlio arc counting their shillings, 
as it were, by the tears that we shed, and watching with 
jealousy every candle’s end of their “ pcrcjuisiieg,*'— and 
proceed to consign our friend or relation to the dust, under 
a ceremony that takes particular pains to impress that con¬ 
summation on our minds.—Lastly, come tasteless tomb¬ 
stones and ridiculous epitaphs, with )>erha]>6 a skull and 
cros8-l>oncs at top ; and the tombstones are crowdeel te)- 
gethcr, generally in the middle of towns, .ilways near the 
places of worship, unless the churcli-yard is overstocked. 
Scarcely ever is thne a tree on the spot ; - in some remote 
villages alone are the graves ever decorated with flowers.* 
All is stony, earthy, and dreary. It seems as if, after 
having rendered everything iK’fore death as painful as 
possible, we endeavoured to subsule into a sullen inditfer- 
6ncc, which contradicted itself liy its own efforts. 

. The Cireeks managed these things Ix-ller. It is curious 
that wc, who Ixiast so much of our knowledge of the 
immortality of the soul, and of the glad hopes of an after¬ 
life, should take such jiains to make the image of death 
melancholy ; while, on the other hand, Gentiles whom wc 
treat with so much contempt for their ignorance on those 
beads, should do the reverse, and associate it with emblem^ 
that ought to belong rather to us. But the truth is, that 
VC know very little what we arc talking about wIilii we 
•peak, in the gross, of the ancients, and of their ideas of 
Deity and humanity. The very finest and most amiable 
^ Matters have beeu improving since this article was written. 

M 
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part of our n(^tir>n» on tliO’ic suhjrci'i > omt*s orip^inally from 
thri’' ; al! thr n it, tin- '.'Ji-ntn, the li.al ]<a'^^ions, 

the- tnuuiiii'nj, art- tl.i w«<rk of' (,tlur hamfs, who liave 
txirritwnl the Utut i.oarrul** as thc\ pr^Kt-rJui, anti then 
jifi Ifii'h t,i an on'oiiil fi/.hi in thmo i.wn tin a‘’’.ur'l parts 
of the (Iittk. M\tl.oh(p/>' are j tintullv absurtl than 
tliO'.i- ti{ ait^ other; he, au hja akitlj',, this arc 

on the lim.tul '-nlc u'itt a ! tit i! <■ /I oiii\. \V\- woulvl 
ra'lirr h.ivt- a I )nt'. uho :<!! in !f'\( witfi the In^a-tiful 
1 u a'uri”. of In. own rtiakin^, than onr wf.o w-aihi ton-ign 
nun hniulnil mi' of a ihoutanii to tItBt UL'*im. Im not Ih*- 
ll( \ III ■ I’l oi hllM. 

lh(' imt 'o ill ft 1 fioni the num sv.'-j' ’Die ancirnts 
ilnl not t<-iiih r tf t lira of tit it!i st,* \ . '•i.K t!i'tint.i, a" wc 

tlo, j .an that t)t litc. "^riu v I'nl not f\'in ’'.i jj jj] light 

anti 1 1 t (rtulnei. in tf.tir niin.ls, ami in t'an^ i iho> t them, 
as It ui-:r, on tJ.t n. t.iii' ; i.ti' ir tinl t*t\ ketp lx'f(»rc 
t»nt‘’‘ fvei, u'th j tloi,(h:i. .1 pitini. t', iht. nlra of 
tltM'f,’*. i.t u! ii'.l skf !iMil', wtr h, a*, rei " t r<'itimih of 
huniatwtt, arc son < tlnn^* rtiou ai>nii ' ti tn th< i’, isk. whirh 
thr j'fihint tainr,! .l».iut as th* •jti.iiiwr: of his houn*. 
Tlu's sfltt'ii! phaiitr. tj o' I, a H,pii'u:», ir,.l i atsuic the 
town; tfu\ aii'i la I ti t ir '.'I ,\i ' u I'll .iTi ia 1 an I ] illar-, - 
uitli iiiMtUs, lilii ant! itisc.; t!tv 1 1 pt u\ tl.c social and 

uw tul nita ot thri! ;,;rt at nun t>\ rnto i hmg tht m near the 

hij'i.uit, -.ti tiiit ivffv trotTiT J anl In', hoiinp/* as Iw 
went ; .intl litie:h., tht\ ret!.., it! tie ^it .ni hi».!\ to j.shcR,—• 
a lie in .mil mtiiiui'.oe si.i’si..nce g.ithe.-tti it ifito a tasteful 
urn, .nul oftto attornj mieii it with other stsselbof exquisite 
ii>nstructuin, on uhuh were painteil thi nsost cheerf >1 
at turns ot the person liejiai tt ti, esen to * se o! his e\ery- 
(liy life, the p.i-o’c in tlu p. ones, ih .oilet, the recoUcc- 
tionh ot lus marri.iges .v ! friendships - the figures of 
Ixautitul tenules,- ese' sh ',’, m short, which seemed to 
keep up the idea of a vi'.ai print, ipte, and to tay» ** the creature 
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who #0 did and so enjovcd itsflf cannot be all {’one." The 
imaj^c of the vital pnncij'lc and of an aticj-lilc was, 
in fact, often and distinctly rcj'catcd on these vessels hv a 
variety of enihlents, amnul and vec;ctahle, )>aititularlv the 
imajje of I’svche, or the soul, In means of the hutterdy, 
an association which, in process ot time, as other associ.i- 
tions j;atli<'red ainiut it, f,avc rise to the most cxtjul.-»itc 
allegory in the world, the story ol f-'w/v./and Piy.he. 

Now, w'e do not mean to s.i\, that e>er\boily wlio thinks 
as we do uj»on this subject, should or lan depart at once 
from existing cu .toms, espcciallv tlie chief ones 'Fhese 
tilings muM either go out grj«bj,dis or b\ some con\ulsiic 
mo\cment in ran uty, as others luive gone ; and mere 
cccentricitv is no help to their departure. Wh.o wc cannot 
undo, let us etiK i!o .as deceniK' ;is [*ossible ; but we mi)dit 
render the d\mg a g.’cat deal more comtorlablc, bv just 
daring a little oi consider their cimiforts and not our puerility ; 
W'C might allow tl.eir rooms also it* be nitire light .nul 
cheerful ; w'e might take pains to lirinj; ple.is.inter asswia- 
tiens alxiut them .iltwgcther ; and. when the\ were g.one, we 
might cultivate our own a little letter; tmr tomlwttones 
might at le.ist t>r in belter t.i te ; w«- iing.hf 'ake more care 
of our grases ; W’e migiit p;i''trsc (»ui su k r.eij’htxmrN from 
the nound oi the dea’h-belf ; a Rir.glc j'lecc of ribUm or 
crape wouKl btirely be enough to gu.ird un against the un- 
ueeting inquiries of friends, while, in the rest of our ilothes, 
we might adojJt, by means ot a ring or .1 waich-ribUin, 
some cheerful mste.id of gUiorny recollection of the jK:r.sorj 
wc had lost, a fa\ouri;e colour, for instance, or desice, 
and thus contrive to bal.mce .1 grief which we must feel,* 
and which, indeed, in its proper associations, it would not 
be desirable to avoid. Roujic.iu died ga/lng on the setting 
cun, and was buried under green trees. I^itrarch, who 
Mtemcd born to conqJctc and render glorious the idea of an 
author from first to ^ist, was found dead io his study with 



106 ON DEATH AND BURIAL; 

'-S. ' 'V 


his head placidly resting on a book. What is there tn 
deaths like these to make us look back with anguish, or to 
plunge into all sorts of gloominess and bad taste ? 

We know not whether it has ever struck any of our 
readers, but we seem to consider the relics of ancient taste, 
which we possess, as things of mere ornament, and forget 
that their uses may Ixr in some measure preserved, so as to 
complete the idea of their beauty, and give them, as it were, 
a soul again. We place their urns and vases, for instance, 
about our aj)ariments, but never think of putting anything 
in them ; yet when they are not .ibsoluiely too fragile, we 
might often do so,- fruit, flowers,—toilet utensils,—a 
hundred things, with a fine opportunity (to l>oot) of showing 
our taste in inscriptions. The Chinese, in the Citizen of the 
IVorU, when he was shown the two large vases from hifi 
own country, was naturally amused to hear that they only' 
served to fill up the room, and held no supply of tea in them.,, 
as they did at liomc. A lady, a friend of ours, who shows" 
in her countenance her oiigin from a country of taste, and' 
who acts up to the promise of her countenance, is the only ' 
person, but one, whom we e\er knew to turn antique^ 
ornament to account in this respect. She buried a favourite 
bird in a vase on her mantcl-piecc ; and there the littl^ 
rogue lies, with mure kind and tasteful associations about 
him, than the greatest dust in Christendom. The other 
instance is that of two urns of marble, which have been 


turned as much as possible to the original purposes of sudh* 
vessels, by becoming the depository of locks of hair. A 
lock of hair is an actual relic of the dead, as much jii 
its pro)>ortion, as ashes, and more lively and recalling Cbao 
even those. It is the part of us that preserves vitali^ 
longest; it is a clean and elegant oubstaoce: and it i| 
cs|H^cially connected with ideas of tenderness, in the cheel 
or the eyes about whic!> it may have strayed, and the haod* 
ling wc may have given it on the living ^iead« The thou|^t 
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connected with such relics time gradually releases from 
grief itself, and softens into tender enjoyment; and we 
know that in the instance alluded to the possessor of those 
two little urns would no more consent to miss them from 
his study, than he would any other cheerful association that 
he could procure. It is a consideration, which he would not 
forego for a great deal, that the scnerablc and lovely dust 
to which they belonged lies in a village churchyard, and 
'has left the most unfading pait of it inclosed in graceful 
vessels. 



■ iv t r" r p vMlk in hi 11^gf-JU ^ y ,->. ■ . X*S , 

May-pay Is a wprd, which uscii to aw'akrn in the minds of 
our ancostot's all the ideas iif youth, and veriliirc, and 
lilossomini’, and love; and hilarity ; in short, the union of 
the two best tilings in the world, the love of nature, and 
the love of each other. It was the day, on which the 
arriv.d of the )e.tr at maturity was kept, like that of a 
blooming; heiress. They caught lier esc as she was 
coming*, and sent up hundnds of song’s of joy. 

Now the hiijjht Morning Star, Day's harbinger, 
dancing finm the east, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
Tlie yellow cowslip,iind the pale primrose. 

Hail, hounti-ous May, that dost inspire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm desiie: 

Woods and groves arc of thy dressing; 

Hill and dale, doth hoast thy hlessinr 
Thus we salute thee with our early 
And welcome thee, and wish thee long. 


These songs were stopped b’ Milton's friends the Puritans, 
whom in his old age he differed with, most likely on these. 
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points among others But nil then, they appear to hive 
been as old, ill o\Lr 1 uroje, as thi cKisitn c of soutty. 
The Druids ate said to hi\c had UsiimIs in honour of 
May. Our liutonic 3n((su>rs hid, undoubtt ll\ , and m 
the counirits \ehieh hil c< ntUtuted the Wtsttin Komm 
IZmpire, I Ion still siv thinks pud tor htr flowers, though 
her wofNhip h ui g ini iwiv ‘ 

The Ivonuj t which wis j) i 1 to the Month of I o\c ind 
flowers, nil) be divided into two sorts, tl i genird ind the 
individual The lust coiiMsted in f oing w'lth oilurs to 
gather Miv, md in joimn^, m spotts md tumes ifterwirds. 
On the first of the niemth, “the juvenile p irt of ixith 
sexes,” si\s Bourne, in his P puhn ^Inti fuHifty “were 
wont to rise a little liter niuinight ind w Ik to some 
neighbouring wood, when tiny brol < down hr inches from 
the trees, md i lorried them with nosej ) md crowns of* 
flowers. When this w is lon<, they rctuine*! with their 
beioty ibout tin n mg of the »un, md nude then doors md 
window to triiim, h m tin floweiv spoil 1 lie liter put of 
the d IV w IS chiitly spem m dm mt roun I i Miv-jiole, 
which b( m, ] lace I m i lonvtnient pirt of the villi^e, 
stood tluH, IS It wen, Lonsciriitd to ihi Croildess of 
Flowers, without tie hit \io ition (fT<r«d to it, in the 
whole Circle of the )i it ” Spmsir, in hts S/ phtiPt 
ColendiiTy h is eletiiled the circumsi tin es, in 1 styh like a 
rustic dance 

^ f Ike now flu ken in <itij \\her( 

I o j''itlu r M i) lufef. ~ md sw < limp l>reM , 

* I he gre it Ma) lu lui ly obsi 1 \td oetr tin t st of k utojic wa* 
known for centurit*, up to a lire p< nod iiiidtr th< mme of the 
Belte, or Beltane Such a numht r e f et) mologim dl jierjilcxingly 
probable, have been fouiul fu tin# w )id, tint we 1 i e been 
surprised to mois among them that of hel iemft the Fine I ime or 
Season Thus Prtntempt^ the First time, or Prime Season, i# the 
Spring 

* Buthets — Bojleti —Biishe*—-from BotcArlti, IlaJ 

^ • 
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And homr ihty ha»ten — the pontes to dight, 

And all fh< kirk pilours eirrdiy light, 

With hiwthfirne I uds and «fglintinp, 

And girlonds of ro<is—and sopprs in wi/it 
• ••••• 

Si( k< r thin morowt, n > lintgi r \g )t 
1 MW 1 sl> U >f fthtplierds oiitg >c 
WitliMiigiiig ind shouting and l|> dxit. 

Ih f »rt tht m \ »h • 1 lus'n fahi ri 
i h It r tiu n my i h t npi; l pi ly t ! 

WiuK o I y ] uin< i II irlit >ne with his mas d 
lo Ml th s f dks maki such j v s imct 
Milt ny hi art ifti r tin | i[)( r> linnet 
I ho to fhi gill 111 wood tic ysj it n him ill 
lo fit! hi n home M iv \Mth thtii mil i ill 
And h Milt th y 1 1 I gtn in a iomH thr >nt 
( lowni <1 IS king and hi jiiMiattoiu^ 

Was I uly f I »i 1 , on w li mi 1 attind 
A I y t( M X k of f lit II s in i fitsh 1 1 nd 
Oil sily ii\m| 1 s (j th it 1 wtrt tl trt 
1 > h Ij 1 n tin I 1 lit > ^1 ( II \f y t ns | i art 

TIk (I i\ \t is I isstci in sciciility mil niinK sports; — in 
irtlurj, mil runnmj.', iml piitliing tli hir, in tl incing, 
siripmp, I hying niusit, ictin » Rohm Ho id md tiis company, 
ind mikin i wtll-cniu 1 It ist ujion ill ilic i ountry dainties 
in s( ison It cIos(d with in iw ud ol pruth. 

I h IS e SLi n till I uly of t!u M ly 
S( t 111 III III out on 1 h lidiy 
limit hy tliL Miyi I when tlu jouind swains 
Diiict Midi tlu in II hits to tht I ly, pipe’s strains, 

Whin insiMis night c mimaiul tlum t li gont, 

C ill loi the intiiy yoimgstiis one by oiu 
And for tluir well pirl imince soon di sis, 

J o this a g 11 1 ind intcrw ui with ro 

lo that i cirud hook, or Mill wi c scr p, 

C»tacing initlui with her cherry up 

^ I"®// W i nt 
• TJko, I hen 


Tdt //■ a 1 abourer 
* Aitone, At once~\Vith him, 
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To one her jjarter, to another then 
A handkerchief cast o’er and o’er again ; 

And none returmth impt), that iuth Rpent 
Hi 8 paiiM to fill their lural niernment ' 

, Among the gentry and at court the spirit of the same 
enjojments took jilice, rntHlilicd according to the taste or 
rank of the ciitt rtaimri. The most unnersal amusement, 
agreeably to the gencr.il current in the scins, and the common 
participa'ion of llesh and blood (for rank knows no distinc¬ 
tion of legs and knee-pans), uas dancing. Contests of 
chivalry supplml the place of more rural g\mnastics. But 
the most poetical and elaborate entertainment was the Mask. 
A certain flowery grace was sprinkled over all; and the 
finest spirits of the time, though they show'cd both their 
nianlint.&'i and wisilom in knowing how to raise the pleasures 
of the seisori to their height. Sir Pliilij) Sydnty, the idea 
of whom Ills come down to us as a |)ersonillc. iiion of all the 
refinenunt of ihii ape, is fondly recollected by Spenser in 
this ch i'.icter. 

Ill^ sports wott faiit, Ills joyiiut iiiiioi.(.nr, 

Swei t without soun , .ind lioriry without gill 
Anti hr lunisi It stimtd nmlp /or rruriimi nt, 

Merrily masking both in Itowieand hill 
(lit It was no [ih j--iir4 noi dcliglitiull plcy, 

\\ ! It ri AstTopln 1 M/c vi r w is away 

For he could pipe, and diunii, and laioll sweet, 
.\mongs» the slujditirdi in ilitii slit iiirig feast , 

^Biittnniat Puturah^ by William lirowne Song the 4 th, 
Biowne, liki his itund Wirhei, from whom we quoted 4 pjsiige 
last wetk, wanted strength and the power of selection , though 
not to suih an txtent He is however will worth reading ^y 
those who can txpctia'e over a pastoral subject, like a meadowy 
tract of country , finding out the luautiful spots, and gi rifitd, if 
not muth delighted, with the re Ft His genius, which was hy 
no means destitute of the social part of passion, seems to have 
been turned almost wholly to description, by the beauties of his 
native county Devonshire. 
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As somfr's larkr that with her sonp doth f'reet 
'1 he* (luwiiinj' diy forth fomniin;,' from the East. 

And I.i)<rs ol lovi fit* also lould lompi'sc 

'1 hrir t* liappif hfn*. whom In* to pr.ost. <lid efioo^c. 

Atite^f) /, tir j, 

Imlui'lu.il hf)ma};t' to the niorith of May tonsistt'vi i?I 
p.iyin,', icsptct to It though alont*, anti m jiliirkinfr Mowers 
am! flowcrmp, InjupJi, to .ttlorn aji ii Miictits with. 

7 fiiN inaidon, in a morn l)«*rirnt*, 

VVi nr forth whi ii M.\y was in tfu pnnn- 
'I ti jjft hv% n t St ty \v all, 

'I fit' htjiii y '■IK klf, f hr* fia I lot k, 

'i 111 * lilv, aiit! till* iaiiy sin n k, 

1 ti tlrt k III'! stirnmcr liall 

P.t • >ts', r'rliig. 

l>ut wlu*n moininp, pleasures are to 1 k‘ spoken of, the lovers 
ol jioetry who tlo not l^now Chaiiet'r, are like thoa* vv-lvo do 
not know what it is to he up in t!ie nun run He has left 
us two evi|Ui*itr pn lurei t)f tin solitary ohsei v iiu.t. ol M ly, 
in Ins l\iLimnu iitul Jr tic. 'I’lu \ are ilie more curious, 
inasnuieh .is the .u tor in one is i I.ui\, .iinl in the other a 
kniydit. How t.ii tin \ owe anv of then he lut) to his 
orijMnal, ihc 'IhttvtJr of li'j.. j, ,io^ we i atinot sav ; for we 
never Inul the h.ippinesi, of ineeMri'; with that nre work, 
'riie hall ms have so neeletted it, that thev have not only 
never plven it .i rifaiinunto or le-modellini’, <is in the 
instance ol hoiirtlo’s poem, hut are almost as much un- 
act|uainteil with n, we heheve, as toreijoi n cions. Chaucer 
iliouulit It worth his wh.ile to lie lioth aetju nnted with it, 
and to ni.ike otheis .so; and we may venf c to siy, thai 
we know of no Italian alter Boccaccio’ ;e who was so 
likely to undeistind liim to the core, .is li.n^ioh admirer, 
Ario.sto not excepted. Std’, fiom whit we have seen of 
Boccaccio’s poetry, w'c .te m.i^ine the Theseule to have 
been too lax and lon^ If Chaucer’s Palamon and Arcite 
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be all that he thought proper to distil from it, it must have 
been greatly so ; for it was an epic. But at ail events the 
essence is an cxtjuisitc <»nc. I'hc tree must have Iveen a 
fine old enormitv, from which such honey could lx* drawn. 

To Ix'gin, as in duty hound, with the 1 idy. How she 
sparkles through llie intujuity <it the language, like a young 
Ix'auty in an old hood ! 

Till'*' }i.i -ii!i y«'rf by you*, iii.l i!.!)' bj 
'1 ill it b’lk' otit s III .1 ni'Mowf «if Maj, 

'That r.’ncln - 

But we will alter the hjielling where we can, as in a former 
instance, nurely to let the reader ‘-ee what a notion is in his 
W.!)', il he Mitlers the look of C'liauier’s woids to ptevent 
his enjoying lum. 

'I )iiio p.i'ietli )cai by )«ai, aiu) tia> b) da^ . 
i ill I' It II ‘Mue. Ill .1 ni<»i nnv o( Ma) , 

I'liat rniil) tbit lain I was h» sreti 
'i li.tii Is il I lil\ upon Ills stalk piren, 

AniHn-bi I ill in tin .\ 1 tv wifli flow i in new. 

( r*ir with tlir ios\ <'o|i>ui stio»i‘ In \ Inir , 

I n*<<r wim II w IS thf bin r ot tin mi fwo i 
Eri It w Is tiav. ai sin »vas u.ni' to tlo, 

^In w.i- iiis(Mi am! ill i< i.h ilij’br, 

Foi M.i) V ill IniM no ship pat ill) a iiiplif: 

'I'In s( a ’ 1) pi n ki th I'M I) jp nib In att. 

Ami ni il I'tli liiiii out oi Ins s|i i'|> to start. 

Ami s.iilh “ .\risf, ami ilo tliiiir obsrrsance ” 

'1 Ins makutli f'milv liasr ri inenibi am r 

4 

'I'o ilo lioiioiii to May, ami lot to lise. 

Vilotlnd was sill-, ftisb fur to ili-sise 
Hi-i yi-llow hail was btaiJt'il in a tiess, 

Uebimi lu't back, a yanlr ’ lon;!^ 1 pinss: 

And in the ^aiden, at the sun iijinst, ' 

She walki'th up ami down where as inr list; 

She patliL-reth flowers, pai') white and nd 
'!’« make a subtle garland for her he.«d ; 

*Thesf additional syllables are to be read slightly, like the r 
In French verst*. 
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And M an angel, heavenly she sung 
I he. great tower, that was so thuk and strong, 

Which of the castle was iht chiif clongton, 

(Wluri as tliist knightes wtren in pris tn, 

Of which I toldc )ou and tclltn shall) 

Was evtii jf inant to tin garden wall, 

1 here IS his I mil) ha 1 lier { I'lyn g 
Uiight was the sun, and eh ai that morwt ning— 

(]IIow hnti), to our t ir8 it Ic ist, tlu second line of the 
coupitt ilwiys rist s up Irom tins lull stop it the first' ]] 

liiight w IS tlu him an! leu tint m twining, 

And 1* ilani >n this woijiil | iisomr. 

As w IS I IS w out hy liavt < f liH | iil r 

W ih I I, 111 1 r mu 1 111 1 (h iinl 1 1 n hi} h, 

In whiih i c all tlu n I le iity sigh,^ 

And tki tlu gild n full < f branches griin, 

1 he n ih tl IS In sh I iniii 1 the slvcin ^ 

\\ IS m Ik I wilk iiul I limed up an I down 

StrWdtir iSiotr, m his idition id l)r\ Itn, aiys upon tl»c 
pissigi hefort us, in I l)i\ li n\ virsion ot it, tint “the 
modtrn must viild tin pilm to tlu incuni, in sppe of the 
Ik lut) of Ins strsifuition ” We quote from nuniory, but 
tins IS tlu iubstiiut of Ins words I or our pirts, we agree 

with tium, IS to th( consi innent ot tlu pilm, bat not as to' 

tlu tvtcption ibout iht vtrsilu ition With some aliowabct^ 
IS to our present mode ot ucentu ition, it appears to us tO 
lu touched With i linti sense ot music even than Dryden*S* 
It IS moll delicite, without my inferiority in strength, and 
still more \ utous 

But to our other poitrait. It is ts spirklmg with younjg 
nunliood, IS the toinur is with i gentler freshness. Wha{ 
a burst ot ridnnt jov is in tlu second oaplet; what a 
vttil quickness in the < ompinson of tl orse, “ starting at^ 
the tire,*' an I wint a nitivc and happy ease in the 
conclusion ' 


' Saw 


* 1 he shining 
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The biuy lark, the messenger of day, 

Saieweth' iii liir song the moriow giay , 

And fiery Pharhii^ risefh up io brtght 
I hat all the oiicnt liughtth of tiu sight, 

And with )ns btitinis dtuth in tiu grist 
1 he »il\er droppis hinging in tiu Kavis, 

And Aiiiti that is in iht loiirt n iP 
"With I litseus tiu scjuiti principal, 

U risen, and lookith on the iniir\ day, 

And for tu do i is obsiisancc to Nt i), 

Rerrurnh’ring on tht point of his desiii, 

He on the loiM'tii, Ktaitin^ is tiu hii 
Is tiddi n to tl I hiMi s him to {day, 

Out ol till coiiit, wtri i» a mils oi t\s ly 
And t I the gion ol whu h th it I y >u t Id, 

R> ivintiiri Ills sv i> y in to h« Id, 

1 o ni iken him i gai 1 ind ol thi grevi s 
\\ iri It of wi odhind or of h iw thorn l< svi s, 

And loud In sung igunst tht sunny slum 
“ () May, with all thy flowtrs iiul thy grt» n, 

Right wtK >nu 1 1 th >u fain hi li Miy 
I liopi that 1 s imi gum hi ii g« ttin ni ly ’ 

And iioin his i nitsir, with i lusty hiait, 

Into thi groii lull lustily hi start, 

^nd in till path in roainid u|) and down 

The strsilii ition tii this is not so drikin^’ i» tin otlur, but 
Drytlcn l.ilU short in tht fuslmtss mil (<fling of tlit 

sentiment liis lintb irt bi lutiful, but tlu\ do not eonie 
home to us witli hO hippy ind toidnl i f ice, Iltrt ihty 
are. The word morning, in llic Inst lint., as it h rtjiciitd 
in the second, wt art bound to consider as a slip of the j>tn , 
perhaps for mounting 

1 he morning lark, the messinger of day, 

Saluteth m her song the morning gray , 

And soon tnc sun arose with beams so bnglit, 

That all the horizon laugiud to see the joyous sig t 
He with his tepid rays the rose renews. 

And licks the drooping liases and dries the d( w« 

^ baluteth.^ * Groses, * Royal 
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Whin Arciti* Itft his hid rtsr»h d to pay 
Ohstivanri to tht month of mtrry May 
Foitfi on fiiH hLr> *tecrl bctimtH he r dp 
Ihit xcariely printi tin turf on wliiil ht trod 
At < isc ht «I nu*d, and piaru o'l r thi {iaii s, 

I iitin 1 only to tin j'^rove hi* h n 's r» ii *, 

1 hi pioM I nami 1 hifote and li, * N 1 '1 in, 

A MIX dhiiii ^'irlaiui soii^'’! t to rio\sn hi* hair 
i 111 n t urntd hi* i in i/nnstt i riiiiigdiv 
And laistd (II \ lit »(l oriii. in tin. Mi\ 

" I oi thn vwiitnioii h rlu j'lovt* pm n imnni wear, 

If II it till liiHt (Ik lairts' of tht \i ir 

Foi r III I tlip (ita I H It id tht dm inp I ’oui *, 

\iid N itiin s ii idv f>‘ (K il j lints tl i *! )iM r^ 

\\ lit n til) shoi t 11 ipii 1* I i'* (ht It \ PI ish '' uii 
1 hi Mil I) tiopii tniH, and moitit riort sloi^l) on 
So ni ly th\ tl lull r I lo soins fi ii no I lij^lif 
Noi f 1 It* with Vt n im d tii»li r ! ^ tPiidi ils hiti, 

\h ih Ml *h lit piJidt tin w nidi I lip sft I s to till 1 
I hi Ir ipt oit pn »I s 1 spt k htow to 1 ind ’ 

1 lit vi)\N * a ' In I* d w irliiti tlu j ro\i ht stia* d 

How pool IR tlMR to An itc’s 1( 1 ] in., from Ins tourbcr 
“with a lust) lit lit ' How inftnor the i.om'Tion-j)Ln.c 
ot tlu “ iicr\ sititl,” whuh nitil not iiuoKc any actual 
notion in tlu wnttr’s mind, to the toursir “ s* irtinj; as the 
fire,’' how infenor the turning liis tut to “the rising 
d i\ ” ind r using his voiee to tlu sm ing “loud ag iinst the 
Bunn\ sluen , ” uul lisil), the whole Itirned iniocation 
and ad pit ition of May, ihoiit guiding liis “wandering 
bitpb” and “so nn\ thy tender blossoms ” tg the call 
upon the “fur frtsh Mi\,” ending with th it Mm| le, quick- 
fu irttd line, in whuh he hojus he shall get “some green 
here ; ” a touch in tlu happust \i>acit) ' !)*• dtn’s genius, 

for the most jiart, w intcd faith in nature. ’ was too gross 
and sojihistuate. 'I’lierc was as much ittcren-^c Isetwccn 
him and his origin il, as between i hot noon in perukes at 
St James’", and one of Ch ui ^’s lounges on the grass, of 
a May-morning. 
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All this Mor-ihij' of Max is o\cr now. Thcie is no 
Issuing lortli, in glad conijunics, to gather lx>ughs; no 
adorning of llou^^s with “ tlu flo\ncry spoil;” no songb, 
no dances, no sill.igi and ioronatioiis, no courtly 

poclrict, no st nse and at knowlcdgim nt of the ijuici ]>icbcncc 
of nature, in gro>e or glide. 

O doh t JM im iM ra, o fior no\«. !li, 

O auii, <) .trl (i-.ft 111, (I ill. <>1 111 11 III ttc, 

O piAj’ge luiuvle t» <> colli, <> rnmiti, 

() Vrflli, o hiimi, o i« nn n \ii !i 'jvi, 

Palme lainI. id olivi , i>(]( n t miiti , 

() glori IS! s{ iriti ill ^i-li I onlii 

O I f> Hlfll lil'lhl t) ll I IK llllll, 

OfiiitiiM mnlt , H ij.’u ti l‘.ini, 

() SaMri ( Sil\ iiii, <> I iiMii ( i>[ .nil, 

N 11 (ill ' I \nu(iiia(li (I iiniiiL, 

Onailii N ipi c, oi sii»t soli ^rrjz^tt/, 

() fhnu ill 111 I iisHpin^' " (liiwiis, 

O ails, () \ii in/lin;^ howi 11 iii s|i tl u ki nin^’^ K 1 «iaSi 
A nil pi un h 1 1 IK It h In i\ t ii’s fai r () lulls amt niniiiitaiiiB, 

Vi|]<ys anil sIk iins. iml ioiiri'ains It inks ol gi11 ii, 

M) i til s, am! I iltus -I ri III , it u s in ! ha) i 

And )i wh ' w nun 1 old 1 1> - ‘pi I's i rln wnmh, 

Ht h 11 III 1 SI I • lull ‘ in 1 I .k> I * li^'lit 
C) tjuisttid 11, IMS t)> 1, h', Pins lusMi ll, 

Sat)rs and ^\ 1 \ ins all lU) nls, ainl )i 
I har up 'in mount iiiiH hi and )« Ininatli 
In meadow m Hnury In atli vi aii alone 

Two 1 undred ytars ago, our ancestors used to delight in 
antiLipating thtir Mav hoi days. l^igotry cajiu in, and 
frowned them away; then Debauiher), and idermfiid .ill 
pleasures with the town ; then Avarice, and we have evpr 
since been mist iking the means tor the end. 

Fortunately, it docs not follow that we shall co iniiUe to 
do so. Commerce, while it thinks it is only exchanging 
commodities, is helping to diffuse knowledge. All other 
gatQ8| — all selfish ^and extravagant lyatems of acquisition 
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—tend to over-do themselves, and to topple down by their 
own undifTused ma[;nltudc. The world, as it learns other 
tlwnga, may learn not to confound the means with the end, 
or at least (to sj<eak more pliilosophicall)), a really poor 
means with a really richer. 'I'he veriest cTickct-pla)er on 
a green has as bullicicnt a quantity of excitement as a fund¬ 
holder or a partisan; and health, and H])irits, and manlinest 
to hoot. Knowledge may go on ; must do so, from 
necessity; and should do so, for the ends we speak of; 
but knowledge, so far from Ixlng incomp-iiihlc with simpli¬ 
city of pleasures, is the quickest to peicei\e its wealth* 
Chaucer would lie for hours looking at the tiaisies. Scipio 
and L:rliu« could amuse themselves with making ducks and 
drakes on the water. l'q).tminondas, tire );reatesi of ail the 
active spirits of Crreece, was a fhue-j>layei and dancer, 
Alfred lire Orcat could act tlic whole pait of a minstrel. 
I'ipicuius taught the iicliis of temperance and intrdlcctual 
ple.isure in a grndeii. I’lie other phihe.ojilK'rs of his 
country walked hetwr'en heaven and earth in tlie colloquial 
Iww'eis of Acailemus ; and “the wisest fieart of Solomon,** 
who found everything vain because In- was a king, lias left 
us panegyrics on the Spring and the *‘ voice ot tiie turtle,** 
ficcause he was a poet, a lover, and a wise man. 
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AcroRiMst ’o the 0|»iv(*n t() iimonK cntMturuil rcspp<tini’ 
an author*'' in’ of tkIks, it mi* ix ihowitl us to hi\, 
that wp rtt nil f om ihilclliooil i ton uh i iMi tk tion of “a 
nJt m a cokI Nor tio ui In ii it< to tonftss, thit hv 
COiiCh, w( (spti 1 IK uu in i liiitil oru . from tlu (qni\o il 
dtf»nits of tin jiost-i li list, (lo\tn to ih it vKsjistd old t ist- 
aw i\ , the h icknt \. 

It IS trutjthit tlu (arm o, \ it n indirfirtntK tillitl 
(as if ivtithim; liss piinttl touM t iri\ ui one), i* i nior< 
dccidtii thin' th<n tht lIi ust it mu Ih v , fit’‘ttfn thin 
the m«iil, K tvrs tlu s‘ip< It i ’iM iu r til t in< ( in i vpry 
respect, md ffoi M tMii \tlii’ it iiiu tonu to it t It j d irts hy 
the pool old himlH'in^ Incknt \ uitlnmiiu i nr ihit tontcnipt. 
It rolls with a prouder east thin iny other vilnilp. It ih 
full of cushions ind comfort, dc^intlv toloured insidi and 
out; rich, \(t nt it, hj'ht ind ripid, )tt suhstantnl. "^I’lip 
horses 8cem j>roud to driw it. I’lu fit md fiir-wipj;td 
coachman “lends his sounlinj; 1 1 h,” his .irm onK in aetion, 
and that hut little, his bod) util set uuh its own windu. 
Thefootmin, in the pride of hu nonthilince, holdii^ hy 
thc'siraps behind, ind glineinp^ eloun sultwivs lH*tuixt his 
cocktd-hat anel neckeleith, stands 8win;»inj* from east te» 
weit upon his spring)! toes. Tlie horses rush along amid it 
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their glincing hirncss Spotted dogs leap about thein^ 
harJ in * with i j iincciy Bu[trfiu»t) ot noise. The hammer- 
<l(j»h t (M M( >. ihrouji ill Its f 1 ipe 1 he T nnt flashca in 
the n. fon tnijtuous of tvtrvfhini' hss conMnient, 

howluituiid ml h) u I ds v-ith i (irt i n lu li^^c rent air 
of pt nMla\, intir itt 1V )rt(loiiiin nt Sul it nU, with i happy 
mixfuft of tur'ultpte and tru h, ti e c rrn I’lshtsunby 
tin (urh-ston »o tht vtr) j om*^ itsin i, ind p* ops with a 
lor llv Wrihulnt s of <lcti ion Tin couhnnn ItioLij as if I 
nothing h u! liij>}(it i 1 lit footiii in i down 'n an instant; ^ 

the knoiktr rt\t lit r ir< into tit f irilu t corner of the„ 

’’Mf 

hoU’.t , tl ors, b ith ctiriav ir d houst, ire tiptn;—WC 
diMtnd, tiMni i in tt( i-of-t onrsi t\t it tl t bv-stinders; 
intl lilt moint nt w ttiiich tht put nu nt, the \t hide, as if 
tonsiious of wliu If Ins cin < ind rfhf\td from tht 
wti lit of oiir iiniiorfinct, movers fioin iti sidelong in- 
ihnitiori with a trk, tossinj ind piniinT is it were, fbf 
very l>ri ith, hit tht | roud ht ids oi tht 1 o st s ^ 

\I1 this, It must Ik ourud, is vt.r\ prttt\ , h t it is aUo 
jouts in! siiptrlhio s It u loot uutintnt, too CMtting,^ 
too ( \( III ue Wf mil t (t too nuu h for it, ind lose 

e 

too miK h In it It jlintv, i On! kh , niikts us poof* 

WI nntlur Inn i* in tht rtpihlu of Itlters, nor would 

dtsiit it in m\ Itss I ii ohmit d titt Horsts, is many alt’ 
\ou pit ist, prtHidtd mtn have tnoiph to tit; htred^ 
coidus, a rtisonihit nuinlHr liut ht dth ind good** ^ 
hum* ur it dl events & 

Gi s nu! turrivlts irt things Itss oh|ttlionible, because^ 
tluy ( limit ht so rthtd upon is substitutes for exercise^^. 
Our tis^ in them, we must conttss, is r tnume. How 
shill we own it' Wt like to lx dn i insttid of drive 
- to rt id or look ibout us, instt id jt keeping watch OQ 
horse’s In id We Inn o relish even for vehicles of thfk 
description th it ire r « D inger is a good thing fo^ 
giving a fillip to a nnn*s ideas, but even danger, to 
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must come recommended bv somethinj; useful. We base 
no ambition to ha^e Tandim written on our tombstone. 

The prettiest of these \thiclth is the currn.It, which is 
also the safest. There is ’;on\eihin^ worth lookinj» at in the 
pair of horsts, with that sjurkling pole of itctl laid across 
them. It is like » bar of muMc, comprising then harmonious 
course. But to us, tvtn p,u»s .ire but a son of unsuccessful 
run at gcntilit). 'I’lu dmet, to all intents and j'urposes, 
had better be on the horse, Horscbick is the noblest waj 
of being c irritd in the uorlJ. It is chtajier th in .iny other 
mode of riding, it is common to .nil rinks, and it is 
manly, graceful, ind hcnltli). The hindsonust mixture 
of d.inger with di.;nit\, in tlu shaj>e of i corngt, was the 
tall plntton with its villow win, s Wt rcmcnilxT look¬ 
ing up to It with rtspict in our childhoml, pnrtly for its 
loftiness, piriiv for its num, and pirtl) for the show it 
makes in the jinnts to no\(ls of tint ptnod. The most 
gallant figuM who h moilcrn dnnng e\ci i iit, w is in the 
person of a late Duke of Hamilton , of whom wi have 
tead or ht.ird somtwlart, tint he used to dish round the 
streets of Romt, with hi-, fioises j intinp, md Ins iioiinds 
birkin,’ ibout hi. phuton, to the tijuil fri/ht intl idiniruion 
of the Misters of the Wd.IiI, uIm were actustomed to 
Witness nothing liiglur thin a lumbiring old couh, or i 
cardinal on a mule 

A post-chaise invohes the idea of tmi-clling, winch in 
the company of those wt love is home in motion. The 
smooth ruuning along the ro.id, the fresh air, the v iricly of 
'scene, the Ic if\ roads, the bursting prosfK’Cis, the clitttr 
through a town, the giping gaze of a village, the heirty 
appetite, the leisure (your ch nst waiting only ujx>n your own 
movements), t\en the little contradutions to home-iomfort 
"and the t\|>edients upon which they set us, all put the 
animal spirits at work, and throw a novelty o\er the road of 
Jife. If anything wuld grind us young again, it would be 
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the wheels of a pon-chaise. The only monotonous sight 
is the perpetual up-and-down movement of the postillion, 
who, wi wjbh evcetdin;;!), could take a chair. His 
occasional retreat to the Kir which occujiics the place of a 
liox, and hts adcciinp. to sit ujion it, onls remind us of its 
exquisiti watit ot ac conimodaiion. Hut some hive t»ivcn 
the lur, I itclv, a >'ii lej titioui squeeze in the middle, and 
flatttned a hill< into somell.inp, ohhquelv resemhiing an 
iniotivenient st r. 

If w( ati to hilieve the imrry Columbus of Down-Hall, 
calasluH, now almost obsolete tor any purjiose, ii->ed to be 
liireil foi tiasillirig oteasioni a hundreil ^ears back. ; but he 
prtferrel a tliariot; and luiilitr was goml. Yet see how 
pleasanti) good-humour rides o\ei its imonveniences. 

'I lit 11 ansivt'i'il 'Squiit* Morley, •• Ptuy get a ral.ish, 

'1 hat in ‘iiiniiru r may htiiu and in winder m<y spl.i'ih ; 

I (tite iliif and dii<t and '(is always my phasiiit 
lo taki wiih nu imuh nf tlit m>i1 that I mtasvirc, ’ 

lint Mittluss thoiigiif ht'ftr , forMattlnw thought right, 
.•\iul hind a «li.uiot so turn ind si> Mglit, 

'lli.it exirtiiits iiotli i>f winti t mil sunmiii might |nss; 

Fni oni window was cans.i'.-', llu oflui ssas glass 

“Draw u;i," quoth liittul iVlatthew . “ Pull down,*' quoth 
iiitMui John ; 

“ \\ i. siiall he both hotter and ooldti anon " 

'1 hiis, talking and siolding, they foiwaid did spied, 

And Ralpho paced hy undei Newman ihi Swide 

Into an old iiin did tins equipage loll, 

At a town they caP Hudson, the ngri of tlie bull ; 

Niai i nymph svi'h an urn that disides t* highwa) 

And into a joiddle throws mother of t* i 

“ Come here, my sweet landlady, pray how' d'ye do 
Whne M Cicely so cleanls and Prudence, and Sue? 

And where is the w a il at dwelt here below? 

.\nd the liostlei that sung aonut eight ,vears ago? 
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And where i« )our iiiN'ti «•*> mild ind dt ir 
Who<e vojcl to hti mjid^ like a tnimptt \\ tfl rit ir ^ ’ 

** By mj troth ^lu n; lu^ >ou jjriw >< unjjei I think 

And pra), Sii \\Iiit wnu dotstlu g* nth m in at luk <* 

“ \S hy not U * mt die Sir, oi li\<. ii| n mist 

If I kn »ss to ss liM h sjin ii to iii'*v\« r > >u in st 

Whs tilings Sint I I -ivv yon, mo i sti anvils hm saiitd, 

1 he li istlii 1 *' i aiig d iiid tiu svuioss is mniitd 

** \nd ISiit h(r ii'iild ioi tIu parish to must, 

And C uily went • il ss itli i ginrKinaii s pmsi , 

And !>< f ) rnv sister so mil 1 ind s <|i n 
hhe has Inn to the «I uii li\ i d lull m my i y i ii 

ell, [» lie to hti aslu ' W h it sij tiihi s gi u f ? 

Sin mas'^td ltd v* il, and slu j »wd« i d h in Inf 
f I 11 niitlv si e k u sv to c< k up i in • duh 

Foi tr ugh ui. u liri { iilh ts ind ti t di r In t fish 

I’wioH 

This (juot itinn rt niimls us ol a potni by ilic stmt 

author, tniitlt 1 tin St wliuh, it is short, and runs 

upon ch tist-wiit (Is, and sums to lu\e siipptd ilu notiei it 
dcscrvis, uc will do our iKts ilic jiltasurt of iddinp. It 
was written when he wa »Sitrrtir, of i mlussy at the 
Hague, white le sums to ha\c edilnd the Duti h with his 
insisting U] on enjoying himself 'riii astomshnunt with 
winch the good Ilollinder and liis wife look, up to him as 
he rides, and the touch of yawning dialect it the end, arc 
extremely pleisam 

Willie with labuui assiduous due pleisiiri I mix, 

And in uni day ate ne fur the business of six, 

In a little Duteh c* use on a Saturday night, 

On my left hand my I lot act, i nym|)h on my right. 

No Memoirs to comjiosi, and no Post 1 oy to movt., 

'I hat on Sunday may hinder the softness of love, 

For her, neithrr visits, nor pirties at tea, 

Nor the long winded cant of a dull Kefiigte 
1 hi8 night and the next shall be hers, shall be mine,— 

To good or til fo||tun« the tliird we* resign . 
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Thus srorning the world and superior to fate, 

I drive on my c ir in j rocesmonal su*e 
So with Phu through Athtiis Pisntratus rotle, 

Min thouglit lur Minirva, iiid I im a iu\s ^od 
But why iihould I fclori«*s <f \thin« ithiatst 
Whtrt piMph kntw li;v( »nd win piitul ii verse? 

Sinct none ran with jvisrirt my j Ua ui<s pj -n, 

111 lie llatul } all i'll wnrd in inttrtit and | n si ' 

By <*rm e m I pa t ipi s w t at mil I ht tiu I 

W hi n the H ij u an 1 t!u j i< i it ire t h i my 'll li ? 

And IS it in )iij h f 1 f i > s 1 tl i <1 1 ) 

I o tliink. w li It \n i III II ir i} ph '> w iil 1 s i\ 

AV III II { IV in i ry ii d hi i r \ i ii lit / 

Aa> till ) }' i/t on n ) tiiiiiT I h d ’reily ill w 
I hat Si III h all t pi Mil I y ( II II tin 1 II n an /ir it 
So I list IP tl i / j liter S rttar M 

It Prior 1 111 till n hviri/^ i»o\, he woilil hive found the 
grciu t Ml int of invtllin/ n.'~o(ntm>d Uion in i country toi 
who i niofi sciKMiswint \it 1 iv< to in->v.er, virhout li t\ing 
her wit to 1k1|> us to in tsiu i I'lu i is i tors told of in 
Irish [ost-chiisi, the ottu} nr of whiih, without <juittinj» it, 
hid to t ike to his httls It w is oin^, down hill is fibt as 
wind ind the inij ossibihty of stoj | in^^ coul 1 make it, when 
tlic fool jiisstntiirs obstivtd a couple of legs andcrneith, 
cmulatiii *, with ill their might, the rujudity of tlu whtcl'- 
TIh bottom hui conic out , and the gentleman wis obliged 
to run for his lift 

We must relate mother anecdote of an Irish |)ost-ch use, 
merely to show the natural tindcneies of the |)coplc lo be 
lawless in self-defence A friend of ours,^ who was travel#^ 
ling aniting them, used lo have this proposititm put to hinj^ 
by the postillion whenever he appro iched ui-npike Plase. 

your honour, will I drive at the pike The pike hunj^J 
loosely act OSS the roid. I uckily, the nder happened to bl^ 
of as lawless a turn for lus ite as the driver, so the answer^^ 
was always a cordial i“ Oh yes—drive at the pikc.**^ 

^ Mr bhelley. 
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The pike nndt wav acconlmgl) , and in a minute ur two, 
the gate jH K wtrt ht ird ird iicrt niung in vain aiitr 
the tlle^ II 1 1 Mottas. 

] til (<iUis ill I n(i|Ui audit uiitis /'Vri^i/ 
i 11 (1 V I I 1 lu I c > 1 n 1 tilt It sw f iriD) , 
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ling III ou vouin, j ii tin north r ti with in orthodox 
eldcily tr k n n ot vii i i'h juukt, who lilktd tnutii 
with jtrin ' vow rn in dK>ut u^ivtrfiitici, ind 

won t 'r t mil I uit' i notion thi ii w ii> 

deep 1 Lt an 1 \ If Hi w 1 iJteptr in Im wig 

Towari V tiling, as ht Mtntd rc tlcsi>, wt ibktd with 
much dilhdcnce yhelher a ciiangt, even for the worne, 
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not rflic\<' him; for wr were ritiing backward*, 
and thought that all elderly j>eoj*le disliked that way.' 
He insinn.Ui d the \cry ob)cciion; so we reioilcd fiom 
asking him i/on In a minute or Ivso, however, he 
tnsiMtd tint we weir uik isv o'lrstUii, md that he must 
rein ve us for oui own s ike. jiroiesttd as fiha’ly as 

pOHnihh i' on i tin , hut t last, out of mere bhamc of 
disp' *> 11 ’ the point ui’h so iKncsoltnt m ilder, \se chin^’evl 
se.its with him. \flir m in*er\ il of Maud meditation, we 
found tin tsMiiii' viii fill in OUI fitt 11 is ni w eomfoit 
K‘t hmi do. lUj, , an! imi\ noss' and thin he jirked his 
wi)', m oui <\ts, till w« hil till Jill isuic of seeing him 
take out a m Ii’l i|) and look \er) glii>dv 'The s.ime 
person, and Ins urmas youni’, i ompanion, triikid Ui» out 
ol a pool hid we hijijuncd to pi' it the inn. 

'I’lie I'liitihl piiuliiiitN altiiiilinj; a m.nl-Loach aiiscs 
from It, tiasi llmg ..t nudit. d he pridual (Inline of 
talk, the mi ipii nt snon*, tlie rustlm ; md slntimg of 
Itps and niplit, ips, rtie ci, iiion of othir tioisi s on the 
ro id till sound of till wind oi rain, of tie moist 
ciriuit of till whiils, .md of iiu tiniL-hi iting tread of 
the hotsi , -all tlispi se tlie tr..\illir, who c mnot sleep, 

to .1 douhle Mnse of the htth tint is kft him to ohserve. 

'I'he coich stojis, tht door ojin-., .a lush of cold air 
announces ilu dtmmds and merits of the puard, who is 
taking Ins lease, and is anxious to lememhtr us. The 
door IS clapped to apain . the sound ot e\cr\thing out- 
sulc heconu’s dim; and soiics aie hcird knocking up 
the piopli of the inn, and answered hv issuing yawns 

and c.XL uses. Woodin shoes clog heas ' about. The 

horse.s’ mouths arc heard, swilling ur • water out of 
tubs. All IS still .igain, and somcor in tl e coach takes 
a long bieath. rhe dri' mounts, .and we resume our 
way. It happens that vr ..in sleep anNwhere except in 
a m.tiUcoach ; so thu. we lute to see a prudent, warm. 
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old fellow, uho h i!» liern tiling our fowlt* ind inierttpt- 
ing our ttiis', j ut on Ins niglitt ip in order to ti«.ttlt hini‘‘tlt 
till nio-ning t itjoict in the digs thu his luighlKUirs 
elbow guts him, and h iil iht lon»-l(}j’td tri\tlltr th it 
Mt8 oppobitt A j sst n tr ot our u iktiul dtscrijition 
must tr\ to tontint himst't unli listeninx to llu sounds 
al>ovt nitntmntd , or thinkin^ of ii Itunds, or turning 
vtists, IS Sj Ki li ird liluknioit di i, “to tiu rumhiini' 
of his 10 eh’ wlut s * 

Tilt stiM-ioi h IS i ^ re t ml uiijrtttnding in.()ni- 
inod ition It is i chuf si'stitii’t, n eeithstinding ill its 
cighlttn-j tnr V 11 1 tu » n 1- i\j<imy ttnijtitions, for 
keep m i t r 1 ipt 01 i hoi6t , ml ut it ilK think, in 
spilt o* Its jissijin , IS no I it in hi Ip to \ ill i| libinlity , 
for Its j i tn, IIS nit o iiiistd, so often v iritd, so hull ytt 
«o much t< ttlur, o conijilltd to ittommod lU , so willing 
to P '1 s i shor iiiiK {!i isotK, ind so h ihlt to the crifitibin 
of stringers, tint it is 1 od if they elo not get i h ihit of 
Kptakin , or t\ n d ir km more kindlv of ont inothtr than 
if thtv mir le 1 1< s ofttn, or under other cire uni times 
7Te old ml intn n irt tre Ued with leverente , the olmg 
syrnjiitl 1 ed v 1 1 , the I < iltl \ eoi ju itui te I , the ricli not 
distinguish el , thi ] oo'" will met tht soun^, with their 
facts tons lous of iidt, j u mised, and illowed to lx e xtri 
Esen tilt iiti\, ni\ the fit, learn to he ir with i ich other, 
and it some hn»h thougl ltd pirsotib will talk now ind then 
of their gre It atcju lint mtts, or tfitir jrtf(''tnce of icarnigc, 
there is an instinct which tells the rest, that they would not 
make such apjx ds to their good oj inion, if they \ ilued it so 
little as might he sunjostd Stoppings and dust are not 
pleasant, but the litter may lx hid on grinder occisions, 
and if any one is so unluci y is ne\cr to keep anoll r Hop¬ 
ping himself, he must lx or < nt with the superiority of his 
virtue. 

The mail or st^gc-coachnun, upon the whole, is no in- 
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human masa of great-coat, gruifneba, civiht), and old boots*. 
The latter ib the jKjliter, from the smaiJer range of acquaint¬ 
ance, and hiB necessity for preserving them, liis face is 
red, and hts voice rough, by the same process ol drink, and^ 
caLtrrh. lie has a stiver witcii with a sttcl chain, and 
plenty of loose silver in his pocket, ini\(d with halfiKOCe. 
He serves the liousts he gois bv for a clock. He takes a 
glass at every ah huu^e ; foi thirst, wlun it is dry, and for 
warmth whin it is wir. He likes to show the julicious 
reach of hia whip, by ivvi.'ging i dog or a goose on the 
road, or childnn tli.ii git in the w<iv. Hi-, ti ndcrni'SS to 
dcBi ending old lad it s i, p.irticulii. He touihes his hat to 
Mr Smith. He gives “the young uoniin” a ride, and 
leniU her his ho\.-coat in the ram. His lilici.iiitv in impart¬ 
ing hiB knowltvlge to anv one t,i it has tlic good fortune to 
tide on till box wiib him, is a hippy nuxturi of deference, 
conscious possession, and fannhnity. His infuiniation 
chiefly his in ilu occupincy ol housis on tlie road, prize- 
fight ers, Bow Street lunmrs and accidiiit^. lit concludes^ 
that you know Dick Sam., or OJil h)iv, and jHocceds to 
relate some of the storns that rilisli his pot and tulucco iif) 
the cvining. If any of the lout-in-haiKl gentry go by, he 
shakes liis hi ad, and thinks tlicy might find something 
better to do. His eontim])t for tbim is founded on 
modesty. He tells jou that Ins oll-hind boisc is .as pretty 
a goer is ever was, but that Kitty —“Veih, now there, 
Kitty, can’t you be still? Kilty’s a devil, Sir, for all you 
wouldn’t think it.” He knows that the boys on the road, 
admire him, .md gives the horses an inditfi'rcnt lash with 
his whip .IS they go by. If you wish t know what rain 
and dust can do, you should look at h' id hat. There ii 
.in indescribably placid and paternal look in the position of 
his corduroy knees and old top-boots on the foot-board,, 
with tlieir pointed toes ..ad never-cleaned soles. His hea»^ 
ideal of appearance is a frock-coat, with moiber-o*-PCldy 
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buttons, a stripped yellow waistcoat, and a flower in his 
mouth. 

“ But all our praises \\h) for Charles arul Robert ? 

Ri^, honest Mfws, anJ sing tltc classic Bohatt ’ 

Is the quadnjug.il virtui of ih.u it'aincd person still exunt ? 
That Olympic and B.kc al.iurtaietl charioteer: That Isest 
educated and most erudite of coachmen, of whom Dominie 
Sampson is alone worth) to speak 'I'h.it singul ir punning 
and driving commeiuarv on 'he Sunt t^uos tur/h ulo toHt^issr ^ 
In short, tlie worths an 1 agree ih!e Mr Bohan, Bachelor of 
Arts, who drove the Oxford st igc some )ears ago, capped 
verses and the front of his hat with ec]w il dexterity, and 
read Iloiace ovci lus hrand\-and-w.itii of an <’\tning? 
We had once ilie jtlca^ure of U-inr, he.itc n h\ him in that 
capiul ait, ht fn\ing brought up .igainst us an unusu.il 
number of tbobc cros.-armed letters, as ])u//ling to verse- 
cappers as iron-cats unto cavalry, yclejxd V’s ; which said 
w.urfare lie w.is j>b‘nscii to c ill to mmd in aitt i-tmuunto 
divers of our comrides. 'I’he nuide'ct and natural greatness 
with which he used to sav “ Yaic ” to his fiorses, .mil then 
turn round with hi> rosy gills, and m i ve like .i fish, and jove 
out the required vera, can never juss .la ly from us, as long 
as verses or liorses r in 

Of the hac kne\-coach ue cannot mike as short work, 
as many ]>ersons like to make of it in reality. Perhaps it 
is partly a sense of the contempt it undergoes, which in¬ 
duces us to endeavour to mike the Ix'st of it. But it has 
its merits, as we sliall show presently. In the account of 
its dements, we have Ivcen anticipated by a new, and we aie 
sorry to say a very good, poetess, of the name of l.ucy 

V— - L - , wbo na favoured us with a sight of a 

manuscript {>oem,* m wh -h they are related witii great 
nicety and sensitiveness. 

* By Mr Keats. 'I’he manutenpt purpr^rts to have ueen written 
by a Miss Lucy Vaughan Lloyd. 
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Reader, What, Sir, sorry to say that a lady Is a good 

pOCtCbS ^ 

Indi ator. Onlv inisniuch, M idam, ^s the lady give® 
such authont\ to the anti-sof lal \itw of thi^i subject, and 
will not i/rti with ur is to the l>oatiMidL of the hac)cney« 
coich. I’ut liold I |»on turnin’ to the m inuscnpt again, 
wf find tint th( t b »i tions are j)ut into the mouth of a dandy 
(ourtier. 'riiis nukes t }'r( it ditf» rente. The Inckney 
itsunuRall wIikIi it lufi lost in tin. j’oo I j’r ices of the fair 
lutlioiiss rill onlv w )t III 1 , how thi courtitr could talk 
o wt )l III rt IS thi j) j 1 . 

f I) ui, iiriti iit|) I 1 h) (ill P oM ) r )i ks 
Ol I‘istry lu \ ot Ml within tin I* il k » , 

With his \ s'» ,1 \> r pptlcloik, ii 1 s limn Inoks, 

Inrupiiifi lip III Ins m oi I siM s 
His sin liiri lx tih uni) foi (In illt \ s 
N( pisdtln Hurtly j'liu'iLs \\ ifli iJis ijiii, 

\ iiw 111)’- h< il his I thi ni uni in I > ii { tiu ^ ill* y s 
Just IS hi mi II Ins \ ss it y^jn t i i un 
Ihirtfoiihi < ill il iriiih iiui I) liii 1* iliiM imam 

" I il pull till str ’’ s II I ht, ii I iur tin i said, 

‘M* lliict d J u I is ' \h, thou tilth) h u k ' 

V\ h >si 4friii),s 1 1 lift tit ill dm d up iml ih id 
Whilst Imst) wolst y liniii)^ h inj's all si u k, 

WMinsc ruj; IS •'ll iss \\ho*i sv Imh mss is a t ni k , 
v\nil I veiinoii thy »ti ps go t lattti clittir, 

W lioHt* gl Is lu t up can lu s i r hi g >t h u k, 

Who pi s sf, with johmg iigumints Tnd bitter, 

1 hat ti8 ot sih no iisi to trtsil iii a littir 

‘ 1 lion incoiueniiiiie! thou hungry trop 
For illioru! thou sn nl tm pir to and fro, 

W I o whiU til >u got St 111 t seim’st to sfi 
And h hill laddie stiiuhs* whik sou g 
I iht morning, fmghttil wi'h a vsup of ssoe, 

Unto somt I i/At house tl n journiest, 

And III the oeniiig taV Rt double rou 
Of dowdies, for tom aiici or party drei>t, 

Bistdes the goods meanwhile tnou move»* east and we«t. 
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<‘87 thv un^-^llant bearing am’ s-il mun, 

An inch appear* tbe utmoit thou ct uld&t budgt ; 

Yet at the slightest nod^ or hint or sign, 

Round to 'he cutb >.to*u j itun' clo^r tli ui trudgt, 
bcho Id in a bii.k n 1< ai u 1 )i a niulge 
A dull (>td Arj us with / fo i Jut 
Quitt ind ,)l d 1 nr th >u I Ht bt ir no j^riidgt, 

1 1 whisking i ill tus >r IMvitt nis raie, 

CuiritLs, X Mail ( athts sw ifc ')e> on I tomp it t 

Rhlhisojihisint thus hi illdthiduik 
And I i h hi r lachin in w 1 u 1 to such a *tri t , 

\A I) > 'urning niuth his I U in i< his nick 
l^Mitid lull 1 w a I 1 h 11 i!\ n I him gicii 

The tact hu< i so ni i, of Mu mi initii wliufi wi in t too 
likely to Hi M t our j oor oM f'u ml, tint wi shin hi only spoil 
It to 8i\ nuiti 1 o J iis till n to tin rm ritb 

On of 111 pri It St hiljis to i s nsi of mint in oihtr 

things, IS I ton I lousn SR o^ om's own \s intR Do nou 

dcs|>is< 1 h i In \-c<nth' Oittiml; g« t old , pit voung 
again I t\ down sour lartn^e, or m iki it hss un- 
cisilv toil i i V Him to hi ind up h ilt m hour, out of 1 

titoini, unih r j ! w Ri ill, md wi h to \i it ^ frnnd 

who I u r 1 I ill in hni, ml w mi to sit ni\t vour 
mistri s Or if ill t hi n ill m t ilo t ill m 1 ci II ir 

Rtn h»r m, m 1 ft of in li ni’iiiti it ilu nip^ iidlineRS of 
James til' r ir 1, IV1 1 iim< d, “IIi disjisi mi, I huppost, 
btcmsi 1 list m to illt\ till him his soul lives in in 
alh) ’* t think wc ric a hitl ni\-rouh muvid out of 
it« ordimrv | itii nci, ind hi ir it si^, “ You flu ri, who sit 
looking so s(ornfull) it mt out of ,oir cirriigis, irt v“»r- 
sclf the thn/ \ou tik' m« for. Youi und* rst indinp js i 
hacknc) touh. It 1 h'mhtrinf», nckits, md it i stind. 
When It moves, it is dn vn In things hki itsilf It ih at 
once the most St It ion iry it I the most hcr vile of fommon- 
ftlaccs. And whtn i goml thing is pul into it, it dots not 
know It.** 
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But it is diflicuit to imi^inc a h icknc\‘Coach under SO 
irritable an a8j)ect. I Io) 7 ,aith has drawn a •nt of hats or wigs 
with count! nancfs of their oven. W( invc noticed the 
Banic thing in the fate*> of ho ists ; and it sonietiines gets in 
one’s wiv m a landst ijie-! iintmg, vu'h tl.e Outlines of the 
rotkiand treis. A fiund till, u., thif the h n. knev-coach 
his Its (ountrnance, wiili ges'it. Iirnio !>'s h*, and now he 
hafl point!«l It <tu', w cm t i dv larn \ i*. Some of tliem 
looked tiui' ked uri'h r the chin, some i o h'ln \ hoim coming 
at you sidtwiys. W liall n \ir find it houiver, to 

fam V the irritable .ej'icf abo\< iiniitioiud. A hickney'* 
(oi li alu i\sa|)j>( 1 tiltoiiMlu most ijuie'-tcnt ot moveables. 
Its hors I and it, shiiiibnin' on i sr m !, rt in < mblem of 
all ilu jiitienn in i rt I'lon, aiiim lO ml mmimiie. "^rhe 
subim^siun with whi* li tin (o. h tois iv(r> vaiietv of the 
wiatlur, (lust, run, and wind, nivir nioMii; but when some 
e»ldymg bl i t ni d t s its *>11 *>ud\ Imir, i-. onlv surj issed 
by the vital jM'iuie (>i tin hor a s C in in\tl,m’ better 
illu'ti.itt tin Juki’s lint al»o It 

Ntai' tti If liime t'u phi! Ijhiu rmnii, 

than the still-lu.ni’, he id, tin dim inditU um e\e, the dngged 
and blunt-co'nercd mouth, and tiu gaum imhtcilitv ot lx>dy 
droj'jiing Us vvti.'ht on thru iind leps m order to give 
rejiose to tlu lime one ■* Win n i» ii is blinkers on, they 
seem to be uhu'Miig u|> I's eyes for dt ith, like the w ndows 
ot a house. I itu’ue and the lubit ot siitlering hive lH.nonie 
as natural to the creature as the bit to its mouth. Once in 
half an hour it moves the joiition ot its leg, or shakes its 
dioojMng cars. Tlie wliij* makes it go, r < tiom habit 
than from jiiin. Its coit lus Uvome alnv i)! nis to minor 
sun’s. I'he blind md stiggcrmg fly in autumn might come 
to die agimst its duck. 

Of a pur ot hacknev-C( < ’* la >t8, one so much resembles 
the otlicr ih.it it seems unnecess.iry tor **hem to compare 
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notes. They ha\c thi* within them, which is Ivjond the 
contparativc. They no longer l>cnd iluir he ids towards 
each other, os tlicv go. They stand together as it uncon¬ 
scious of one another's compiny. But thc\ ire not. An 
old horse misses his coii{)anion, like an old nun. The 
jpresence of an associate, who Im gone througli pain and 
suffering with us, need not sav in\thing. It is talk, and 
memory, and Clcr\thing. Sonuthing ot this it nn\ lx* to 
our old friends in harness. VVI) it in tiny thinkine, of, 
while they stand inolionliss in tlu nin ' Do iht\ renum¬ 
ber? Hoilus drc.iin ^ Do they till, unpt rpltxid is tiieir 
old blood IS hv too niiny foods, nciisc i pk.asun from tlu 
elements; a ilull nfrcNhnuni tiom the iir .im! sun ^ Have 
they ytt a pal itr tor the h n wl u li 'lu y pull so tccMy ' oi ft»r 
the rarer gi un, wlncli indices tl«m to perform their only 
voluntary gts'Mtc of m\ \i\aut\, ind toss up tlu* bigs tint 
are fastened on duir mouths to get at ns slulluw feast. 

If the old horst win gitted with numoiy ( md wlio hliaii 
say h( n nor, in oi e thing as well is another ), it might 
be at once the moit m<lincholv ird phisinrist luulty lie 
has; for the tommunth» h u k lus ])ioUihiy Ixcn a hunter or 
racer; his liad his diys of lustn iiui injovnunt , lus darted 
along the course, ind .eou td tlu picture, has e irried his 
master proudly, or his lidy gintly , has printed, has 
,galloj>cd, his neighed aloud, Iuj d ired, fns forded, has 
spurned it nustery, his giiicd it md nude it proud, has 
rejoiced the eye, has been crowded to as an actor, has been 
alt instinct with life and quickness, has had his very fear ad¬ 
mired as courage, and been sat upon by valour as its chosen 
aeat. 

His tars up prick i his braided hanging mane 
Upon hiS compass d crest now stands on end, 

His nostrils drink tlu air , and forth again, 

As from a furnace, vapours doth ht send , 

His eye, which scornfutiy glistens like fire, 

Shows Kis hot courage and his high desire 
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''oirxrim h lie trot* an if In rol I f'le 
With I d' ni lit Sly . in I riin.ii it p*'! Ir 

Aim'i In It JM ii,ii ij'i ' cij I »• f •« J'l ' If j, , 

vvlnt would »ay lo ! ’fiii niy >.’r<n^'tli i» 'i d, 

All 1 tluj< I do ti» tap’i' till i SL 
()l Hn ♦nr l>i< t ' i 'i a' ii I iiy; I r 

W h if ri < l> I' I it 1 IS t 'ill I .1 1^' I \ s' 11, 

Hi |l i'"i Iirij' I 1 111 , i>r 1 ' 1 y / ^ 

VV Ji if t in H lit MOW 1 r 11 r li. or | ti kir / s| ur 

f or ri( li I , ai >ns m 'r ij , in^'s jr is ■' 

Hi 11 t III' loM II ' n 'll I iln In mi , 

} iMotliMi;^ilMWiih)ii|)riMii i).'}tiy.'ii.s 

I.o >k , \s III II i j nn'i I w ulvl iir p 111 tin. lift , 

III limmii/ ouf a vm 4 pi ipoi ioj d sti I, 

tlis lit with II (tin I s wot 1 m 111 In p a’ 'r iti 
\s d till ill id tin 111 II slioiild (V ' td 

^ > did tin li Til i xitl a lo ninon i i i 

In hll i| (. Ml colli tp( ( oi III , p Kt I uMi lit 

oiiii 1 111 ' )t I* si III r I > I *1 1 I 'I I 1 * */ *"d ) 

I’jio I j Inc a ' ‘nil I N 1 IT dl I I id ill ! ti n’ril w I I 

H , h III ' lio! t I ai I str 1 I ' li) 1 ii I I 1 Illy; 'i njj ; 

1 Inn iTiaiii tliirk 'ail, I i id h ittor k 'i > h i liuli , 

i o ^ what a horii all Mild I Js< In d ) ii >t lack, 

Sill i pliUld ridi r nil so { I mid i b it k 

Aids' Ins onlv rul< rs nnw art* tin run and a sordid har¬ 
ness ' 'I'lit hast utterinifol tlu* wittilitdtht makes 

him stop ind lutonie i fivlurL*. Ills hoes were m cvist- 
tnic at the tinii the old bi 'n, Idtv milts lienrc, was jiaintcd. 
Ills nostrils drink nothnu* hur whit tht‘\ tannoi help,— 
the w iter out of an (»ld tali. Not all the liounds in the 
world tould make his cars attain an\ cniinenct. His mane 
IS Sir lit h> and lax. Tlu* same y’rtat ]>t who wrote th( 
tiiumphil \crses for lum and Ins lo>» lis written their 
luing epitaph: - 

“ I he poor jades 

Loh down tluir h* i, dropping the hule and hips, 

'1 he gnm down loping Irom ilitir paie dead eyes j 
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Ami in ihtir palf tiu bif 

loiil \Mtli il Mill Mul ruitjonli' ^ 

A* .7 r /■ 14 

I'' A -.itri \ i thf '-r^i/l i R < /, «1('•cril>in;’. 

thf pro.'/f ct .1 iiwu.iUf 1 i».-f 1 jI( , tiin'i 1 *. tsnu'<»l 

vijiiMii Hill ; l<'i N, vlouH Ti> It I Jiirtii liK>ii im »ln 

It ii not .1 /<) • 1 .i» Sii I .j < 'i : 111 ’ It \m 11 ill , to tliO'O 

who in 1 ’lit .i hiiu! \N { ill tv m,l)viilv to !i.u' tli.it 

or In 111 ihi li.ihi* ot it iw liiMJinj; it -uii , .itiil 

tK it 1 ’or ill V .re lOiiuti'in ”i''ti'l. So iniii 1 ) 

ni.i\ .111 luiiii;! lio, who ii in i 'i.i .mil l^lK^ not ^’o in .1 

ju li.oi'u w .i\ to woi k. \\ r w il' Pvi’ s u fh.il IMut iri li’s rood- 
n.ituriil trv iMop ‘h mt t.i' mi.’ i itf ol oiit\ old hoi u* did 

iiiori toi tl. It ' 1 is> ot .n Ml i il i!\ ii* 'ii.m 11 'lit ‘M in 1 Ir-sons 

ol ] lillo o| ! \ , i or I' I j 1 In oj'li , W 1 U ti Jirs* l * S J> 1 *Oj»h' 

thinhiri ’t ird »l'in .onu ol tin in j'ut it in .i inoio j>o|iul.ii 

Fh.i| r. I’m \vi wiliMi.tu' to i\ , that IM'i’i!i li\ oliii rVii- 
tiun ‘a\td 111 in\ ii-ri-td ot mti jiii’', ,i iijui'liious thmiij> , 
•md in thii rf^’.ii*. tin .o'tl or ol tin Ih /-tndJud J\ii tt 

i ’ 

(Mr DiIhIui wo htliwi', no rm ,m mm in !iis wav) may 
stand hv tho side oi the' old ill js’rioiis hiojn ij>l.or. Ni\l 
to ani-iont ciiists, to tin- iniMt.ihlc }'ro/,u‘s*, o* imits, and 
to tlie Jiraitical | i » ot I'lirihti.mitv (whnh juison^, tho 
nw)it ai'oii'lod ot irrrh non, hno [-lohorvcd like a jdoriou'i 
infant, ihrinif h a,n s ot blood and firo) tho kuidhiii bs of 
modi rn }*hi!o!>(>j hy is more immodiaioly owin^’, to tho ;’,ro.ii 
national w.iters of I’-urojic, in whose schools we !i:i\e In'en 
children: —to Voh.nro in I*ranee, and Shaksjx'are in 
Englind. Sliaksjicart, in his time, oblujuely pleaded the 
cause of the Jew, and got him set on i common level wnii 
humanity. I’lie Jew lias sinee been not only allowed to 
be human, but some have undcrtiken to show hm. .is tlie 
•*best good Christian thou h lie knojcs it not.” We 
ahall not dispute the title with him, nor with the other 
worahippers of Mammon, wiio force him to the same 



shrine. We allow, as things go in that quarter, that the , 
Jew is as great <i Chrihtian ah his neigijbour, and his neigh-^ 
l>our as great a Jew as he. There is neither love D0|, 
monev lost hotwetn ilitni. I*ut at all events, the Jew is 
man; and with Shaksj»earc’s assistance, the time has 
ariivid, when we tan afloid to acknowledge the horse for " 
a fellow-cieatute, anil treat him as one. We may t^ay for , 
him, iijiofi the same groutnls and to the hamc purjxisc, as 
iShakspeare said tor the Israelite, “Hath not a horse 
organs, dimensioiih, senses, aihrtnms, j>as.sions, hurt with' 
the Haiiie wi apons, suljjei' to the same ill.cases, liealed by 
the same im ans, warmed and i ooled by the same winter and , 
summer, as .1 Christian is ” Oil — but some are always at 
ham! to iiy out, it w'ould iw effeminate to tliink too much 
of these things C Mas! w'e h.ne no notion of asking the 
j;entlemen to think loo much of anything. If tlicy wilt 
think at all, it will he a gre.it ];ain. ;\s to eficminacy (if 
we must use that ungallan: and partial word, tor want of a 
iH'tter) It IS iruelty that is elleminatr. It is selfishness 
that is elleminaie. Anything is edeminate, which would , 
gel an excitement, or nave a proper and manly trouble, at 
the undue expense of anoilier. • How does the case stand 
then lictwecn those who ill-ircat tlicir horses, and those, 
who spare them ? 

To return to the coach. Imagine a fine coach and pair, 
which arc standing .it the door of a house, in all the pride 
of their strength and lH?auty, con\crtcd into wh.at they may . 
Ixuh become, a hackney, and its old shamblers. Such is ■ 
one of the meditations of the philosophic clghteenpenny * 
rider. A hackney-coach has often the arn or nobility on 
it. As we .ire going to get into it, we c .rch a glimpse of^ 
the faded lustre of an earl’s or marquis\> coronet, and thlnk^ 
how many light or proud la irts have ascended those now| 
ricketty steps. In this perhaps an elderly lady once ,, 

rode to her wedding, a bloomiug and blushing girl. Hcf J 
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mother and tister were on c.ich side of her ; the bridegroom 
opposite in « blobaom-culourtd co,»u The) talk of e\cr)- 
thing in the world of whicli thev are not thinking. The 
sister was ntvt.i provider of lur. The mollur with dirtitnltv 
rcprcbics htr owm pruk and ttar%. The bride, thinking he 
is looking It htr, ciNts down lur escs, junbue in her joy. 
The bridegroom is it ontt the irouiltut, and tlu luinibiesi, 
and the hipjMts» m in m the wor'd bor our puls, we sit in 
a corrtr, and irt in lovt with tlu sisici \\ e tire ini slie 
is going to spt ik to Us ID iTi w»r to oine indifkrtnt ipics- 
tion, when a nuarsc voice i >ni< o in it the koiu window, 
and basb “ hire boutb, Sir ' ” 

An 1 grief his eunstcritul tint, thou rtveretui dilipida- 
tion, lb well as ]o\ ' 'Fhou lust cirrud unwilhng, ib well 
as willing htirt., hiaiis, tliit luu iluiught liie lowest of 
th) paces too t ist, fices thtt hive sit buk in a cornel oi 
ihce, to hide tiuir te irs lioni the vcis thought of being 
sc'en. In tlue* thi ihstiiu t have bun tiken to the pooi- 
liouse, and tlu woundid ind su k to the fiospitai, and 
man\ an arm h.is bun round nuns in in ensible wiut. 
Into tlue the friend or the lover li s huriitd, in a pission 
of teiu, to lament his Joss. In thee he Ins lusirned to 
condole the d\ing or ih wretiluil. In ihit the father, or 
mother, OI the older km woman, rneirc | itu ni in hei years, 
has taken the little child to the grave, the human jewel 
that must be parted with. 

But joy apjiears in ihct again, like the look-in of the 
sunshine. If the lover has gone* in thee unwillingly, he 
has also gone willingly How many friends hast thou not 
carried to merrj -meetings ’ How many young parties to the 
play! How many children, whose faces thou hast turned 
in an instant from the extre>mity of lachrymose weariness to 
that of staring delighu 'I'hou hast contained as many dif¬ 
ferent passions in thee as a human heart; and for tlic 
lake of the human hearty old body, thou art venerable* 



C () A C H r s 


232 

Tlifju hIi lit 'h .in rt •> I rt ’u i-J oil ^^cntl*-mm, 

ulxiit \(f*y 1«)\(.!! IK Sb I itll’K I'llOJ ''I iU bt tUiidf 

^iv, i lu I ()\ I i\oiii «r n^ri lii'^t il/i, nil thou ‘'h il* 

ix ti' I > L to 1 iiir 1 '1 t lU 

VV» w 'j thi ii (} I < - I iiinm Vii i IS iiik t ‘t s t 

mi hii ( I (1 In r hi I !i O' 1 )i ( , U* i m ’ ‘h ouijt-d, 
th I* ol »!' ‘1 » i! i\ 11 1 '■ It III ’ I h * 1 (( I ’ sj I (j- 

nii n 1 111 1 j i 'K * j hi " i ’ ' I whnli 1 H 

mo ’ I )' il)l\ j r ) III m I I I 11 t n j l\ *0 hi u ml 

(jf o 1 i( ^ (I f hiv It ‘ I r ' I , n 1 puiK 
t • I ’1,1 ' 1 < II It of I t I, u I 1 t V s’t 1 1 < liim 
III In i\ in nil. tu itin I’l i i i 1 n o* H t t in 1 , \i ho 
lu 1 hill n 1 ih Ini o‘ ] , t i t t, 1 m i. n i t iblr. 

1 li I l< ot I \ vm 1 , 111 I t no* I < i' ' N’or 
tin 1 I kiu'v- 1 h n ink din 11 1’ U in him t If, l)U% 

111 t 1 i’ ' ill n w I ( I, '1 i I u ol ill It h in in oiht rs, 
for lu (’s j t >1 It I »n «h j t t ri \ h ' ini in j 1 1 m* > mil 
ill-Km|if 1 It in il < ft It (I to ' I \ loll n», ml 
tlu Ml tilt ri '.ttiii nuntnirs \ 1 r \t n 01 took 
foi i |)lt i in’ 1 liM ’ h I tn^, lull |l 1 ' u ! i 1 | i‘ 011 in 

un’ihit lool ot I ihul iio'i nil \ \t m » ht wi’l ht thirpiil 

ilh i t on nblt, I i»l < I th n I i\ tlu i\ t 1 t I \tn t iir 

Ntonnn lull w iivt In ill-ton |u m so^ nt'-i, intl sound 

.1 shi ill ct m It I It)') ition ol tlu t \io tion i^t t h in ifttr, 

wluim, il lu vsiit i mm, she sit,s, sht sstiul I cxpobc 
lutin' i wonun, then, let lu not ixjost htrstll. Oh, bui 
It is mtolii ibit to U so nijostd uj on ' 1 tt the luk,lhcn, 

p,it i jKu.ki t-'>tu)k. It she mi'.l, \M’h tin !»u 1 nt \-t t» u,h tarts 
in It , tir i J im in tin It rs, ^ nlu i th m * 1 1 timj t r, 01, aldose 

all, let lur tt uin', intl hi\t an untitrs* ’n» that can 

tlisjHiisi Willi tilt jmo I opinion ot the ’ in t-i.oichman. 
Dot s slu think fhit 1 cr tost lips wtrt mule to ^row pale 
.ibt'iit two-md-si\] iiKt , h.it tit t\]utssion ol them 
will e\er be like her con ^ I •i>’s, il bhe foe^ on ^ 

The stage-couLliman likes the bo)s omthc ro.id, because 
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he kno\k'>tl)r\ .ulniire lum. IMie h.ick.iu\-t<.'.u iini.ifi knows 
that thi-\ cannot ailnnre him, an<i iht'\ «.m }’el up 

behii.d iiN lo.hIi, wlitii makt s him \i‘r\ sa\.!',<•. *l'lie ci) 
of “Cut IkIumI ' ’* from tlu r(ialKii)as un hm-i on the 
nu*nt, uoun<ls .ii oim ins suli-loic and lus interest. lit 
wound no* nmi'l oMrloalin^ hi>> ma'>tcr ^ horses toi am'Uwi 
si\ptn(.(, Ino U) t!o it lo* noihm;' is w li it shoAv his 
liumanil\. lie li.des *he 1 i>\ loi mij'o iii;; vipun him, 
and the Imn' for renmilm ^ liim that he h.ii lx en in’|o.ul 
upon; lu* In uoaid willuinlv tuui, < tin. t ht'( k i of 
all nine. ’I'l r e^.r <it hi-» uh'] o', t tin tonh ib mali^'- 
nant. He i i-. a m.m • ,ni to tlie roul lieliimi him. 

He hi, .iKo •ill esv '() li • m.i\ Ik‘ left m the t oai i. 

He will ui hf It to ,( mil tin traw h>i Miu, and 

nils, tile li ill -Clown on jurpoe. IIi spt i ulali . on 

W’lnt 111 ni.'S .;i t .ilane his laie, aiioiilmi’ to voui 
rnaniiei’. oi tuinjian\ ; .ml koous how much to a-.k foi 
d.'ivinp f' te.’ <H .lowir dan iisjal. I It dots riot hkt wit 
wcathtr ^o imu h .is pi oj !e huj jiose ; for In ,i\s it rot both 
his horw % and hi ni',^, .nl he t.ikm p.iitii^ out ul town 
when tlu we.iihei is (me, wliuii pioduieu /;o<k 1 pa^niintb 
in a lump. Lo\trs, kite buj pt r-e. lei s, .nul p,rls pomj* 
home from hoa din;;-si hool, are hih best p.iv. lie ha, a 
ra tails air of n monstr.iin e when you dnnute lialf the over- 
charge, ami attojding to tlic ttmjier he i in, hej's jou to 
considci 111. hrtai, hopes \ou will not make 6 in h a fuss 
about a trifle ; or tells yiu, vou make take his nunilK-r or 
nit in the coach all night. 

A great number of ridiculous adventures must have taken 
place, in which hacknty-coaches were concerned. 'Dfc 
story of the celebrated harli quin Lunn, who secreilv jatched 
himself out of one into a tavtrn window, and whin the 
coachman was about to submit to the loss of his fare, 
astonished him hy calling out again from the in-'ide, is too 
well known for rc][>ctition. There is one ol Swdt, not 
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perhaps so common. He was going, one dark evening, 
to dine With some gicat mart, and was accompanied by 
some other tiergynun, to whom hr gave their cue. They 
were all in il eir cinonicah. When they .irrive at the 
house, the coachniin opens the door, and lets down the 
iiteph. Down steps tlie i)c in, vtiy reverend in his olack 
lolws , alter linn conns motlnr personjge, cvjually black 
and dipnihtd , thin ..nolher; then a fourth The coach- 
man, who Hcolhcts taking up no prt iter n nilxT, is about 
to put up tin *ltp , when anothei Jiigsniin descends* 
A fur giving wiy to tins other, he }'UKee 1 wun great con- 
hddicr to lo,-* them up, wlun lo' anothei conics. Well, 
there cannot, lie thinks, U more than six. He \b niMakcn* 
Down conn^ a seventh, then an tiglith, then a ninth; all 
with due III intervals, the coael, in the mi an time, rocking 
as if It were giving birth to .o man) djttnons. The coach¬ 
man im loiulude no less. lit lmos oat, “'I'lic deviD 
tilt devil'” and is prejpanng to ran aw i\, wlun they all 
burst into l.iuglitcr. They hid gone' lound at. they de¬ 
scended, and got in at the other door 

\\ e reniemliei in our bovhood an edifying comment on 
the proverb of “all is not gold that ghsteii'i.’^ The 8|)ec- 
taclc midc such an impresMon upon ub, that we recoiled 
the veiy bpot, wliith was at the corner of a road in the 
way from Wc&tminstcr to Kenmngton, neir a stone-mason 
It was a severe winter, and we were out on a holiday, think¬ 
ing, perilips, of the gallant hardships to which the ancient 
soldicrb accustomed themselves, when we suddenly beheld 
a gtoup of hackney-coachmen, not, as Spencer says of his 
witch, 

“ Bui), ds Ktmei, about some ’ ke«i gin," V 

but pledging each other in what appeared to us to be little 
glasses of cold water Wnil tem|)erance, thought wel 
What extraordinary and noble content !> What more rbai| 
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^ Roman simplicity ’ Here are a set of poor Englishmen, 
of the homeliest order, in the scry depth ol u inter, quench¬ 
ing thiir patient and honourable ihir^t with modicums ol 
cold water' O true sirtue and courage ' O sight woith) 
of the Timoltons and 1 p iininondascR ' We know not how 
Jong we remained in this eiror , but the first lime we reiog- 
msed the white de%il lor whu it was ihc lirs» time wt siw 
through tilt trsst.il purit> of its iriiice was a great 
blow to us. Wt did not then know wfiit the drinkers 
went ihrou’ll , ind this rtmlnd^ us thi* wt hue omitted 
one great redt nij turn of iht I icknc^-ioichman'H tiiir.ictcr 
—his bting at lit mercy of ill thincts and wiallicrs. 
Other druers havi thtir sttllitl hours uul pu. He only 
is at the nieics ol e\cr\ call tnd <\ei\ cuuiiits ; he only 
is draggtii, wi hout noiKt, like ilit diiiiitd in Milton, into 
the extremitus of wet and cold, Irom his alehouse fire 
^ to the freezing ram , he onl) must go aiiv wluii, at what 
hour and to wlnttvtr plate you choose, hii ol<l rheum itic 
limbs shaking undi r his wtight of rigs, ind tin snow md 
sleet beating into liis piitkered face, through strtets winch 
the wind scours like i channtl. 
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With iIu t\ri|tM)i cjt ( ^ t n vw lii\( i t uitm itl a 
iht itrii il j (11(11 Ill 111 t till tU (itlii ni^l t ir tiust •>i\ or 
htstn \ t Its I ortum t olw inotlur w iv nd Vilun wc 
hid th( o]>})oi'iinitv U(. (ii 1 not litre to lxjon i on, ]t(>t our 
old friinds should ’x^uilt us We mtntion ilu circurn* 
stmic, |)irtl\ to Kiount lo ‘he noiLt ut shill tike of 
rniny thin s \^hKh ijij»i ir to hut j;«nc b\ , nnd partly out 
of .1 comniunu itutntss of ttnijtr, suit ihU to i Compinion. 
hor llu rnitr must ntitr lose si dit of our cliirns to that 
iitli On ordiniry oci. uions, he must renumber that wc 
arc discussine morils or mintt-pu with him, on political 
ones, rt idini; tlu ntusjnjKr wrh him, ind in the present 
instinct, wt irt sittmi; to£;(thtr in the pit (the ancient seat 
of tnticisin), bttinj; «/(? xs^ufo in the pb -hill, and hcann*; 
the dtiuious disiord of the tuning instruments, —the 

precursor of hirmonv. If our coni|i.inion is nn old gcntlc- 
nnn, we take i pinch of ' snuif, and lament the loss of 
Bannister and Mrs J i fin. Toothache and Ins nephew 
occupy also a portion of our remark; \ind wc cough with 

• 3 « 
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an lir of authorit). If he is a )ounj^ genlleinan, we speak 
of Vcstrib and Mjss Foote, wonder whether little Gouard 
will show he’-selt improMng to-ni^ht; denounce the absur¬ 
dity of sonu‘x>l\*s l>oots, or his bad taste m Ixaut) ; and 
are loud in dipricatini; tin. ttllows wriotalk Ioudl\ behind 
U9. I mils, it a lidN, we Ixrnd with delight to hear the 
icmirkh she r miking, “fir above” criticism; and to sec 
the finer ones in lur tvts Wc criticise the ladies in the 
boxes, and the mote she admins them, the more we find 
herself tlie lovelier. M ij wc add, th’t 1 idles in the pit, 
this cold w< I her, hivt still mo e attricijons than usu il ; 
and tint it is ciuti to lird ourselves sitting, as wi ilid the 
other nigl t, behind two of them, when we ought to have 
been in tic m ddlc, pin iking of the gcniil influence of 
their cloaks, '‘heir comfort ihlt sides, and their conversi- 
tion ^ We wen going to sav, tint we hope iliih is not 
too daring rcmirk for a Cumjarnon . but far lie it from 
us to apologise for anvthm^ so proper. Don’t we all go to 
the tluatrc to keep up our love of niture anil sociilit) ^ 

It was dtlighdul to sc« “the home” a ;.iin, and to fiel 
ourselves ricomimncing tnir old task. JIow plrasint looked 
the ceiling, the boxes, the jut, cv<r)thmg’ Our friends 
in the gillers were hardl) noisy enough for a lx ginning; 
nor, on the other hand, could we find it in our hearts to 1 h* 
angr) with two comj anions btlmid us, who were a little 
noisier than thev ought to hive Ixcn, .ind who entertained 
one another with alternate observations on the lK*auty of the 
songs and the loss of a pair of gloves. All is jJeasant 
in these recommencements of a former part of one’s 
life; this new morning, as it were, rc-begun with the 
lustre of chandeliers and a thousind youthful remembrances. 
Anon the curtain rises, and wc are jiresented with a view 
of the lighthouse of Gcnoi, t jually dcltcious and unlike, - 
some gunboats returning from shvervy salute us with meek 
puffs of gunpowd^, al)Out as audible as pats on the cheek, 
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—the most consicl<‘rate cannon we c\er met w»th: then 
follow a crowd and a chorus, with embracts of redeemed 
captives, meeting their uivcs and children, at which wc 
arc new and uncritical enough to fee! the tears come into 
our e)C6, and, finally, in coims Mr “A*kins,** with a 
tiiousind memories on his head,—husUind that was of a 
jiietty little singer some twenty years back, now gone. 
Heaven knows wlicre, like a blickbirJ. It seemed wrong 
in Atkins to be tiure, and his wife not with him. Yet wc 
were gli<l to see him notwitiistanding. We knew him the 
in tint we he ird him speik. 

IVtiiiu J uni (a title, by the by, which looks like one 
of the tijtiives, with an arm otT) is worth going to sec, for 
those who care little al)out plot or dialogue, provided there 
U gooel music. Part of the music is by Mr Bishop, the rest 
from Robsim. It is seldom that iny of Mr Bishop’s music 
IS neit woith hearing, and one or two of the mrs ire among 
Rossini’s finest. I here* is Dt pniier^ for ii stance , and wc 
Mieie another, which we did not stay to her. Wc fear 
It IS a little out of the scientific pale to think Rossini a maQ 
of genius, but we confess, with all our preference for such 
writers as Mo/art, with whom, indeed, he is not to be com- 
p.ired, wc elo hold that opinion of the lively It than. There 
IS genius of many kinds, and of kinds very remote from one 
aneithcr, even in r.ink. The greatest genius is so great a 
thing that another m ly be infinitely less, and yet of the 
stoe k Now Rossini, in music, is the genius of sheer 
animal spirits. It is a species as inferior to that of Mozart, 
as tiie cleverness of a smart hoy is to that of a man of senti¬ 
ment; but It IS genius nevertheless. It i r.ve, effective, 
and a part of the ])osscssor*8 characte- wc mean, that 
like all persons who really affect auything beyond the 
common, it lH^Iong8 and is |cculiar to him, like the invisibli|^ 
genius that was suppose i uf old to wait upon individuals. * 
This IS what cenius means: and Rossmu undoubtediv has 
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one. **Hc hath a devil/' as Cowley's friend used to cry 
out when he read Virgil; and a merry devil it is, and 
graceful withal. It is a pity he has written so many coin* 
monphccSi so niany bars full of mere chatter, and overtures 
4K> full of cant and puffing. Bui ilin* e\ul>erance apjH'ars to 
be a constituent pan of him. It is the hey-day in his blood ; 
and perhaps we could no more have the gooti things without 
it thin some nun of wit tan talk well without a botile of 
wine atid m ihe midst of a great deal of nonsense. Now 
and then he givts us sonitthing worthy of the most |K)puiar 
names of his countrv, .is in the instantc alxivc mentioned. 
Di piiUfr IS full of smiling delight md anticipation, as the 
words impl). Sometimes he is not delicuni even in tender¬ 
ness, as in one or two iirs in his Otfilh, but it is his 
J liveliest opens, rui h as the Hurbietc dt Stvt^^ha and the 
Jtaliana In that he shines. IIis mobs make sonic of 

the pleasantest riots conceivable ; his more gentlemanly pro¬ 
ceedings, his bows and lompliments, are full of addrtss and 
even elegance, and he is a prodigious hand at a piece of 
pretension or fojipery. Not to sec into his merit in these 
cases, surely implies oniv, that there is a wint of animal 
spirits on the part of the ol)str\«r 

As wc arc not so fond of sharp criticism, as when we 
were young and knew not what it was to fetl it, wc shall 
^ say nothing of one or two of the fair singers on this occa- 
‘^sion, except that they did not appear to hive a suflicient 
*toclc of the spirits wc have been 8)»eaking of. To animal 
4 spirits, animal spirits done can do justice. A burst of joy 
will be ill represented by the swtcttbt singing in the world 
« that is not joyous, and that does not burst forth like a showtr 
of blossoms. Of Miss Coward's singing we can yet form 
Qo judgment, as she had a very bad cold; but she did her 
ben with It, and did not apologibc, which gave us a favourable 
opinion of her, and her acting increased it. If she docs 
not turn out to be 9 very judicious person, with a good deal 
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of hunidur, bhc will diupjioint us. Midanu* Vcstris, though 
she dot's noi insinuate a sufhcitnt stock of sentiment through 
her g.ivttifb to complete tlic pio|)er idci ot a charmer to 
our taste, is alwass eh inning .dter her fashion; but from 
what we r< tolitet of her, we doubt wiiether )ier performance 
in this pitLC IS one of her f.ivountc ones. 'Fhe song o^ Is*t 
art, I j)ra\, or Nature? she ga\e with too little vnacity ; 
and her part in ilie holtro she seemed to go through more 
as a duty than a pleasure which i-, an\thing but boUrtique. 
Ml Wood has gieal sweetness of \OKe, vvrh i.»Rte and 
sen-ability ; an<l tlie sweeine>s is manly. He w'as encored in 
the “romance” -Deejt in a Dungeon ; but we preferred him 
in lilt first plcismg air, h'arewtll, thou Coast of Cl lor). Wc 
Hhall Ih* glad to see him again, irid to ay more of him. 
We busjiect he has more jiowei ih tii he jet jnits fo'th. 

Th( re IS no netcoity to criticise the diilogue. The 
author himself prohibly regi'ds it as being norhing mote 
than one of our old unjirctending ai juamiances, \clept 
“vehicles for musn. earners of song, .is Messrs 
dementi’s .ire of piano-fortes, ’riieic is one scc'ne, how- 
e\er, upon which we shall say a word. It is tint in which 
a maimed liusbaiul lomcfiback from the wars, and is received 
by his wife with aversion and ridicule. It is true the cari¬ 
cature 18 evident; it is ilie only wa) in which such feelings 
c.m Ih' nude ludicrous ; but there is something in it from 
which the heart revolts. It is a dangerous point to divert 
ridicule horn its jiroper objects, and give degrading repre- 
.srnt.itions of hununiiv. The^e is something, too, on these 
cb|H*cial occasions, when the joke is carried f.ir (as is the 
case in violent double meanings in corn)' m), by which 
privacy itselt is turned into publicity, and .« become pain¬ 
full) conscious of the presence of th .i, W’i‘ii whom we 
could Ixrst interclunge the .aost pleasurable ideas. We 
profess to Ik* an) thing ^ui ^ i.des; we have no abjection, 
for instance, to Zanma’t oeing r^concilcduo “ hitlc fellowt/* 
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whose wavs art dtliiihtrul , -hut bet lust we arc not pridihb, 
we become tbt mort jctlous in l>clnlf ot wlut nnj be called 
the hunnnmt'i ot liecnsi 

Wt niu'>t own we cojld not bt!]> I lu Iiinj it home 
pissjpis ot NIiss (rou Hil •« Rtinp in till'* bLtnt , mil 
jH'rhijswt hi in tit nnittr sonuwliat ttio nutK 'I'host. 
who I lu^httl most won! 1 j ro’ ibl) hi\t bun imon^ the 
first to bu^ be nninint ot tliiir nuim d tin lul h> tbt it 
hurt Hut tlu txptriPKnt is d lutioiis Ibirt is not 
too mui h htrmimnt in so n'* itt( 11, intl n is Utttr not 
to risk wbiitbtrt is \kitbwlu itlitl diiwi not c ill to 
mind, in our ^rivir mom nts, tlu si bt U( bii orm, m 
tho^t bo\ts, on ibt b t* bird, of i cbirnimp wonnn snrinj’ 
next btr pillint bu bind, Lobim I C , wbo bid returned 
from thi wits uib tlu fi : tful los of bis lowii jiw Hir 
wik mirriid bim dtir his nturn, ind ibis, wi win told, 
wis sbe. He bid bis mo ib md thin mullkd uj liut 
how did bt not seem mort ilim m| u 1 in birswitt ml 
loving jrtsiiKCi wbitb wt 1 incitd ti it hbt prts td still 
clohcr to bim tini w is visible m tbit of tnv other wonnn 
seated by her busbind’s suit. W bin she lookid in bis i lei, 
we felt ar if we \.ould ilmosl bivt lx in content to hivt loil 
the power of kis ing with ii] i, tbit wt might have rceiived 
in all its beauty that kihH of the houi. 
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Going to thi K!n|;’8 TluaUt at;.iin i6 a vcr) cliilLtcut thm^ 
Iront KtiLWing ont’i jujuuntincc with the other Oicatres. 
Wt contc&b, with ill oui love of lulun and of ringing) we 
do not like it so will. The quiet tieini!> pUabanur at first { 
tre.iding upon initting ib a bort ot jioliu and gingerly thiog) 
and It ib interesting to look around (or thobc l)eautiful facet 
belonging to I adv Chiiloltes and Carolines, dropping thetl 
lids down upon us n. if they wuie coioncts, and not alw>)fl 
the bettei for it. But the cue ot polite ) ti is to take indiflcr«r 
enec tor selt-posscbbion ; and )ou are /t seated long before 
)ou Ik. gin to feel that their ts an air of ncutrahution and 
falschooel around \uu. 'I'i c quiet is a dread of ^committiog 
the'msches ;—people orac as much to be seen as to sec 
the pcrtorniers in the boxes prepare for disnuiinn attentioa 
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^With those on the stage;—men lounge about the alleys» 
^looking so >ery easy that they arc CMdcnlly full of con¬ 
straint ; the looks ol the women dispute one .mother's 
Jiretensionsif you Ime been long aivay, you are not 
Insure that sonietinng is not miiss in your npjtcarancc ; tiut 
«yrou arc not guilty of sonic o\crt .ict of a wrong c ipe, oi 
^bsurd reasonibicncss of neckcloth » m short, you fid that 
Y the great majority of the persons around you hive tome to 
fthe Opera licciuse it u tin (){Kra, an<i not from any rial 
^lovc of muiu md ihi grnts. Tlu only jieisons re illy 
^interested, uith tin iMcption of i few ] rivate lovers of 
music inn ind then, an tin \oung and ini \]h iii netd ; 
|niusnian», vilio come to ciitnisc the niusu , and foiiignirs, 
^ whom It IS {icnint to in ir s|k iking tinir own language. 
^ After ail, tinst last an tin only persons ifclio uxni it 
home, 'riu musicnns are apt to Ik tliinkmg too niucii 
^ot their flits and sharps, ind compasses oi voice. 'J'In 
young people, liiuugii tiny dm not own it to thimselMb, 
soon get in iriily iind of everytinnp, l>ui looking at the 
^company , and the private lover oi music gets as tired 
With the glue and eommunpine of nine-tenths oi the 
^performanec. 

Thanks and glory to Pista, wiio relieved us from ail 
this 8|K’CtacIe e>l inditlerencc .md pretension tin moment 
^wc heard the soul in her voice, ind lieiieid the sincerity 

her face. Pit and boxes were at once forgotten, e]uality, 
affectation, criticism, everything but delight and nature. 
..Like a lark, she took us up at once out of that ** sullen 
earth," and made us feel oursdves in a heaven of warmth 
and truth, and thrilling sensibility. If these arc thought 
j^CDthiuiastic phrases, they ire so. What others could we 
'use to do justice to the enthusiasm of genius, and to the 
delight It produces in those golden showers out of its sky ^ 

^ We saw Madame Pasta, for the first time, years ago, 
Jl|i ^the character oF the page lo Ftgaro^ and afterwards in 
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that of the female (we forpet her n.^mc) in the Cl*men%a 
di hto, who sin);s with her loecr the bciuuful duct, Dtb 
prendi un doLe ampiesiu. In the pige, il wc recollect, we 
thou^Oit her Ixavy and unj^Jin. In the other part, wc 
reMKiuhtr tint Ihpjr/, a sin|.cr not to too much 

pa)btoi), blood whik he was binding the duct with her, 
holding her hand, not indiHcieinly as the) gcncrall) do, 
but with tendirnesi and dfeetion, ehiribhing it against his 
Uisoni ; I j>iu( of r iture which we hi\c binie attributed to 
her sugj iMion. If wt ire wrong, we Ug Ins pa'don. At 
all evintb, it w is citditiblc to him, su^.i(d or not. 

Sine* wi )ka\e seem Madame Pasta i<>ain, the heiw kind 
of smiphcity which wt rteollcct in lur Ft^iuo must eiihcr 
has I 1)1 tn the consequence of lier liising a greattr tict for 
n iliire and truth, than she at that tint f( It expei le nee enough 
to ])Ut forth, or lut jierformmce of the ) a*"! may have l^en 
Utitr ouitid to the cliaracter thin we took it for. The 
pagt, in tint vti) breaih-sus|Knded ami conscious piece, 
which lb ilways lioMiing on the borders of sti inge things, 
IS in reality in a eery awkwaul posiMon, ind txtienuly 
senbibit of It, and we are not sure, it we could have seen 
M.uiam Pasta in it, with as much knowledge' of iier then 
as we persuade ourselves we hive now, tint we should not 
have found her the exiet |)erson for the chaiacter, and 
presenting a jorliait, full of truth, in us verv ungunnessand 
want of teaching. 

Truth 18 the great charm of this tine votal actress. She 
waits u]>on it, without claim eir misgiving ; and like a noble 
mistress, truth in turn waits u)H>n her, and loves her like her 
ehild. Wc never saw anyboely bedorc on & stage who 
impressed us with a sense ed this sort of mo charm in iti 
perfection. I'ven Mrs Sieldons had alw >b a quccn-lik4 
air in her niiure, which seem* ! to be conscious of the 
homage paid it, and to crown u-^ It with its glory. Madame 
Pasta, as the occasion denunds, it traI^^ulI, grave, smiiiog. 
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transported, angry, affectionate, voluptuous; intent at one 
minute as a bust, ravlunt as a child with )o\ at the next; 
intelicctual as a Muse, full of uilv and sliding tone^ .is a 
Venus; in short, the atcjsmn itstlf, ind Mhatiier it docs 
with the human being. Imagine a ft mile brouglil uj) in 
solitude, with a natur li Miicentv that nothing has injuied, 
walking <|'jutly about a ht.iutdul sjK>t, n iding eicr^ihiiig 
that conu , in lur wutompbshtd, it ease, gtltim’ even 
a htth tor) fat with the jnrfotiion ot lur tomfoti itul her 
ignf»"anv.e of anithing ungratifid; mil inuiMne this s une 
female gitttt) with i. much stnsibihiv is tilth, inJ wet‘j>ini», 
laughing, ind vindti 'Oing iviry imotion tl it Inioks i m 
furnish htr wnh, is she turns oitr tin hives; and sou 
have 1 piitij’i ot ilii-. riohli pirforimi, md tiu i .ir lonlin ii v 
tfftci she j o iuic > widu'ut inMhing liki iheuiicil ctloit. 
Not th.t sin » ii not indulge the iiitu now .md tiun with 
tile i.lci of 1 ' t rttrtss, iitd sit ]i< «If to m ikt her 

(iliv'ivi , 1 ut Mu'h I it the hoOoni ivtii ot tint, 
and she i. s rt to »li ow in soiiic tom md sw'itt ittrm i 
to II It UK , .11 III II h I ’ll i, I ) tlu lovf I s of it, “ I )o not 
imig'nt 1 J i\< to^oiifi) \oij’’ .Shi 1, hU i iiiIuk full 
ot truth, Iiroiight on* ot olitiulc into the world, md too 
much hil'Uiii*td to ifutritv, too mt m tht use of it, nut 
too coiiicioi-1 of the |owir It gi\(s lur, to fort 'o >o i ne, 
M) chirming, and m tnuiijrhint i distim non. 

We do no* preunti 'o nuke any di>cfiv»r) in tin, imtu r. 
The accounts wt he ird of her in AltJi / showerl ug that 
thediscoicry hid been made dread) ; and it has lx en set 
forth hy a critic, woriiiv of that name, in in .iriule lom- 
paring this “ perfection of n if aril uting” witli th it of the 
French. With a reference to tins artulc, winch is to U* 
"tfound in the Finn Spiakei, Vol II., and which wt rej’Ki 
wc have no room to queue, tor nothing need be said of the 
ojjcra itself, wc must conclude. lun reth is gaid to Ik- one 
of the most popular of Rossini’s oj>cras, but u by no meant 
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one of his best; being crammed, in fact, as full of common*^ 
places and old threadbare recitative as nine-tenths of it can 
hold It is theatrical clothesman's music. But there is 
gocnl in the remainder; and the fine air, I)i tanti is 
part of It. If any one thinks he has heard this air a 
hundied times, till he has got tired of it, let him never 
mind, but go and heir it fiom Madime Pasta ; he will then 
find he has never he ird it Ixrforc. We have left ourselves 
as little room to spcik of tlu other performers, some of them 
excelh nt in their wiy, Chpeciall) Madame Caradori; but 
after our new, true, and most original acquaintance, even 
the Ix'st of convention il singers U'camc comparatively un« 
Intelesting. Caradori is like a swiet and {lerfcct musical 
instrument, by the bide of iier; not that she docs not act 
too better than most singers; she even contrives, in her 
manners, to give us an amiable as well as clever idea of her; 
but Pasta coming upon all this, even in her most tranquil 
niomciiis, seems like the very noon^dt of humanity risen 
upon a cold morning of it. There is more effective grace 
in the least of her movements, though she is too fat, and 
sometinus looks heavily so, than in all the received elegan¬ 
cies of the stage;—so beautiful as well as great is truth. 
By the way, we had forgotten to say that her voice is not 
perfect. Who asks whether any voice is so, when sen¬ 
sibility and bincerit) speak together, and the sound is hugged 
into one’s hc.irt! 


II 

We wish to add bomething to our last article respecting 
the truth and beauty of this singer’s pei for' in^^c. It has been 
suggested to us, that Madame Pasta is so much absorbed 
as people may think her in the business of the scene; that 
she finds time, like other singers at the opera, for those little 
interchanges of by-jo*^ < s and grown-childrcn’s plaj, by 
which they occasionally refresh themselves from a sense ^ 
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their duties; and thii in a concert-room or an oratorio, 
where uo illusion n. going forward, we should find more 
defects in her as a singer than wc arc aware of. F'inatly, 
another friend tells u^, tint wc make a good deal of what 
we sec; and in our gratitude for .i fasounte quality, find 
more of it to be grateful for than exists anywheic but in our 
own imaginations. 

Wc doubt whetlicr we arc not committing the dignity of the 
critical iharacter in thus nlmitting tint our oj'inion can be 
disputed private!). A correspondent is anothei nutter. He 
Bppro<iches his critic with a lurtain between, and the latter 
retreats futher into the m\st(rv and multipliciiv of his plural 
“we,^’ leaving his questioner uncertain how nuny secret 
faculties and combimd resources of exj>eritnce he may not 
have vtniu’td todilfer with. Bat to acknowledge that we are 
mortal and indivulu d men, “singular good” fellows, who can 
be disputed with over one’s wine and tcM, face to face, and l>e 
forced to say “ I ; ” and give a reason, with mote privilege 
to be wrong than any other man’s re ison ; all this would be 
very frightlul to us, it in^ti id of being ciitics or judges, 
sitting .iloof al>ovt s)nijutliv, and pcriwiggt'd witli imposture, 
wc did not proleto I'c wlut we rtull) are, notliing liut Com¬ 
panions : men who get irei n sympathy all they know, and do 
not care tw'ojicncc for anything but trutli and goo<I-fe!lowship. 

Wc say, then, to thcbC our ob)e<tors, public or private 
(for after all there is no difference Ix’twten them, except as 
to the dry matter of fact; we take a real bottle with one, 
and an imaginary one with the other) —wc say, filling our 
glass, and looking them in the face, with all that bland 
beatitude of certainty, so convincing in any man, cspcci.dly 
if he does not proceed to argue the point (as we have an 
unfortunate propensity to do)—My dear So-and- o, you 
are most horribly in the wrong. I wonder at a man of your 
intelligcDce. You surprise me. Do you think so, indeed? 
Well, vou astonish me. I’m sure, if you would hut reflect 
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a little Well, I never You arc the hst man I should 
hevt. thought c piblt of uHing that irgumtnU Nothing will 
ever pcrvuiile me^ etc 

'riuse insvvtrH ought to Ik convincing But is some un- 
rt ison il)I( ]<J on** ni i\ rtmiin, who art not so ( isilj con¬ 
vinced, md IS w< hive a con cn net th it induces us rot to 
leave tlum out, wt shill proceed to observe, that ill which 
IS urged i» iiiis^ us on the | omt in t|iirsiion nnv be verj true, 

ind Pi ti \ti re ii mi lust whit we hive tltstrilKd her In 

ihi fi t I 11 e, It IS n )t tit cess irv to •^Uj po e her ilworbed 

in the husine s ol the scene in order to do it justice. It 

would Ik imi o il>le lit toiild do sei, if slip were “If a 
min," Slid lohnson, “ re illv tliou lit hinist It Ricliird the 
^rimd Ik would <lt ttve to Ik* huii’ ’ Ml we eemtend 
foi IS, tl It Midimt Pi 11 his I'c I own, to i surprising 
(xtint, of I It hin her fll into the eh r u te r ol the person 
sh» u in sen's Ih pe ite r this | o ver, le iiioie sudlenly 

she ( in exercise it S| ( toiu h tin muilet of her ini- 

iiMMitim m in instinf, ind is the person shi wishes to 
ijijK ij It 1 i voIunMt) fower of tin e xtrenie st degree, 
in one sen i md vet, in inotlvr, it is the iiio^r involuntir) , 

tint IS to si\, she e in ibsti lit he self it i moment’s notice 

from cittum f iiKCs not iKlongin* to the eiitni,and set in 
the nt\t hlu isumlirthe influenct of the ehii lete r inngined, 
is much IS it she were i ehihl Wt will venturc to illustrate 
this I \ iriftience to luthorship ind to ouiselves. We shall 
be tilkini foi instime, in tlu muKt of bill a do/cn friends; 
they sh ill ill be tilkini^ with us mil we slull lx* thinking no 
mote of luthorship th m of the I mjieror Nicholas. On a 
sudden ir bteonies ntc(ssar\ th it wt should ’ > ik i* our papti 
and give i tuin to '.onie storv or other pie of writing, serious 
or intrrv In i moment we ire as ibs ictetl as if wc were a 
bundle d miles off Wt In the conversation no more than 
people heir the rumbb i 1 c coichts when they arc not 
thinking about the ni; md, witl* the laugh h irdly off our hps, 



MADAME PASTA isj(»»/?.;; *49 ■ 


become as prave as the heroine of our storv ; or, with the tCiirs 
almost in our i yes, sit down to give the finish to a joke, and 
tickle ourselves into laughter with the point of it. Now why 
should wc not bcIleNC, that what we ourselves can Jo, others 
cannot do twenty tinus as well ? 

That Madame Pasta should ni>t feel everything just as 
stronglv as she imagines it, and tlvat slie should give evi¬ 
dences to ne.ir ol»ser\ers tliat shi* can occasionally amuse 
hersi lf, as other favourite jHTftirmers ilo, with certain quips 
and cranks among one another, takes away nothing of t!ie 
imaginative truth of wh.it slio has to tlo, .md only adils to 
the e\ idi nces of the voluniaty power. We certainly doubt 
whether siie could do this so well in some i liaraeters as in 
others. Wc slwndd gui s that she w;is Ic .ist aMe to do it 
much, and l^o^; inclined ir) tio it at all, when jierforming 
characters that tiicd hei feelings the most severely, d'liere 
are stories of (iai tick’s turning lound with a comic grin in 
the thick of the distie:ses of King Lear; anil similar 
stones have been relate^! of Mr Kean, llelieve tli<'m it vow 
will; hut do not Ixlieve that those gnsit jjeiformeis felt less 
the truth of what they were aUjut. Pei h.ips w'hat they did 
W.is riecess.ir V, as a reliit to their teelin;>s ; just as sensitive 
men will sho^ k (ompanv sometimes hy ii.uking jokis iijion 
some toj'ic of distress. It is not Ivec.iuse they do not feel 
it, but because tliey do, and because some v.iiiety of sensa¬ 
tion is necessary to enable them to endure their feelings. 
If an actor were to feel, unmixed, all he seems to feel in 
such characters as Lear, he would go nigh to lose his senses 
in gooil earnest. Tragic actresses, the mos' eminent, h.ive 
been known to faint and go info fits ujion the performance 
of a trying character. lb*rhaps they would not have done 
so had their |>ersonal chuacter contained variety inrl le- 
source enough in it to call in the aid of this occasional 
volatility. Even Garrick is known to h.ivc looked jire- 
maturely old. Yc^ Ciarrick had everything to support him 
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—fortune, j>rudencc, and a good constitution. When we 
htar actors, equally j»reat m thcir way, but less happy in 
lx>dily frame, rebuktd se\erciy for certain excesses alleged 
against them, wc souk times thmk it a pity tliat the rebukert 
do not know what it is to go through ill that weai and tear 
of scn'^ition, and to be at a loss how to keep up a |.roper 
kvtl of cxiitcmcnt in their general feelings. We art not 
sure that M id ime Pisti dots not unconsciously let herself 
grow f.itttr thin niiglii be wished, out of an uneasy feeling 
of somtthing to be supported and Htrtngthimd in this way j 
isptci ill) when it is consideied that persons of her profession 
had ailificiil lives, and cinnot so svell lie kept healthy as 
others, by good hours and a life otherwise unintcrfcrcd with, ' 

As to a concert-ioom or an ontorio, it is a dull business 
compared with singing amidst *hc feelings of a scene. 
Such plates arc fittest for instrumental performances, and for 
instrupicnt-hkc singers. In the conetrt-room the audience 
ex|KCt little jnhbitm, and find it. ^'hey arc themselves in a 
dull ind foiniil st ite , there is often a mijoiitv of musieians 
present, and a mijorily of musiciin. cinnut lie of the first 
ordtr, nor do they desire anything e>f the first order in 
others. Tlicy wish the singers to let up simply to their 
own notions of cxeelltnce, which are but a reflection of 
themstlves. All is quiet, mechanical, mediocre. Up gets 
a lady or gemtlem in, liook in hand, and out of this is to dis¬ 
burse us the proper quantity of notes, checked by that 
emblem of reference to the dead letter. She does so; is 
duly delivered of a B, or a D, and everything is “as well 
as can he expeettd.” 

So in an oratorio. The audience are ill assembled, as 
grave as need be; the season, and the "ual dull character 
of oratorios, hel}>s to formalize them ; there is a good deal 
of mourning in the house, and sacred music is to be per* 
formed, niixcii with a ’ illegal profane. That is to say, 
there it nothing real in the business, end nobody can be 



lather properly merry or mournful. Which is just the case. 
la comes a gentleman, dressed in black, hitching his way 
along sideways, and leading a lady up the alley Ix'hind the 
orchestra; another follows, a'^d anotlicr, equally polite and 
‘preparatory : it is Madame So-and-so, in a hat aiul feathers ; 

is Miss W. or Mrs Z., all dressed like other gcntle- 
'.yomen, which is odd ; and like other gentlewomen they 
L take their scats, and look as if they ought to ilrink tea. 
^[Music books make their apjwarance, as in the concert-room, 
^and up rises the lady or gentleman to sing in the same 
' formal manner, and be discreet in their flats. ‘ri)c sacretl 
fmusic drags, the profane music hoj'S, and the audience wish 
'^themselves in their beds. 

Madame J*asta may probably not excel at such exhibi- 
^'tions as these. We do not desire that she should. It 
would not be easy to persuade us tliat, sing where she may, 
her singing would not be Ix'tlcr than the most formal ]kt- 
fection ; but the worst thing wc can say of an oratorio is, 
that not even slie can Uike us there. Put her on the stage, 
or in a company among friends, let loose her feelings, ami 
‘then we have the soul of music ; and this is the only real 
; music in the world. 

r. Thai we make what we find on such occasions, and 
..listen with our imaginations upon us, is only saying, in oih(*r 
^Words, that the occasion is fit to excite the enthusiasm; 
Otherwise, how docs it happen that it is not equally excited 
Others ? Doubtless there must be enthusiasm and 
imagination to do fit justice to the same qualities in the 
performer. Loveliness must have love. liui how is it 
that love is excited by some things and not by otljcrai 
>How is it that multitudes are wound up to enthusiasm by 
^nc orator and not by another, and that Madante Pasta 
^j^oduces the same sensation from Naples to Berlin ? She 
M not an unknown singer, trun)pcd up by a solitary 
Enthusiast. Citiesher admirers: and she would take 
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hearts by Btorm everywhere, whether critics explained Of 
not by wh it ma^ic she did it. 

It 18 nevertheless very pleasint to us to know what the 
m i^ic H We ne\tr feel t[^e value of criticism, except 
when It cnihle us to double our delight in this manner; 
foi neint i in ho'1 m greiter contempt than we do the 
(oninion e int of cniKi ni, or h ss pride ihemsedves in 
linding out those ooninion dele its to uhiih critics in 
gemril hive t niiunl ittrutiein It is truth tint gives 
M It! mu Pisti her idvinti't, tie s imc truth, \cs, the 
vcij s mu hjirit of simtntv ml str ii^ hilorwirdness which 
IS clnrmin/ in eonversition and in nutters ol tonlidenic; 
uhich (n ible s one lice to look it mother, unillo^cd with 
i (onti uiiction, ind nuke b the he irt sometinus gubh in- 
wildly with tendirne s it ih eountenime th it little* sus- 
jiits It I he rt ison is, tint onie of the most pimhi! 
mill unties with which the t iti of society besets us are 
then tiken iw i\, ini wi not onlv think we have reason 
U) be ih h ted, but ite sure of it I or tliu we know no 
boiinds to our j. t ititiuic , ml it ib j st , foi \eiu coui i not 
nioie trmsjoit i mm sluken ill our with palsv by sud¬ 
denly pftin/ him with iirmncs , thin you do any human 
bem,, m the pie sent stile of things, by nuking him secure 
upon in\ one jioint whuii he irdeiuK diMies to believe in. 
Iheie IS, theiefoK, i moril chirm, of the most liberal 
kind, in M id ime Pisti’b pt i foinuncts, whuh argues well 
for herpeibonil cluruttr, and jersonal eluricter, wish as 
we miy, ilwivs mingles, more or less, with the impression 
creited by others u] em us It is, indeed, i | irt of them, 
which helps to make them wlut they arc »tf a stage or on 
It, pretending or not pretending. It true there is a 
dilfe eiice between moral truth ind im nati’C, md it docs 
not follow that, l>ec luse N^idame Pista tells the truth in 
everything she docs on the tige, she should Ixr an example 
of the virtue elsewlu* It is an argument, however, that 
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•he would be so; just as the taste for an accoinphshment 
implies that a |)crt>un is moic Iikii) to excel in it than if 
there weic no such tahtc. Madame Pasta has to look 
sorrowful, and no soirow cm lx completer, she his to 
look J0)ful, and her face is all jo\, as true and total a 
beaming is thu of a girl witliout i sjiectator, wlio secs her 
lover hading her from .» distmce Wc hisc seen such 
looks, and ihey hive stood us instead of any oilnr cer¬ 
tainty. Midame J^isti knows the truth well, and knows 
how to honour it, and this is an (tidenee tint the in¬ 
clination of her nature is true, whitever the world may 
have dtmc to spoil it. Wc an aw ire, mind, of no sucli 
8j>olialion. Our imjmlsc, if we knew thn churning |)cr- 
forniei (which is a pie isun iiuom|)atd)le with the confounded 
critical ofhee we h.ne tiken upon us], would be to give 
as implicit belief to everything she 6.iid off the sUge as on 
It. Put we wibh to guird against a wrong argument, and 
to show the triuin]>ii and the be lutiful tendencies of truth, 
whether home out in dl their ejuarters or not. 


REt’OIJ.KCTIONS OF OI-l) 
ACTORS 

Thf removal of our place of publication to Brvdgch Street 
has reminded us, that many )Cirfc ago we begin wntiiig 
theatricals at the house two doors fiom ub, where the pa])er 
News) IS still published in which wc made our 
May It live forever ' Wc rejoice in its neighlxiu'-hood, 
^and hope it is not sorry for ours. It must nc w lx ntirly 
thirty years since we first wrote articles in the newspapers. 
Wc were then in our Ijoyhood, or rather lad-hood. Not 
many years short*of that period, we adventured on the 



*54 OLD ACTORS 

perilous task of criticism , and here we are again 
same strcit, almost on the same spot, occupied with a new 
jhipcr, md pursuing the old track. It makes us feel as tf 
we wcic lx ginning life o\cr again. 

Drury I Tht itrc is not tlic same identical Drurj^ 
1 ant. It wt then It is on the same spot, hut its body 
hts hitn altcrtd. It is tiu old friend with a new faCC^ 
C’osuit Oirdtn his cxpcritn^td the same njUTcncsccncCii. 
Ala • wliycinnot Ktors ind pii)-gotrs grow young ag.dil 
too' Why cannot this lx? old fiicnds with new faces,— 
tilt interior sjmit tht sinit, hut the lx>dy remoulded ! How 
puiintlv on< would stand to hut the scaffold set up round 
about u», while tht littk 'cnii (whoiver tht) were that 
atttd tilt pirt of luit Iwi i)irs) nluiuld pursue thtir task of 
rcstontion, tit V iting ont’s front, txttnding iht wings, and 
ntwgii/ing tliost dimmtd wmdovis, tht t\cs' 'Fhen to 
take down the staifolding , ind hkt the statue of Mtmnon, 
wi should sing It the touch of mornin ’. 

It 18 i pit) tint some such thing c innot tikt place, lor 
the sake of those that piitituiaily desire it. Ralielais saysi 
that he was sure he must iu\c been tlic son of a king,^ 
Ijciause nohod) had more princely mcltnations. We m* 
cime, in the sami m inner, to be so young in our feelings, 
and to desire such a good long life lx fort us to do a world 
of things in, that it sieins is if we had a right to 
Morlaht) is i good provision, considering that the world 
has not eoiiit to ns stite of enju)nient, ind that people m 
geniral, h) the time thev are fort), hardly know what to 
do with their Sundavs. but an exceptu might be made, 
wt think, in fat our of those who a d occupy all their 
hours some w ly or other for a hundred years to come, anc| 
who have not yet got over their love even of gingerbread,^ 
It will take us at least vveoty years longer before we arrive 
at an indifference to iemon-eake. A ** book of pictures’'4 
we cannot conceive the possibility of not caring for ; ai^d, 
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to tl^e bright visions of nymphs, and goddesses, and 
^mith, which filled our dreams, sleeping and waking, do 
We not take Madame Pista for the very persomdcaiion of 
truth? and did we n >t go stven times to see Miss Invir- 

f rity, l)ecauBt she has i!r \tr) voki. of cheerful girlhooil, 
igh and trusting, and we are sure, vkliilc we aic hearing 
her, that there is one pi i sun imung the audience of her 
own age^ Did we, ind do wt not belicte in iht marvels 
of Cit derclla, just as much as if ue hid coim ten minutes 
ago, from n idmg thi littii gilt '^lory-hook on i seiiool 
$tep^ And did not the diuee of tlu njmplis with toichts 
apj^ar to us as it i page out of Ovid hid Imomi tiue^ 
Have we not, in shott, fotii iiiiiniti, ho]H, mc dire to 
add (h inty , ytj, ivtii ruon thin wi hid at sopiiistie iti 
•cventcen, when juojile ire foi being somctliing diiTeienl 
from what they art We Ug Itivi to si), our age is 
fifteen we have run tlu grt it circk, ind tome round to 
itt and W( think ua littli lurd tliat we ne fircid to look 
ao mucli oldt r 

Then isscautK my one pcrfoimet renuining it Drury 
l^ane of ill thu u( nmembei whin wt first Ingan writing 
theatricals. We art not sun tlitie is tvtriont. Liston 
and Dowtiui c ime soon, but we rc colit et the debuts of 
both—of the funner eeritinly. I arrin is tjuitc a modern, 
and Harley. Mrs Oigtr nnde liti apjKirjnet ycirs after¬ 
wards, and we have noni of the then old ladits, Mrs 
Sparks, Mrs M mocks, Miss Pope. 'Plic n igmng women 
then were, Miss Pope, with her precise bit of a voice, and 
genuine humour, Mro Mtttoeks, who liad a never-f tiling 
recipe of a sudden Hash of laughter, starting out of an acrid 
face; the beautiful and good-natured Mrs Powell, with 
her honeyed tones (tliosc who recollect them surely must 
do something for her in her old age) , Miss Murray 
(afterwards Mrs Henry Siddons), witli hei sweet voice 
and eyes, the laStcr a little too rolling; Mrs Henry 
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TolmBtont, a slight, handsome ertaturt, with a formidable 
power of looking* \iKrnish, Mtoi. Duiicin, now Mrs 
D iM on, lon^' i Ml i t clLvtr i tres with 1 liuid bt)lc, 
Mrs lord III, dt li) htf 1 Mrs luj d m, w host tiid away 

iht tirts of tht wl oh ht use, lufort tins 6iw lur comt m, 
ind Mrs iSi {lot s, tht luoihtr of the pill ind 

fcujtie H t dw ivh itiitmltr Iti ih tht mo*htr, ts 
BOMHthin^ tIdtiK, ml (\tn ^ unit Mt su jittf tint, with 
all hir t di nt , sin. w i , h\ niti t, hinutliip of i dowigcr, 
eomjiirttl wifh such i jiittn is i* ist i 

Mrb Ciihos w i lioiiri 1 iri^i it tl it tii it, t ut slit w ih at 

ih< IIiMii 111 11 , vt ly ) > 1, ir li \try ] ittt\ in tliiinbir- 

m lids ml M 11 k-iiiitti PI 1 111 tl s 

1 ht rt il o w I Mr Mill , t • ht lnth utiiss, whose 
tl, htniss ltd In r to j! It iliiuiiiiit ml Mi mi' Stor itc, 
lou I, Im, mtl lit VI , with i r(id\ \oitt , md Mis 
Crimh, 01 tt lovilv, thin ; ii dit w i\ o* d’ torsiktn 

l*im I mi til t , r 1 Mii Ihllm i n, tht f vouiPt firtat 

stn tl, lookin/ likt i 1 m’sonip ijtijhw, ml sirmim;.; lui 
throat till M I tlioij ht shi u luM 1 ivi oik , md Mrs 

III md, tht fivou Ut httit sm^ t , with i tout hkt her ninic, 

md i hliort, tint k jKrson, ind tlnkfitt to ninth, which 
hir swiit hill ids nil It tvtr wtltonit Int tro ihlts did 
not ill tin St ptojlt luvt * Whit j It isurts too’ And 
how nun h jit is irt tin! tlicy not ;,ivt ' 

With risjttt to tilt nun, wt be i,m to think that M ithtws 
wis It Diiiry I me m thost di\s, lu wt ire not sure 
Wt riiutiu’Ki I nil It tin IIiMiinkit, wluit I iston time 

out 1 iliston w is tht >,[tit nun t Dm «, iml loho 

Ktnihlt It Count C» irdin W t usttl to I rctical enough 
to ll ink tilt fornur tin grt iter nitura tnius of the two, 
though of a less hfoit il tuin ^ >r tr igtd\ , and we think, so 
still As i tordul md I inng comtdun, in first-rate 
chaiatteis, wt never si\ im tqualltd No gallant knew 
how to nuke love as he did. He had a fervour and a 
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breath, as well as a checitul <*\e am! i most ur-'ent \oice, 
that made his cm r^) of sonu ci'P'.equincc. 

Lewis surpasscvl him in auim ; la.i time \v u no ju nth * 
man conicdian \^ho C( nijnstv! so m.inv quai'tu . (jt ins ait as 
he did, or who could tInerjH so will iiiM those puts of 
tragedy uhich fiml a eoniiiLtin^; link with the gi.oir poweis 
of the comedian in tneir j’ran*fu!nc<s and huniinity. lli 
was the best Wildair, die best .\r(hei, the best Aran/a; 
and carrying the strum.ntss of Aran, a a little luitliei, or 
making him a it ^enil.ttuvi insuad ol ^ comic, Ih' Unanie 
the best Mortinur, and e^en the Ix’a Muhetli, ot aiu ju-i- 
former wlio excel ltd in comedN. \\’)'(n C’liarlts Kniilde 
acts comedy he gives jou llie idea of an .ulor >vli(» h .» t oine 
out of the tlir. all ons pirt of ti i'<(.l\. It is )»ra'i ini shc’iw 
that arc most nitunl to him' ilu ideal of imdiotriu. 
Llliston being nituralK a iimudian, .ind coituds of the 
highest clasb deman !mg .i griatir s\iii|Mths with ai^'uil tieih 
and blood, luh trigidv, tlmugh less giuefvil than Chubs 
Kemble’s, was more nat' ral ind lordiil. lie sufle/ei! .ind 
was shaki n more. 'I’Me otliir, in Ins grtan f j’lu f, is hut 
like the statui of ‘orne Apo'Io lalsidiri \i\iti I, (lowrung 
in uui niakini giaie of Ins momw. The j'od 

remains mpasMsc to o*'dini:\ sudiiin’. I Ih ton’s ft-atuM , 
were nothii.,' neuU so hindsonu or so limU i at as the 
Others; hut they were more stiisiti\» ind luti Ih/i iit. I li 
had nothing of tlu joetryof iragid) ; iht o'hei h is tii< 
form of it ; hut I’Ihsion, in Matbeih, could jnse )ou sonn - 
thing of the weak, and sanguine, and misgiving uair|HT; 
and in Mortimer, in tfie Iron Chc,t, he lias mo\td tlu * 
audience to tears. It ought not to lx: forgotten, that he 
rcstoted that character to the siige, whin .John Keinhle 
had killed it with his frigidity. 

The tragedy of this accomplishid actor was, howcvir, 
only an elongation, or drawing out, of the grascr and more 
sensime part of his Comedy. It was in comedy that he 
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wab the master. When Kfcnt i|)jK.arcd and extiogaished 
KtmbU, I litston seems prudent!) to hi\( put out h IS tragic 
limp In eom< J\, after the dt. ith of I cuts, he remained 
without 1 nv tl lie hid tiircc distin^;ui'>hid excellences— 
dry humour, ptniltmanlv. mirth, md tcr\id gallantry. His 
features were i little too round, ind his person latterly 
liccimt a git It deal too much so. But we aj>ei!». of him iq 
his htst di)8 Ills liLt, in oni rtsjtLt, m is of that rare^ 
oidtr which i j>tLvilnilv fiMid for du r \|rtssion of enjoy- 
ni( nt It liughtd uith the ivis i uili is mouth. His 
c)((i, wIhlIi uir( nut lirp, gu\t smalhr uliin he was 
imrry, md twinkltd with ykt and archness, his smile was 
full of «njo\mcnt , md )tt the momtnt lit shook his head 
with i biiirKil tit prtt ition, or dropjied the expression of 
his fn< into m innutndo, nothing coul 1 it diitr or more 
mgul ii thin his mouth Thtrt u is a generosity in his 

6t)lt,l)oth in IT I’rtiur md sniilUr j oir t Ht understood 
ill tlic littlt prttcndtd or nvoutd arts of i gtntltman, when 
ht wis constrsing or comphincnting, or miking Jove, 
(\ti\ thing winch iniplitd the ncicssitv of attention to the 
other |)trHon, md i just, md i’. it wirt, niutu il conscious- 
ntss of the pacts of lift on his own Ills manners bad 
tilt true rtiwue ihn e sj iiit of gtntihts, the knowltdgc how 
to gut and tike, with a ctrtiin recognition of the merits on 
tiihir Hidt, t%tn in the niid‘'t of roller). And then hiS 
\oK{ w 15 ) itmirkiblt for it*, union of the mini) W'ith the 
melodious, md is i lo\cr, nobolv approached him. 
Ctrtunlv nobinls ipprouhcd i worn in as ht did. It was 
till rtvtrst of tint jirij o icruus style ouch and nvo* t - 
tint embr icing at arms’ length, .ipd inting of a mutual 

touch on the slunildtrs,—by which * lidits and gentlemen 
of the stige think fit tf' distinguish ihtmscNes from the 
chiruttrs tht\ pcrfoi’m, nd t^en the PolI)sand Macheaihs 
propiti itc our good pinion f lluton nnde out that it was 
no shame to io\c i woman, and no soamc in her to return*' 
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hts patAion. He took hir fuiui, lit ihcrishttl it aj^iinst his 
bosom, he witched the nionn; of lier couiitinui«.t, ht nude 
the space less jnd less between them, irul is he tt Un, th bur^t 
out into some tvclimilion of “ i li.i'-mirii; ' ” or “ketlv ’ ** 
his \oicc trcnil ltd, not with we ikne**'*, but with the strength 
and Icrvour of rs emotion All the Iom , on the st ige, since 
this (with the t xct p'lon of M.i( re 1 i \ \ do^lt^tl^. tendei nt ss), 
IS not wor'h twi),Hn t, ar d lit on!\ to lx ’et w liters. 

In cilling *0 inind the pie 1 int hours ih it ln\e been 
gi\tn u b\ tlu tilents ot 1 llis on, we must not feirpe t to 

nnn’ron Ins dt tn ts In triied», for w int eit i s'tong 

sJmpl*h^ wn I the si nous, he < me iinu s ^*t)t into i Loiiimon- 
pl ICC lur )ul<nce, ind it o'litrs put on in iilutei^ oltmnit), 
and It w is in the 1 i'ii ot / ' itween hi wtiids. 

'I'he longer ht w is 1 mu i, et, the wo st this h ibit be i inii 

He was not iiuurdlv n uud to llit lutbo it itut , but 
basing oiiti lomnunted r in order to give weight to his 
Icvitv, lit se i ms to line e lined ibiut llie ^ (bit witli him 
to main' iin I is import m < I’nfor un te K, K f im ltd tli it 
he was re'er mo'-t rnturil fhui on t '1 e otew un lie 
s lit! oiKt, u *1 I 1 1 * 't t * i I ( nel (d o 1 s, 1 ‘1 1 V ‘ If '*n 
the kriti, u 1 ‘ re uhin, w u 1 Ins v su il ft \e iir, * N it jre-u"e, 
Sir, Is t\( r\ti n -v’e , I-; / uii ilwi\»-4'*e n ilui d-u^i ” 
'FheeKlo L 1 lo )k hid I ludtrous tois of hn e dhng 
Uj on 1 Union it the u rev d’he ittt, mil hiving eemic 

corner>atton wi h iiim m the midst of his niinigeriil occu> 
pations In the course of their diilo^uc, 1 liision would 
Start in a gr^nd manner from the jubjeet, ind give sornr 
direction to his underlings. He cillcd for two of then* 
successively in the following manner .— 

I^listOD (lu'nin ; suiielt ii!\lothe right, ind breathi witli 
all his fervour.) “Night wit 1 im'” (I nte r night w itch- 
rnan, and has a worel or two sjioki n to him bj the m in ige r ) 
. Elhbton--(scarce !y hiving res med the drscouri, md 
turning suddenly a^ be lure), “Other night watchman'” 
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— (I^nitro’hrr in^lit w.uchnnn, and \b b|H>keo to^ia hkt 
inaniK r. I'lir hibtrionic feou’n i/,n then rrsumes hit discourse 
with Mr Hook., vii»h innquil dij^nit).) 

\V( hid an liour*. conversation wrn inni once at Drury 
I anc*; during’ unich, in an utr *o tome observation we 
made revpi ciiri|» the quintity oi bu imss he had to gtt^ 
ihrou^di, he told us, tint ht 1 u) foinud hmi'^elt “on the 
model of tilt (Innd Pensionir\ Dc^Vi't.” Coming with 
him out of tlx tit lire, we noticed tht prestnt portico iil 
Ihyd^'Ca »Sfittt, wtiicl had )u t Utn iddtd to the front) 
and btid iliit it sreme 1 to have startcil up like magic. 
“Yci), ^ir,*' 6iid e, “tntrp) is the thing. I no sooner 
said It, than it wis done it vv is « Ji jti ij trlt 

'rixrt w.is led tntrpv in all ihis, ind tlx riglit animat 
spirits, X wtll IS an innocent pc !intr\ nor oid it hinder, 
him from btinp the ddiphlful contdnn we hivt described. 
He could not h ive In« n it, hid he not b< cn j h a c d with liim* 
self, and a little ^up^ lii ou« hi li-conij 1 ice in \ o1 the stage ^ 
u to In jiinlontd li m A succissiu! xtor would be a 
plunomenon of m uU t\ if lx wi-c rot ont of ih< vainest 
of men Nobody gets svicb appi i '■i ai he does, and in such 
an intoMc itin[> mi\, cxc<jf i conijU'ior ent< ring a city. 

'Phtn then w i limni nr (now enjojing the nuunt cum 
It ilu top of ino'hoi line (d comedy, not 
omitting lioimlv domestic iragcdv. His Waller, in the 
Children in the Wood, wis as good, in its way, as Mrs 
Siddons's Lady MacU th, and his h)b Thornberry, in 
.lohn Hull, was is superior to 1 iwcettN as i bra/ier is to 
his brass. Hannistir was one of those actors who give you 
the nlet of Ix'ing genuine honest men, and make you happ, 

1 awciit vvns excellent also in his line .inch was tha^ ot 
impudent Mtvint-* and gimbhng pcd. gues No PangtostJ 
and Caleb (Juotem have ur been so good as hts. The 
other men were John ivniblc, the very statue of an 
Roman set walking, Pope, who had a'dashing tragic 
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but was monotonous, and wis aUa)s lifting up his arms, 
iikc JSt Paul preaching at A*hens, Rajmonvl, i nitlo- 
dramatic sort of ‘ictor, mon intilligtnt tlnn ans one of the 
present, though harsh, I It nr) Tolmstonc, another ot a more 
ideal cast, and more (]UKtI\ efTetiMc, though his h ind- 
^^mcncss madi him sonuwhat foj |M^h , Murra\, the fuller 
of Miss Muin\, a \tr\ stnsihlc and pleasing actor in old 
gentlemen, PoueH, the last ot the dtcliinator\, wlntt- 
handkcrchui mm rnrs of in older school , l/cwi:>, the 
essence of lightness, of wliim, of tlu mtrcurnl (vie hive 
often dcsenlnd him ^ he is not to }>e repliftd) , Munden, 
uho made tttrv mile of import nur, .md nustii ited his 
grins till they ucic irresistible, .Simons, ilu most filelnng 




t Let thi. I (~ r I i< * UK Cl ) ini»i 11 i •>)!} I i ) inlifnl , of 

nitdclle hfi} ht, ui h sj I 1) (\ts I il/ shi' with liupiliig, i 
month that itfi vsi.i n^ n h . Iitth wlm it snnlcil riAtUns, 

and yet gcnrli t n K ir I m m 1 I im < i k <1 hjiub th it wint 

through all the i liliMti itmn rlut haruU cm inMinnrc 

and thrust the p n (o' i i hi int > ur iil <> with i hiigi r r t tin 

exclamation i>l •) i il g ' bgl * tii\ voi i.httmnii/inj with 

the look of tl f fare fttii ut ifluathw h ij inti in I n | t Miig 
sumetimi s < n lung low 11 t< nc>> i f In In i ns i r nil ist t ht id fi || 
of timlii, .(id licks and ll i fi i i , s and lastls i I tl it i finish 
mg his scnttiues with indt i ih tl 1 t y i laniati ms nf As' and 
fkot* Jinl a look of pinitin r as n is* imnt is it nothing rrmiiiud 
on earth tu wonder it In' I m iininpnant h>p|(iy and he jointd 
theastonuhment m >rd< r to In. in l) t iasltion Wt Itavt nothing 
like It nowadays nothing so thin, sj any si g< nth m inly sri 
aternallyr young for I iwis was the serv sanu to tin list ilis 
slendtrncft* and his animal ip rits prisirved his look of jiivmility 
to the m< inttit whin hi t« ok liavi of the stage It wis in tin 
Cp^ptr iint with hi* ipaiilits daiiting on his slnuldirs Hi, 
cagie forward at the end of the play to tike ha''(, and for thi fust 
time In his life, perhaps when on the stage, the good natund 
' uctor shed tears and caused them f lis gay sunt failed ’mn as he 
told the public that '* for tl n > yiai* ht had nut onie incurrtd 
'titetr displeasure and he was oldigcd to put up his cock d hat 
before his face to hiie hi* emotion 
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of fildurf., F'nx-v, i jKitt » Yo kshir^-aun, startling in 
, U’twivt , ‘hr oi.K I'lsh John- 

tif li I i niu il ](itti \, an ^ j good singer; 

lil itt'I ird, th( l'< l M ’■iju 1 d< (irind C'Iii’lAi wt have 
HID, most j('ll I t ml [ Kit ! Sijn(r, 'ill cxtirt, and 
mu h, Ml odi'in s, 1 U w 1 , ir 1 i'm\s ils c.inic Cooke,, 
u I o 0)1)1 i!mo ' til'd*' li il o ' of 'nods, J u' {u' bonu* 
goo 1 (»*ii ni’<) 1 ', in ^ \s i 1 j I n* l!v ootf I’( riip ix; then 
M t 1 lu tr\, ' v 1 , o' ihi . 1111 * 0 1 , d verncsi 

d( crutl iliM’ird'' . It! i*M r an intt r\d, vtnli m in) oiherh 
'ill lloiri 1 n , K' n, tin tints' i to'" ut tur I'tinhi. 

« o I t to mi r • It n Ko n i I’almi', i do gtd I ind of 

ni'u' I nt >', < I>» t 1 mill n'l of s'urd\ .iiMudtncc 

01 o tt ht t -.1 , h t u I I (\s I im < tiU Ml ills d< ' nt, Fohn 

I’lli'irru, )( to t t)iir'1 .1. .so a s \li I irrin: ind Suftt 

\s I ‘>('oi< ovv t''i il d I , tho ii \Ai rt m« niiu r him well, 
witli 1)1 ijViint, tim mi u , i' )i !i tit s ijijx r\ 1 lUgh. 

W < lit 1 II n I 's II 1 I I oi s ( • »i I t»*i ir day. 

11 1 no' m 1 il *0 tc II, 'nit 1 ' I I 1 ' i' ir n ‘i 's*k 'mu tt, 

i' mu ' Ih ohtivtil wi 1 ) 0(1 om of tin »1 i st md oni* 
of '111 1 Mj’i t of I u I ru! His ,il. I of a |okc w is 

Mil I Ml, 1 t hi ( 1 t *0 r I ru I on< uruonsi lousK ; and 

hull ' II on 'll' Wi d, Ml ill nun duvixt i I n ^ h and an 

I fi iiis'iiiK ' 1 \v i It 'l.it 1 1 slin 1,1 w sdvmp, 

“O ill ir () di i' ' 1) ih'u nn ; » ) d.ii ' III rc’i a 

jiiit \ lo'i '111 tw" sill ' 111 * like'** 

Suit OIK tds 'ooK '* in'o Ins in 11!, 'ruiK, to teach 
tlir s mi ri liou to ri d tni I i)''d s Pra\tr' Wc forget 

II n I'Mi ot lie jui *!k- hoi SI* ftom wliiih his lard of 

•UMioarK i nil nt u u a dii s d, t'^t it r.in in sioitic such 

ni MMu r IS tin io 1 )W M an 1 ui. in perfi o'! faith:- 

“ ( / ' u h t} t )! t! f I / j Pt tjft , 

/»\ K 1 RT *“ m, (! ft I, tt. 

J i'm { P c (' it iirt * ' j Ac. 2» Drun I.ane,'* 




Mr KtMJ.'h is j |f\u’!tr 'p .* iDi r nf jlmnst .ill tlicsr chsru 
itals to u Mnmd .t il.c smu tinu .in i how 

much tl m IN 't u iuitvl l>\ in mu'im ripini.«»t o |»lii .iiion 
of stii'ly Hi' loiucj’iori o1 ih.irictiT air whrrr 

the ch.ir.ictir > tin msi Im , !’• 'ron.’, I i .itM IiM(»ii to ji issions 

IS llxcd b\ li'i'r lit I .iPlK ' • piIn t>tud\ tin 

minute win re nin.utinr . imj or*,.!‘Kou h .t. I 
hereafter rxjl.ir. he i.m I'lve inij o; • if,, t* to luiiiiitent rs 

that nu'.in nothin^'. lie to 'I'nin* e\<rNth'i);; to 

hi8 jud)’pnnt, in.] fitth of ’In cn'iui i.inpi of 

j;cnius. ’The V-‘f'der mioTion. .re iii. I’n* hjiIn ; he 

attacl’e-, .1 kiP‘1 of lol* Pt 1 'o iNirv sui'.eion tl.i* in 

». indi.lr^es, an! thus fonniNf-., \Nith rn . ii four tin niort 
majcbtn ]ii' ions .st *1 '.line lime ili..» in is r.iisdl .ihose 
the j .itheiie paT-ion^ nnIiuIi .ilw.i\> carrv \Nith tln-m .iii 
air of NH'cakness ,<nd humiht’.. 

For the cxjiression of 'he lottur emo'iops no .irior is 
glfjed by nature with /nafc (VKrnal me.ins. I In. ityufc 
though notelfg.ini is nianl\ .in 1 di;^nifnd, Iim fe.i'in » ,in 
strongly marked with wh.i* i. called tin Roman ih.ii.ntti, 
atid ids held altogether ii the In ro'c ' .i ! nf tie .int nju.iry 

and the artist. 'lUos tragic form a.s>umei e.xcelkntly well 

3S5 
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the ^lii of royalty, the \ij»orou8 majeaty oi me ^irnor, 
and lie profound yuMt) id the s.ir*c. but its bcrioutnesa is 
unbending; his cojntinancc sttnib to dc&pise the gaiety it 
ialiours to abiume, and its coniu expression it comtc 
liceausc it ih singularly wretched. Of the passion of love 
he can exjiress notiiing, the reason is obvious. Love 
from Its dejandent n.ture must unless associated 

with some other j assion, Ixtray an expression of tender 
feebleness, and such an exprt siop !• unknown to Mr 
Kemble’s counienmce. 'Fhc attempt of Mrs Inchbald 
to ni ike Mr Kemble a lover is more honourable to her 
p.irtniity fur the friend thin to her .affection for jnat 
criiieism. She says, that he can paint love more vigor- 
oubU than any other nnn, though he c innot love modern 
itily . in her opinion, ** sighs, soft coni] I iimngs, a plaintive 
venie*, and tender looks Iscspe.ik mere moderation; Mr 
Kimble,” slie continues, “must be struck to the hcart*s 
tore, or not .it all. he must be wounded to the sou) with 
grief, deihjiair, oi madness ” But this is mistaking the 
issoeiited passion tor its companion. What a lover is he 
who ( in niiiher s]iak softly nor look, tenderly ! No man 
aicoiding to this ulei can ex]jrcss a jiertect love, that is^ 
a love ojijiosed to mcff n.oJeuttftUy unle‘**s lie is struck with 
gnei, ex eiisj inte, or mid: but by such an association of 
outr igeous pissions the expression of the individual one 
will not Ik* a j'erfict, because it is nut a simple expression: 
the actoi wlio cannot express an individual passion without 
the .isstsiaiue of others can no mure lx; said to be master of 
that passion, than a singer can be called a master of his art 
who cannot sing without an accompaniment. 

It I'' in ch.iractiis tliat are occupied with themsekes 
and with their own importance, it in the systematic 
ind ixe]uisite revingi of /inga, in the indignant jealousy, 
ut Othello, and in the dc'^perate ambition of King Johii^ 
tliat Mr Kemble is the Awtor. There if always someUimg 
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subtim^ in ihc sudden completion of great objects, and 
;pcrbaps there is not a suhlimer action on the stage than the 
stride of Mr Kemble as Zanga, over tlie Inxly of his victim, 
and his majestic exultation of revenge. 

^ But if he succeeds in the prouder passions, liis diligence 
of study has given him no less success in the expression of 
impressive seriousness. 

The character of I’cnruddock in 'I /jr irhtel of Fortune is 
his greatest performance, and I Iwlieve it to be a perfect 
one. It is admirable, not liccriuse the tendernes!> of his 
love, as Mrs Inchbaid tells us, “appears liencath the 
roughest manners," but because the very defect which 
hurts his general style ot acting, that studious and im¬ 
portant preciseness, whicli ts atledation in all his other 
characters, contributes to tlie strength, to the natuic of 
Penruddock. 'rhose wln» can discern any pe* uliar ex¬ 
pression of tenderness under the roughness ol Mr Kemble’s 
acting mistake their feelings for their observation ; it is 
the tenderness the ch.iractcr is su})])Oied to feel,.not what 
he actualK exliibita, it is the tenderness of the autlioi, not 
of the actor, ubicli they disetrn; it tlure are one or two 
phrases of lenderruss u’tcred by the hietn recluse, they 
hare a pathetic effect not Ix-cause they are expressed with 
a Jjcculiar tenderness by the a< for, but because a soft 
emotion so unexpected in one of his aj»pearance produces 
a strong effect from the strength of contrast. 'I’o give a 
man imaginary praise is to give him teal dispraise. Mr 
Kemble himself would never think of valuing his own 
performance for its tenderness of expression; he would 
value it, and with justice, for Iw severity of expression, for 
^it% display of external pliilosopliy, and for its contempt of 
everything that can no longer amuse. 

Wherever this air of self-imj>ortancc or absiiaction is 
required, Mr Kemble is excellent. It in no small praise 
JQ say of an acftir that he excels in soliloijuics: these 
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soil* IIV <iiMours(s rt jurt great ju lament bccauie the 

hjK ikcr h s no issi<i inu from othf’r*), and htciUiC the 

lulitnu, i!w j\s lu ike to itioi, i> inclined ifunng a 
i.oliloqii to sttk rt j o t in imittrtion Indtttl to gain 
tilt atiintion of in luiiMuc is ilwi\ in soiiu dtgrte to 
pun thtir ij, I kusr, ml ilub i{} 1 i t mu‘i clittrfully be 
jivtn to Mr Ktmhli, who •>) fiis bu'. iir and iniprcsbivc 
mmntr liwijs iti lu i inij orMnee o a jttch of wiiat* 
t\(r initrtst oi Itnj'h Jo thi^ tv tlltn t in pirticular 
lid to tiu , t lu r d H ion if 'Ik t i lit to ♦'■ilsiUtfi by in 
ex lit Irioultil ( o* t\try t i^i i 1 * < I i ind temporal, 
lUii I loulil ml but idni rt the ludi lous contris met by 
whith bt id ltd i (on idcriblt itut.ii.i.t 'o lu^ first ipptir- 
iiut in 'Ik s( ison ot i , 'n cur i n i » t u 1 disco\titd 
i bill Iv il 1 id intd ukIi iIk most r itur il literary 

di ordtr j o sil It tht pri\e cor i{ j i i td anting at a 

tiliK with I jin * 1(1 lure ind ticic ilx)it him, the 
plobis, till 111 I iry, t i f nitun tvtrv 1 in^ Inf t's use, 

and no dovil t its ( ii i, t r m i dm , though j*erhap8 

insmillv, IS ilwus j It ist 1 uih i r i ui d sitnt. Of 

in()'l ( met iiy st i t iiiut, \iiiich is i dUd 

ind wliith bi^udis tht inttt\iU of it ion by m air of 
jujxtud occi I ition, he ii i jiiktl niiSttr, he never 
s* inds fttbls in tint, w ii m foi Ins turn to sjjcak , he is 
ntvtr out of Ins |lK{,fu ititn Is'o ivtrything jnssmg on 
tht hti, t It orue, noi clots he in bd t himstlf in those 
conijil ttnt stilts It thi lulitntt uhich otcupv inferior 
attoib 

1 his itttniu>n to tlu miniiu, howivtr, is often tmployed 
nttdit sK . Ik Ills mill It i tu !\ hirdit Kbs inijiort 
thin th It of tlu J ssioi , ml litnte ir* he gre it fault a f 
his ittin', i I ibo'ious ind dmost lutrsd preciseness 
iSomt t)f tlu instintts of tl s f lult irt so ludicrous that a 
jierson who Ind not sttn I ii would bci ely credit the rc- 
liiiun he bomttinu arns bom ont objett to another with 
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80 ciutious a circumflcxion of hcul, tlu* ho is no il uiht \erv 
often pitied h\ the iiiditntc foi hun^ i b'ltl i«ck, his 
uords now »nd thtn follow om ii.otlu r so slow 1\» and his 
(let all the wild issuiiKs so PKtluxi! al an (\jiu sion, tint 
he bctnis reckoning how imnv lints lu his k rnt hs ht in , 
I have known him nnkt an (.ttrnil groin uj on the inttr- 
jection 0/* as if fie wirt dc^e rinuud to show thu his 
miserj hid no^ itKcttd his lungs, ind *0 ripristnv ari 
energetic il address Ik his kept so eontinua) i jtikin^ anil 
nodding of the ht id, tint it list it lu r< p tsitntid in\d)ing 
at all. It coJd be nothing but hunt \ itus’s diruc. hy this 
study of nor'ntitics it wo Id ippt u tint he ntvir pulls out 
hi8 handktrtliitf wuUnt i dtsign upon the auilit nte, th it 
he has ib iiiuth tl 01 ht in miking i step as unking a 
speech, in bfiort, tint liis vc'v finger n cloquint and tliat 
nothing means •.oimd ng But ill tlu& neitlur del ghtfi nor 
dcctiics the audit nee of in assembly collected logdlitr to 
enjoy 1 i ition tl entert iiniuen*, the m tjorit) will aiu iy« l>e 
dupleastd with whit ib irrationil, tliough tlity nn\ Ik un¬ 
able to destnlK then scnsition critic illy irr ition ihiits 
amuse in firtt onl\ \r\ uidieiue when iiuigmg the 
common iniit ’ions of life Invt merely to sav, “ Is it like* 
ourselves ^ ” 

Ptrlnjs 'liCTt i& not i grtiltr inst inee of tlu ill efieets 
om bid liilnt, liki tlus, cm prolu r, thin in Mr Ktmble’s 
deliscry. No letor in hib dcelimiiion pltists more it some 
times or more odt II 1 it otheis. liib voice is liollow ind 
monotonous from i n ilform ition, is it is sud, of his orgins 
of utterance its weakness cinnot comnnnd i viriety of 
sound bufticiertly jk werfu) for aM oeeisions, nor is its 
n.jfural extent melodiouH or pleising, but a voice nitunfly 
monotonous must be disfinguislud from a monottmy of 
delivery; the 1 itter ncglc s emphaiii and expression, the 
former, though it will not always obtiin, may alw ly s itu nipt 
both. No playei perhaps understands hib author better, 
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and such a knowlcd;*^ uilt cisily impart itself to othersf 
liH di cl irn itiun, tlurtiori, 18 contidcnt and esact, he is at 
nil time i i iicfult^ ilistmt t, and hi^t general deltiery is 
m II Wd, t \p i , ind (\t n } ou< ful the art with which 
h< scj pli( h the naturil wl ikncRs ol his voice by an eocrgy 
and suMufiLincy oi utter ince is trul) admirable. But tht^ 
sime iffcctition, which indulges itself in an indiscriminate 
imporLinit of manner, the bame mibition of originality 
wIkk oiigimlitv IS least wanted, characurises Mr KcmbleV 
pronum I ition it his induced him to defy all orthoe])y and 
to illow no accent but what pleases his c ipnce or his love 
of innovation To he novel for the mtrt sike of novelty 
hi lonj’s m itlicr to genius nor to judgment Mr Kemble in» 
Risis th It the word roile should Ih* ro</, is metamor- 
j hosed into ///./, he ntvtr/'rrnr/ the lua't hut purses it, 
and nirtur ind mrr / int lx come in the dialect of the kitchen 
vafthur ind m if I mt ^ the strong svlliMt (f a])|x*ar 8 to be 
in abomm ition, ind is never illowid utterance; Pope 
savs 

1 o trr IS tiiinnn to forgivi* ilivim - 

but Mr Kimbli will not ionsint to this, he so 1 

I ( ait IS luiman - 

mikinf’ the nK)rill^t siv, that it is the niturc of man to dry 
his clean shirt or to tike 1 wilk //>v is changed into tbi 
probililj bcciiisc ih sound of is sometimes contracted 
into mi*, hut mutibiiitics of pronunciition in one word never 
argue for them in another , jxopic arc not accustomed td 
SIN, such a man his a wr/ neck, or thit it is very Jri 
weMtlur Dr Johnson who hid an antipathv to the short 
pronunciation ziinJ ind wished to cill it *f./, attacked 
cu^itom by a ludicrous assemblage and ^spronunciation of 
other wotd't, in winch the letter t is naturally long, and 
said widi much critical prav v, ~*‘/ havens mind to flnst 
zid\ you cull that wtr But this pleasantry did not 
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change the pronunciaiioD in general con^me. Let U 6 see 
how li^r Kcm’^le viould iniirove the follouin^' luus wt 
will pul hi« improvonicnt, after the origin il, nnn ihi lie. lut) 
of the contrast >*111 tx gu mr 

\irtui,ih) Ivipi V mNkii4%%n 

In makuig M^hit w]«h our own , 

Niv t tn to wi«li whit winhe^ tiue 
irnpait* the bltHt ualtti 
For since the soul tiiit ( icrcis mine 
hwtet soul, IS lull of thwu, 

In m) bitic t > » thy spnit htiM, 

Since ill my soul it full i>rhir\ 

Mr Kemble's improvement 

/ jr huf tlf ht{ py wisd m s known 
In nukiii]^' whit vii wi li our uvsn 
N IS c (11 tu M isii s% \> shts tluL 
i npurtt t*u 1 It It r» tiny 
For miul he soul th<(' f'un s mint 
bwtd My I i ft a nil is full ithim. 

In my I read loo thy tpird itarn, 

Sinct ill my «oul is In 1 f hjm ' 

This is very imu'»ing, but thtn i no lult for jronuncn- 
tion but custom, is customs c Inn m , aclorh nu\ cinnge, 
but no indiviJuil should liter vs hat hc’ hin no reison for 
altering) or whit has either a bid tffeet or none at ill when 
altered. There hive Ixtn severil atttmjts to viry iht 
ttiiode of spelling now in usi , the latest innovation was 
practised by Ritson, i man of curious and happy research 
^^Dto old Lnglish liter iturc, ind one vbhu mi^ ht hive Ixnsted 
a better origimlil) ih in thii of making his words unin¬ 
telligible . nobodv has ulopted a {.tngle one of these innov i- 
liegis, hrst because it is piinfu! to dcpirt front old rults ind 
habits, and secondly, Ixtciusc it is still more ] 11 ^ul to 
depart from them without a cause 1 or the sime reasons 
nobody will adopt Mr Kcmlle’s pronuncntion , ind if he 
were to carry hiai dialect into jrivatc hie, he wnuM lx* 
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fithor or hui'h- 1 ! it But ]Ikc his ambltioo 

wh« r< tlifc irt no 1 ojx s o{ o i^m il J < <*< ^ I could mis- 
jiron )un< c niui !i Ixt^c' tt m lu*, u tn I vi is a mire 
ifii int 

Upon the whole NIr Ktmhlf .ippi rs to he an actor of 
(uircct tatliir ilun cjuuk conctji^or, of studious rather 
than uniMisal tr i qu d |ud;’nunt, of jowtrs some natunliy 
difutjM hut idiiiii jhly iiiij ov< 1 and < thi rs txitllentby 
mtuu init s'lll moM o h\ irs in t or a gtniua more 
com] III ISC of r< j< < *l n i*»rutisi of (hli^du. lit does 
not pri in* one tin i 'i i (>♦ i n in who *ris|s witi4 the force 
of |;i nuis, hut of on< who ovt i onu •. hv ill lod of I'ltn’ion. 
Hr neser rises ind sinks is in thi onthusnsin of the 
rnoniin* , Ins asci ii ion '1 oa/h md i c mrul, and when 
he sinks It IS witl p’<| u iMon ind di nits. There are 
aitots who nn\ on i ioimIIv pit isc more, hu* not one who 
IS jMid 1 niori unisifsil or [lofouiul attinton. 


MU C’lLVlUJvS KKMHLK 

I no not know whit thou^htlcssness or forgetfulness 
could hise possessed nu, when I jroposid to class this 
ilegifU K*ot ssiih the tri^idtins on!\ I must ha\e been 
sii/e«.l witl a little of tint lanjour, which is his worst 
iflecution, mi which is is infic'm s in an ictor as m a 
upj>er of lettuces But how could I forget his occasional 
Mvieitv, hib occ Lsion il drv humour, and his inimitable 
pictures of intosic itioii, so n iiural ind )ct vei disgusting; 
not to mention liis frequent iwfulness irnwn, which is 
inlimtels droll, though he docs not know it. 

Mr Charles Ktmhlt tvci.s m three clisses of character; 
in the tender loser like ^ .iito, in the spiiited gentleman of 
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tragcdvy ^uch I nr^cs and I'ml jniTidii, ,iul m i \im 
hap[) mixture «if throiviMOi d lud il i *iuK- 

man of titlin’, ic m iS’i iksj t iit\ C'* o t 1 ChirK 
Oakity in th Jt t n/r //.A 

In thtT^nc ir !nt ton)|iiin t ptuit s w 'i wliuli 

the fancies ot ^oor ’ lidtts idem tliir imi it it^ h<'oi 

MrC'httles Ktmlli is ctiuinl\ the lirst j t rtti’-nur on tin 
Rtagc. He set 1 s n uUed to in iki ii) tni liii liotlui* 

utter delit leiu \ in tills rt sj i t I lis j ci lo mi n 11 of Koiiuo 

would Lnd« ulvtiil\ he \{( iin ‘o ti It of Mi 1 Ilis'on, 
could ht sinke otl liti in hint 1 in > i oiuimss (f 
attitude "ind looks ot ihs’r c<d < n h I'-iiu nt injiim in 
additionil i li inn, t-o n his ih i iin 1 md rncfil i jutt 
and from tin' rt j ns n o nin md in th ni ot Ins It ul iml 

shouldtr*', Mluh rtn I i o) tin pi i ' di in \ ot rl t 

Antinous I’m rlns 1 m ior h oiti i ii Jl o umI ijmn, 
that his .itttn’ion to 1 is mis’nss i * i ir to ht i juintul 

ef!o»*t, md in ’t id ot Ik n t< ndt r Irom iinifo'^y tci Imp 
fjetrays i km i of ci\il | i) lo ilit j ooi lil\,i!i( tnt ///i 
ht uxnrfni ot I lo^'ici 

I’ha^ this w( rn ( o'" idt i it il ] i u n i td in m ru i is no’ 

nitun) to tilt niur, hu’ the im rt n it ot hid hihit, in i In 

easily bten in tot minuion ot hii I k ’< i d li 1 i jh oi)> 

bridge. If in tlx to nor th ritltr hi 1 liiil to ! ]>iiy 

but personal ‘jirit, in tl i litttr h< t\lii)i*> i hol<l 

sp'iit uf railit rv, i ” ohn < |u 'ilnd h' tlx (ont<ni|ti- 
bdity of itR oh It’ ft IS with in eh >kill that ht solitrilv 
bursts into a proutl ruiu It ot tir Diikt of Austrn, uith i it 
induigmp in the floutish of h t whxh co union i tors nns- 
lakc for indi mition hr dots not, iiki i Sou h St a w i rioi, 
waste halt Ins strength on tic tntniy hy i jirt Imiin iry 
bravado of gesture. All , at tiftets ait produn I hy 

contnst. Angtr is never so nohh i wlun it hrt iks out 

of a compiratne coniincnee of isj(i.t, it Ij tin tirihjuakt 
bursting from the rej«osc of nature. 
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One <01+1*1 not wtjl cxcu&t, c\in in traj’cdy, thal 
ixrp'tutl ii/,)itniri^; ot Iroun wiMi uhich Mr Charles 
Kemble pH ((s the j it, .ir is *o his {«cr[)<.tual bite of the 
l»| », ji IB .ill jw.ilili to nulKil) but 1 yi'ung lady preparing 
hti rusif .>1; looks lor lompio), 01 to a malicious and meal 

V illain fi aidcrily ektt^ltd, or to a s^hoolboj perlups when 

nc IS wwdin^; up his toj*. I’ut this cluadincss of face, this 
svBtini ot frtjwninj iml biiinf is N^ondertully misplaced in 
comed\ ; the it* /**. tie eliui-cumjiclling 

.love, IS tiot tin kI ot Uvit\ lilt with the lamps and 
the rou^ <, hm <\(s m i\ indeeii icquirc much ferocious 
deeibion .inti bri^hincs , but he woild lufc no rcjmiatioo by ^ 
leaving to Mr II. lohnsion the )u ignunt ot turning mere » 
“inedititicm to madnisi *’ A Ir ink vouth, like Frederick 
lir imblc* in the* Po r Ocni/tm r., i clnr.ie’er whieli Mr C* 
Kcmbh otlurwisi ptrforms with mot ij propriato spirit, 
never think, ot tl'i ,do()o. stm, vvJmh amourts to the 
exjrission of in iilultd eon liuki , nor docs a gay 

VI Inn, hk( IMisMe in / IV Country make his 

r<solution. wi»h a countininec lint might bcir.iy him to 
tin shgl It t obirvii .Mr C. Ktmhlt’s irooie.il contempT 
of Kiulun (f itnro\ '. a ivite in this clmatei, and of Sir 
Chillis Cropl ind in iifJ'rul is in the happiest 

wondi rmei t of tone. Ins 1 m lor httonts a be^auty when 
thrown into tin c ueltss slui and j ititnt acquiesteocc of his 
rr]di(s. +\n\ eool liumouiibt would talk in the same 
wav. But what should we' tiiink of a m.in, wrho when he 
w IB medititmc; on tlie choice of a w itch-sttmg should dart 
into the most terrific sidt-frowns; ot when he was asked<)^ 
wheilier he priferred pudding or pic, sho Id knit his brows'^' 
into an .igony of 1 vgical doubt ? 

Giust jro'iinm^ •with i wn^arj meditation)^ 

M.ui.im, 1 will take a Ir c pie [astdcy afUr receiving tint 
pit and Jtott'mng ui ’ *iL/ui study). I am not sure thai 
pudding wouldnk have been better. 
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I wan sorry to see that Mr C. Kimhle could not help 
earryiDg'lhis ludicrous fault into his niost careless intoxica¬ 
tion; his fcpresenlatioD of a superior son of drunkard 
would otlierwisc be perfect. It is this rcprcsi ntation which 
Penders his Charles Oakley and ins Casiiio i>ui.h finibhed and 
original jKrfornianccs. To amuse us, and at the same lime 
to maintain our res])ect in intoxication, might l>c thought an 
imjiossibility, if he did not do boMi in these characters. 
I)ui with all that rclax.ition of limb, which seems so 
destructive of gcnileni.inly ap{K-arar,cc, with all that lelaxa- 
^tioo of countenance which is the verj reverse of sensihlc 
^expression, with all that gay disdain of common customs 
and civilities which wine insjiires, he contrives not only to 
^appear respectable but even to intircsi our feelings. 1 have 
•cen him, when rejiresenling a loml husband who had Iwen 
seduced into a debauch, absolutely bonow a pathos from 
“'tills odious vice, and in the midst of Ins careless nonsense 
tuin to his wife wuih a vokc p cju.irKfling with himself, so 
broken between gaiety and remorse, so painful in its 
^tempt to be strongly affectionate, that the contrast of his 
graces with his defects, of hid powers with his wishes, of 
bis love for his wife and Ins heartfelt inability to express it, 
reached all the domestic ieehngs of Ins audience. It is tiie 
>samc with hit Cassio, whose remorse appiars to much the 
stronger from his inability to nd himself of the debauch 
which he abhors. 'rhere is no actor, who imitates this 
defect with such a toLil want of affectation. Ail the other 
performers wish to lie humorous drunkards, and hy this 
error they cannot help showing a kind of abstract reasoning 
^Wrhich defeats their purpose. 'I'hey play a hundred antics 
With legs which a drunkard would be unable to lift, they 
make a thousand grimaces which the jaws of a drunkard 
could not attempt from mere want of tone ; they roll about 
from place to piace^ though his whole strength is exerted 
bis limbs; they wish in short to appear 
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drunk, wntn the /'Til ol'!« t of a d'^utikird is to appear 
fio!)cr 

M Chirhs K< mMt is u| ( n 'he \i*i )*t verv fjcntle- 
ni I’lK in I u ill ic'( , with inuvh of mediocrity 

mi VM'h in f) t 1 ion il ^l^'’l\ ot i r< i* t nuis It apjKirs 

to nu , tl 1 * Ills unloitunit< 1 in u o In it hi-* real ibility, 
iiui tl It, like i lint oj) rt ed uitli In j im s**, he sinks to 
the Jt\il of h t hr nun ht n I t ill him a useful actor, 
I do no* 1) I K t [ iiht t Idt tl o t rtuipiptis, who 

htstow It oi t\e \ utri tint < m do i numln r of tilings 

lol« r ihly, ind nofhini; w«ll Not tint I would qu'SMon, as 
to Ill itti rs of <tiu t onu nil net, tilt i*i'i*s, much less the 
j'( mus of itu piniltmin, u'o wouM i lult like to riad a 
i)(»ok It i moriu III 1 iiotKC I ut M k Ktinhlc ii u-.( ful to 
lilt ludiciut, IS wtll IS to ilu iiiiii'^trs, if lu undtilikcs 
i tluiutir no* ori^MiiIiv In iwn he p ivtb us lU. moral 
clficts IS will is Its (li Hit, lu lilts us not onlv the 
iut Ini tilt t»i ! ot In pt r on, n )t t*nl\ i* ’«sticuNtion 
hut i*s projtr 1111 } It \ I 1 I 1 tt mi hi tlciincd ns in 
inimi], uliointtrs i tirtiin mm tr of soiin Is to cxtrcise 
the pitit me ot i uitiin nuinhtr ot pcoj It 






To writ* 1 (rt’Ki'm on Mi b SuMon'i IS lo vmi( i }>in( j’n nt, 
and t pin(^>iu (d i N<t> {>iciliii -^ort, foi tlu ]ir u i nmII 
be tail. 1 ike lie. 1 Iii( r brotlur sW hii .i marled iiid 
noble t(<unttn luc an 1 i iiMjrt nio'< ili Miilitd thin jm ittfiil, 
and btu lii like liini in .di ha i| i dities l)ut not in) of 

his Kid ontb. 11 Mr K( nhk ludion.lv nudit U(* .t titiji 
or an atiitiide in ilu rnuls* ot |)is ion, Mrs Siddons near 
thinks about tiller ind ilitrttorc is dvt i\s niiur.d, Iki luse 
on ocL.ibions ot grt i* fttliri* it is the piiSMin-) slioi Id in- 
fluemc the actions a'tiiudts in not to lx studied, i. old 
Havard used to s^uilv tlitni, between bi\ lookm^j-^j isses: 
feel the pasbiein and the ictiun veill fallow. 1 know it 
has been denied thit actors b)ni]nthise with the feelin^’8 
they represent, and amon,; othtr eriiits, Dr lohnson is* 
«3,ipposed to hd>t denied it. 'fhe DeiCtor was accu'‘o nd 
tc very loudK at the pi i\ upon divers subjects, e vt n 
when hil friend Garrick was tltttrif)inj» the house with 
hi9 most wonderful bcencs, and the worst of it was that he 
usually sat in one of*lhe stage boxes : the actor rcmoo&tratcd 



MRS SIDDON^ 


*78 

with him one ni^ht after the representation, an^ 
th.it the talking; “disturbed his feelings:*’ 

Dtiv'idy^ replied the ciitic, Pttn^b hat no fetlingt**' But 
the Doctor w.is fond of s.iyinp, his good things as well as 
lesser geniuses, and to say a good thing is not always to say 
a true one or one that is intended to be true. To call hU 
friend a pupjH’i, to give so contcnij>tuous an appellation to 
a man who.se power.s he was at other times happy tO 
resjiect, and whose death he lamented as having ** eclipsed 
the gaiety ol n.itions,” must be considered as a familiar 
pleasantry rather than a betrayed opinion. The best way. 
to solve the ditflculty is to ajiply to an actor himself, but ai’ 
I am not in the way of such an application, I think thje". 
complaint m.ade by Garrick will do iis well, since he talks 
of his feelings, as the means necessary to his performancel^i 
It apjiears to me, that the countenance cannot express 4" 
single passion perfectly, unless the passion is first felt: it is, 
easy to grin representations of joy. and to pull down the; 
muscles ol the counten.ince as an imitation of sorrow, but 4 .^ 
keen observer of human nature and its efiects will easily’ 
detect the cheat; there arc ner\i -8 and muscles requisw 
to ex{»ression, that will not answer the will on common 
occasions; but to represent a jiassion with truth, every, 
nerve and muscle shoul.l be in its projHT action, or th<t 
rejiresentatlon becomes weak and confused, melancholy is.; 
mistaken (or grief, and pleasure for tlelight; it is from this 
fecblene.ss of emotion so many dull actors endeavour to, 
supply passion with vehemence of action and voice, at 
jugglers arc talkative and bustling to beguile scrutiny, f' 
have somewhere heard, that Mrs SiddoUs has talked of (he 
real agitation which the performance of ‘•'une of her ^har ' 
neters has made her feel. ' ’'i 

t 

To sec the liewildcrcd melancholy of Lady Macbeth'' 
walking in her sleep, or the widow’s mute stare of perfected ; 
misery by the corpse of the gamester Ecverley, two of thtj. 


compai^ 
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iiublimest pieces of acting on the F'nglish st igc, would 

jirgttc th«s jx^int l>cttcr than a thou'-and tntus. Mrs 

Siddonfi has the air of notr beui , tin acticss, she 
seems ttncors^ious tha*^ t‘trc is i niotK\ troud cilltd 

a pit waiting to applied hir, or dnt there arc i do/cn 

fiddlers waiting for hti exit "I'his is .ilvtass one of 
the marks of i pri.it actor tlu }li\ci ctho umists him¬ 
self by looking it the ludtenco for uinuntion nnv be 
assured he ntver gets m) it is in ic'in; ii in ton'trring 
obligations: one should line the ur (d doing noilnng for 
a return. 

If Mrs Siddons. his not cvir\ nu’U rtc|uiMte to a ]H.rfttt 
tragedian, n is iht anuto-s pahtHc in the dtspur of 
BeUidera for msf mu slu rist. to jublimity, hut in tlie 
tendtrness of llilsidtra ihc prcsirus too miuI\ and stlf- 
lubdued an iir he c n osc jiowi r, istonish, ifflict, hut 
ihc cannot vun, lur m ,tsML ptstnrc nul tomnnnding 
features seem to tlisrtgird lose, .is i to wlinli tluy 

cannot dtsurf liut it dot not tolh>w tlu^ .i tn ulnn 
umble to iink into the Roftms-, of tin tt r h '• ]> ^ jon, is 
the more to l>c rtsp«(*td for hi untie vii'inp di nitv inf 
ipiiit: It dors ni»t t llov. tint !< ! ts i lottur /,rniui; 
loec though hunib't nt, tr nu)v<> ou lon'uni s on the 
contrary it add^ mw moiebt lo .i ihiruttr it mlur times 
dligoified: in red life tlu grtitt.i lurot) ind st r h,jit 
:icc]uired an extraordimry rlnrm from tlitir uniim of 
wisdom and ttndcrniss, of corujuist ind ptilint .ul>- 
mission: .md as wc doubly admire tlu wi < Pi do for 
Ills amatory tflusions and the thi\ ibo^s sj) nt of Iluiry 
die Great for the Nnltrncss of his lovt, so on the stage the 
tragedian, who unites the hero md the lover, that is, who 
can display either char.icltr as it is requirtd, is ili nore 
idmirablc genius. Btbidts, ti t figure of Mrs Siddr>n is 
now too large and too m.atronl) to rtpre>ent )outh, ind 
[^rdcularly the immediate pisbions of youth, we hope 
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ih.if l>y f|u’ ncKf reason <?hc w.ll hivr ^ivrri up the per- 
tormini'- ol *.[1.1 acters uitccl to her age nor her 

ahlll'M t. 

Ahri this one I ha\e in \ain considered and 

reeon iidet'-d all tl.t ‘r o;tdK‘s, in \>il' h I lia\e seen her, 
lo find til'* shiuow or anothti. iMu* unites with her 
noMe t (>ii< < linoii*. of n imre e\try aJianta/e of art, every 
kno’A ledge (jf 1,1 /< poji'uty and 1 Hect. ’^J’liis know- 
e lu.w<\(t la di j!ii' n<e ’ii tin. [ionipous minute- 
ni ,, of Mr KtmMe, hut wn'i thit natural carelessncssi 
whicJi h’ ows It to lx the It ,u!t of genius rather than 
grave st idv. If tlit'^e is a its'iirc in tlie midst, or an 
attitUile in the intirvil of action, it is the result of the 
lmpl^ loiiiti inonunt; one tan lianlU imagine, there has 
hitn am su» li thing as a rtlwaisal tor powers so natural 
anil s-t sgiiitid. Of the for<,e of nich mere action I 
itiollut 1 'uMiitie ir. time dtsplased l>v Mrs Siddons in 
tin in ip d li I’ldv of Ilf (ir. ttin Diu,^hlir. Tills 
luioirii li is o’eaiiiid for l.tt a ’td ind iriipi i^tmcd father 
sonu in specltd asMiMiue from tlic guard Philotas; 
tiinspoi'id with gr ititude, liut hiving norimig from the 
poit to give exjirission to her fcilin '^, she starts with 
e\.ttiidnl aims and casts hciselt.in mute jirostration at 
his tier. 1 sliall ntvei forget the glow which rushed 
to iM\ I links at dlls suhlime action. 

d'l I I lie till eifiits Mr Kinihlc should study, and 
not the «I i})-provokiiig frividitics of ending every speech 
witli an cnc’gitK dash of the fist, or of running off the 
>tai'e after a vilienient Jei lamation as if the actor W'S'* 
in h.iste to get Ins pint of wmc. If 'uv brother and 
.sister are compired the ji.ilm both of g uS and of judg¬ 
ment must unvliiuhtedlv be given to Mrs Siddons: I 
ijue turn wiutlier she und stands her authors so inti- 
niaielv, but .she gives .'> .jh effect to their important 
p.assagcs, and their unimportant ones ar** allowed to sink 
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into l^jeir |>ro|K*r luc^liocntN t\<r\!hum is ru'.id 

into »ignifjci»iLt» tlu si^nilJiMM is diwoMd. H in 
artist would stud) tlu ixjus ion ol tin. | in uns, Ut liiin 
lay by the picturts ot I i Brun, iiul thi looks ol 

Mrs Siddons 



0 \i of ilie most 'inmbU cfk t of the modern drama iai to 
injuit those to u horn it ts mosf in klitcd for supjiort. If 
iIk I'nntij il thincltr-* of Ht\nolds and of Dibdin are 
ilwiU out of niiurt, tluir ri} it'icntition, is I in\e already 
huttid, must be it t i»u' il iKo . ind as oui comic af tors are 
piUdUilU 11 on tlust ) un».i in<llos, as they are 

alwiss hUninne to g inn*.t ini pm liura into applause* 
tiicv lx«.onu hahituittd and even ] iitnl to their antic% and 
can never after vv irds stpir itc ilie tdcct from the means, the 
apjt! luse from the unnitunl st\lt of acting. The extriva*’’ 
gince therefore of look and giiture, so necessary to tl|^ 
c iMc itures of our farci-comic \vi iters, they cannot 
carrying into the character*, of our be*-* nmatists, to whiem 
It IS cvtr> w i) in)unou^ 

This IS the grcit fault of Mr Munden, who is uolnckily 
one of the stiongest a; orts to our gigantic farcei, tlitf 
whose )>o\vcrs, like ' ^ tea'ures, havi been so twisted Oitt 
their proper direcMon, that ihev seem unable to recpif^ 
thenist i\( s. Almo*.! the w hole force of his acting epOiSiiBl 
in two or three ludicrous gestures and an uoumerablli 
variety of as hnciful contortions of countenance nt eim 
threw woman into hystencs: his fei^turrs are tike thn! 

aSt 


4 
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reflection of a man*s ficc in a rufllci! stream, they underro 
a pe|'j?ctuat lindvjbiion of j»rin : c\rry emotion is aiteiuled 
6 y a grimace, wliicli he bs' no means wi lies to be eoti- 
aidered a» unstudied, for if it has ni*t imnicih.nelv its elTect 
upon the spcclalots he in»j)ro\t*s or coniinucj it till it has; 
and I have seen his interlocutor disconceited, and the |ver- 
^lormancc stojiped, by the unseasonable laughter of the 
audience, who were conquered into the notice of a jKist- 
'iKumOua joke by this ambitious pertinacity of muscle. 

All this suits admirably well with a character emtirdy 
"farcical, or with one that has no intrinsic humour, and 1 
:irecollcct no actor who by the mere abuse of his features 
'.could gain so much favour (or a modern comedy. If ever 
tucii an abuse beiomes natural, it is in the deh»rniily of 
drunkenness. Mr Munden, therefore, whose action is ns 
confined as his features arc vagrant, excels in the relaxed 
jgesturc and variable fatuity o( intoxication. lii*. most 
entertaining |)ertormances are always of iliis kind, as that 
for instance, of Cr ick in the 'Vurnp’tlr Giile and tlie ('aia.iin’s 
servant in the musical jruppetshow called the I'lnl. 

'Hls attitude and looks in the latter pir( e, when he rt-i^elves a 
ring from a lady as a reward for sonic courageous service, 
hhis tottering earnestness in contemplating thi. honour on his 
fingeo and the conscious glance which he turns now and 
'then^at his captain behind him, exhibit a mantej-piecc of 
’ idfUnkcrn vanity. These are the touches which brighten the 
^tniserable daubs of our dramatists, which throw life into 
^Jtheir inanimate figures, .and character into their half-formed 
\cduntenance3. Mr Mundm, in his imitation of an intoxi- 
'cated man, always shows his judgment by s'anding as much 
rag^posttble in one place. Our actors in general seem to ^ 
^forget that a person under the influence of liquor, unless he 
almost insensible, always attempts a command of himself^ 
land restrains his motions as much as the weakness of hit 
permit; they are too fond of reeling round the 
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Btagc, and jerking uj» one leg at c\<ry step, like a tavern 
blood itlciMri}.' hi si \ l•oItl(.>. ] have hi ird that the late 
Mr Stall II f 1 dwty to lx il unk when hi pirformcti 

a d'link ifv!, hu' il.< giriiralit) of our pirfornurs nu) ccr- 
I iin!) !h < XLuIjMtid from such .* tl irge : jirhaps the only 
aiior \^iio a)jj>rouhe> Mui dm in *hifc t\t]uisiic displiyof 
hrn* ilt'v I'i Mi Kohtrt I’.ilmt r. Trul\ mi stage critics 
iK It ol lot'\ ni »tt< !*» ' 

l»a‘ of iiijiuitv Mr Mundon show-> no' a shadow ; and 
It old riK n in gt m r d, tnd particuiiil) old soldiers and 
titi/t nt, li i\i Ion/ for/oittn the an'iis of schoolboy«, thU 
jwjjKtud pioutb-m ikmi' destroys his n itural representation 
of 1'" no inin in \t irs .iiconipiniis In* u hole cuiucrsa- 
lion M'll. 'hit hirinoru or rtihtr 'fij-. disi.oid of feature; an 
old soldit Mould dispisi it as oiMsh, tnd an old iiti/en as 
unpfolitiMt tn ciM lourtur, ptihaps, if his km/ is fond of 
butlooiurs, iH mou hktl) to .uionimoditi his countenance 
to tin sii II ot 'hi>si bout iiini, but wiun Mr Munden 

iipri'tn' J’o'oi uj , 111 fo Its It IS tn a gloomy court, 

whirt till k ri, rd (| tin in ad’uitd niilaniholy and 
till \t>in' j'lUL n mill t i/j t) itl to bi dcianged. In his 
pt I tt>i m OK I of Mintmuii in ( (tmLinus^ this bndoonery is 
'ill nio i It ct)ii i/int. Mtiunius m .s a man of wit and 

jiiudinct, 11 d i> ultbntvif in Instorv ftir his fable of the 

bi Mv ind iln mcnibt.rx, Mith mIi'^Ii li aj»j)C ist'd the dn- 
vouliiit divisions of the jieopli . bhakspeare, taking 
adv in' '( of till timiliirify of that jopulir address, hiis 
pith i| s iindiritl tlu 1 ingi. ige arid the manners ot Menenius 
too cnerally fimiliir, and given tlie co” edi in an oppOi' 
tunitv of disjji\mg his merriment rallr ’00 broadly; but 
It si ould nivu be forgotten that Mei i.ius wis not only ^f 
till pitrunn order, a tlas> ’ men proverbially haughty, but 
that he m is the intimat* ti nd of the haughty Coriolanus, 
who was the proudes* man 11 Rome and not very likely 
to associate with buffoons. If Shaksp^are therefore, in 

A 
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hn» fondnts^t tor gcncrihsin. lit tliaiitlt (’t nun uul m lu^ 
iiettntiii i'u>n to aM ul \tliit mu In till* i i lirom lo, \ ot 

nature, ins rtprt tnlt I Mtninius >n ‘hi It lit ol < nuir \ oKl 

modtrn noSlitjiin, tlu nt'or uoiltl t’lovt ins irt ni Ins 
cl tsstcal judf,ricnt tn j>rt \« n' n ; Ins nn th tiom t vtr i\ i in i 
by cttrj {>ossiM< itiUjurnui ot n m >n, to h t ' t inin ot 
hjmout mifht not tn'ir<U over* nm »1 » min *>1 r ink \t 

any rite, Mi Mirdtn hoi Iil tiiltitour to in 1 iti tlu 

rtstkfcKncss ot hi nu i It in ti « mnn ijn* i un nil \ 
stni'or. liui tli( n ti < Ih u w iM not lau^'i 

This actor in shot hsis hilt ins jrojtr tlhit h\ tlu 
very strength ot Ins |ovn.rs In h in* i iiunh i\)ris ion 

into his fict for in tnu ion or <\tn in n mit mlo, h Ik* 

oujjht lor tin lutlu t i i on tli it rirtlv i\is in» tiio 

shiiiowB or ^^ruiiMoiis ol tuiin , 1 oin tin nuit ixtriion 
r>l hib ixpris 1)11 in is I juni}(t, uiio in okIi r to h i| 

four y ar i , i iki i i i th i t i \ i I Iv t ii in in in six 

he IS likt tl It (o<tn il '■•i Mr I isih, uln t i i \lnbit 

his innomiLil st'iil ihs !< < < irv j nt mi n i i ot i 
clothed lipui, sslun in Ik iild nnitly i h vv out tin ir 
ajij ear im t s 

Strange ' li, ti i. nu ins di h i'< ! c f il i < n ' 




incrr In.fluout'ry or i-. a suiir nKthocl o 

ait-iimin', j ui'iK I iviuir than cli.istfnui .iiui natural humour 
A n)(>ir>!fous iliat Ji-jics all ilcscnjaion or iiiimile, maj 

raise a more noisy laUj^litcr, but as I have betbre olvocrvcd, 
the merest pantomime < luwn uiii raise a still noisier; 
l,iuj;htcr lioef not always express the most satisfied enjoy< 
ment, aiui theic is iHimething in the case and artlcssncss o 
true humour that obtains a more lasting tiiough a mon 
p’ladual applause: it is like a rational lover, who allow 
coniidente and extravagant mirth to catch a woman’s cyi 
first, but uins hi.s way ultimateiv from the very waDt'O 
(juaiities which please merely to fatigue. While such ai 
actor thcrelore as Dowton will attempt butfooocr^|; ^ 
which he neither can nor ought to suc' tcd, it ii nasniH 
credit to Mr Mathews, tJiat he has ■ judgment to avos 
in genera] what he really can exmbit with the greats 
I'iiis IS tlie ))ropcr pride of an actor who has 
nreatcT rcsncct fur ti e upiniuo uf the boxes than of ^ 
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j^altcriet; ihia ia the Uudahle anihition tint >^ou)d rather l>c 
praisc<fby tho«>c who arc worth) of rc jtci thcntscKc-* ih/n 
^by a cUnioroub mob who m fact i) pitud their own hkcneiei 
In the \ulgant) and nonscn'»i so Unstiro^sU admtrid. 

Such a judgment more pranc* worth) m Mr Matiuwh, 

aa his princi)u] e\v.t‘llen».c is tlic rt jircMiitation of ollu loua 
fatets and iiumorous o!d nun, two sjKeies ot iiiii ivto that 
with most aaof-* arc n trtlv hutfoons in li\crs ind Initroon*! 
with waiking-stu k». Hn rtention to (orictUKss liow« ter 
by DO means lessens his \)\a«.itv» hut it n tiu \\\ uttv ui the 
world not of the stage , it see ii> ra'her his nituu ihm hi*' 
* art| and though I eiaresa\ all actors ht\e their hours e;l 
disquiet, and perhijs more than mos* nun, \ei he Ins noi 
the air of one who tle\eits his hensiiui''s the moment iu 
‘^enters the stage and iIioj)s them the in.nni he dej'a’‘ts. li 
is a very eommwn and a >er> injurious taiilt with aet<irH t( 
come before the aadiemc wi'h a mumr e\j)itS)ne ol 
beginning a t ilk , tii« uliust their luekdods and hits a' 
if they had dres ed in a Inirr), look aUuii them as mu«.h a' 
to say, “What sort ot a hoasi hi\e 1 got this t\c mm'' ' 
and commence tluir sprit.! cs in i t x. ol piiMot ue 11 mess, 
as if they cunt( mj)l eted tIu /titure labours ol the enning. 
^ This-IS a frequent error with Mr ii. lolm ton, and a must 
jK'cuiiar one with Mr C. Krmhh, who often Fitms to have 
just arrived from a fatiguing wdk. Mr Mathew > rnakei 
his appearance neither with this indillcrencc on tiu'* on< 
band, nor on the other with tint lihourcd mirth wind 
Kcms to have been lashed into aeiion iikr a to]) ind whiel 
goes down like a top at leguln interv ils. If thercfoie hi 
does pot amaze like manv inferior actors with budelen burst 
^^ofjbroad merriment, he ii more (e|uaDlc and eonsistent 11 
humotU' and inspires hit audience with a meire eonstnn 
spirit of chearfulness. Such a che.>rfu]nes« is ilie* mos 
desirable effect m every comic )H.rtorm'r, and this fielinj 
,^ti one of the sensitions which render us mure truly pleasci 
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\Mtli ih*i \ht 1 < I ret V i nu>r<* agrtcahle to 

ff I i>ri, * I < 11 I 11 I* i\ rijo II lor tl ni i ^ , it r< no\cd 
liorii \ ( < n », I h i r it-t i t*t rcc tit pun fOto 

111 n < r* I V j i<ii c It i i < , r I no't lilt it r } i]*pmefr 9 

tiui \u Tin i*t un III rt I lift, jn t Murtrirt rorre filled to 

tl) j f I m t(» in t n e nit n* ot o r ft r! n 

1 } t j nr uj il 1 If m »l f * n I ‘«t\ I of Nfr M uhi wr> 

Is 1 I ^ r I n t ( » ’ n » i t ii rt uliin^ lo rt sdt ssnci',, 

ul I i hivt I • o 1 t to tiivt t*<tn i kind of 

nt r\i 1 r * s 1 I I ♦ n ot | uPi < ^ t m in i * I itiink he 
li ti ij I I ^ ll ttr it'ritK MM n It t It v/ niutuhs, 
ukI I It * t t vun n M ♦ i)| tt i V Lt,tht * i^’r is not i 

] 1 1 ( to III (It r V t ‘ ill ni rt I I t» t liii's Thi*; 
I »u!f 'loviivtr, lit Ntr Kt il U 'ii^nt s m PcnruIItkly 

It >nii I ! It' in 1 ,( * n T t < I i '■istlesi* I Mng 
\ It i, iiul til’ M / r ju'f til rtitl ty who art 
Ih ill in 1 , tt I I tl< 1 I 1 ♦!! ' irid t >ntri\ ince 

Tti I I 1 n \ I il frt ] tn tf Ins j< tornnnee in 

ihi ft I I I ut •’ i o 1 ir !\ It I Inn to indulgi it, 

for I* t I \tt int 1(1 > iru't I it t I tht irt'-iy’uini; 

SLi 1 I r 111 il t I iTi i ( 1 / 1 / / / *t / ^ in whith he i» 

It 1 lilvit \ to in u’ t 1 In thi ti\int Ik pvts a 
s] t inuMolthi' 1 ’ 111 lilt } I \M r o* initnii r\, in wl ich he 
mils Mr I’m i it r 1 Uli \i t i wi i nnny m ihc 

tht It t wli) 1 • n ut 1 ill ti t\ to !(( ^nic him in !ii« 

tni‘f rniinnn ii > ht I rtncln ir, intI tor thcntion of 
rn iniK , toiu, in I j n n ii'ion it t<rtiinl\ u is not 
inltTM to tilt Mil St 1 Til 1 1 1 tU t plot s of th It preit 
tomnli n \s this kin 1 tit d «.<}iun m Itcd dtpends 
vlmll\ i j tin i dis lit of tit. \oict, one viouid imagti i' 
out*hi not to It \tr\ dill cult to an u* one of whose ‘o’sr 
powtr should Ih. I ilt\di!i*\ of I . h I this fieMbi/ujr 
lx to ms \ ill i* * or oi r sf h for its rintv, for it i» curious 
cno ’ll to oKsirti, tii.ii s I ive tot i sinj.’lt tragedian of 
finiilt |icrtotnicr wl sin it all diyuisc the \otce, and of 



:MR MATHEWS 1*9 

* 

all our comedians, who reall) ou^ht to excel in tliis |>oint, 
Mr l^nistcr and Mr Maihews wim the tjnU two who *..in 
thoa escape from thcmwlics with ati) artit’m. : nun> of the 
comic actors, as Munden, Simmons, UIin<.hard, I.isson, 
Johnstone, Wewit/er, and particular!) l''awictt, sieni 
blessed with such honest throats aj. to be intap ihle of the 
•lightest deception. 

The old age of Mr Mathiws is like the rest of hn. 
^excellencefr, [vcifecily unitlectcd anti correct; the a] pen¬ 
ance of yea’^s he manages so well, that nnn\ of his admirer,, 
who liavc ne\cr seen Irm otl the m »/<, insist that he Is an 

s 

^elderly man, and tlie leison of this detejition is e\idini, 
most of our comedims m tlieir rejirt sentation of age either 
make no alteration of their soice, ami like anfiipiari.in c he its, 
palm a waiking-siuk nr n hat upon u, for somi thing very 
ancient, or sink into so unnatural an imUxihi) that the) are 
00 occasion to forget their tottering km is and bent 
Moulders, and like Vertumnus in tlie poet are joung am! 
old in the (urn of a minute. Maihews nc\tr apjK’ars to 
wish to lie old ; lime seems to luie come to him, not he t(» 
time, and as he never, where he can avoid it, riiikfs that 
•how of feebleness whicli tfu* i.inits of age alwar, , would 
avoid, so he never forgets that general ipjiearamt of \iais, 
which the natural feebleness of age touhi not In Ip. Our 
old men of the Stagt are in general of one un\ar\ing age 
tn all their various characters, as m the laie of Mumkn for 
tnatance, who though he imitates the appe,irancc of a hearty 
old gentleman with much nature, is seldom a jot the older 
or the younger than his usual antiquity, wlintcter the author 
might have led os to imagine. I'he two charactef, o( Don 
Manuel in She Would and She Would Nut and of Old Phil- 
pot jTn the Citizen arc sufficient examples of tlie case with 
which Mr Mathews alters his years and of the general 
excclleoces of his old age. In the former piece he is a 
naturally chearful cid naan, whose humour dejicnds much 

T 
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on ihe humour of and who overcome alternately 

w ih f tu ind w I h h s| r, is } t t*ti ’ • h mstlf trt. ittd by 
ftioie ilK)ut I im lilt \our of \Ir Mi'lit ws, were wc to 
«'uii our 1 \t , Ai I lie cn u h to to* \'r ct u« of his age 

in tin < I 1 1 iir, itui rjt hi hs|iositi >n t o , there is «on)C- 

♦hm^, m It UP iL oiiii* t I ] tt\ 'll I < »n ntd, while at the 
htmt tinu It ij),x I 8 •(> nuk< in t h t. o‘ strength and 
|o)Iit\, 1 ) w ht I ht 1 1) t I ' 1 < I ^| I 1 int 11:> wt*h a sud- 

d< 11 t’owii'ill, . o lun » n ’ nor r i' nl th in the total 

tlissol I'lo I ( t lus j owt s fit I r, (' li t rts'h hs d<^pondcllcy 

with whifh lu \i(M hill til *o I I nuL,iniry 

ini r n< ulun nis si it its it riiir 1 i on mvi his exctu* 
Bi\« |o\ L till Ills ovrr II t«! I t I I'N ii (wii Violentc, the 
SI ton! < \( »• ion ot lit* lii tl t ilk r ot nc s. ind of hit 
t\ thsiti 1 lu litu rttlutr 1 ! 1 lo nilrt inipoTtnte , he Bioka 
in'o I I thii . iiul in h< list wtiriniss ot i weak mind 

mil boilv, t iniifit sm! 1 rtfroii from the ni'uril loquacity of 
old in tin iniivi o' fjj t 6td fit! a'UinptS 

to sj< ik wlitn It 1 I n ) « n(\ m M to fii\, but when it 
ispttliLtlv {111 )l ii> I ini o u’rtr i woid. Inthiscliat* 
Kttr tilt n'on , Mr M i 1 ( w s t\* ihi's all the gr id ili()n8 of 
tht sirtn^nh ml wt kmss 11 dii-’inif g vtirs, in ihit of 
I’ltijo', lu sttrlth him ill ii'o i to iirmcd and unrcs!<>ting 
ol I 1/1 his fiihlr itti’i 'is, his voi i, his minutest actions, 
Tt jtftii K moi o (UK UN, IS Ih t • im i money-getting 
dotirl, whosi soul Is i* soihtd m tmt mein objtct* hts 
liml s ton'ritiid 'ojitlu vc iHjrt sivc ol the Selfish close* 
nisN ol the ni'sfr, md in Ins vtrv tone ol utterance, so 
hpiring ol iti s'un th md no inw i d, he 8cem8 to rittic into 
hims( It 

1 rom tilt gentnl {xrlormmccs h< > ver of Mr Mail t ws, 
I hid bten tndutt I to eonsiitr 1 as n actor of habits 
rithcr than ol { issum" . md as the present csfuiy originally 
stood, I had cl isstd ht i m a rank muth interior to Bannister 
and Dow ton. B' me (*1 his htc performances raised hts 
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genittt so highly in my istinntiun, that I cancellctl thr 
originaf paragraph on j'urposc to lio juNtice to his Sir 
Frrtful Plagiary in tho Cntu^ to a |x*rform inct* which has 
proved his knowledge of the human heart, has given its true 
spirit to one of the most ongirnl charuters of tlie first wit 
of our age, and has even jMT'.uided the aiuient dt.inuti*. con¬ 
noisseurs to summon up the il.ij's of tormer times: nay, 
some of the old gentkmen, m tlw im|K>ri.iru imer\als of snulf, 
went so hu as to declare that the actor approached Paisons 
himsch. VV'e are gene rails attshed, when an actor can ex¬ 
press a single fetling with strcnp.th ol c ounten ince ; hut to 
express two at once, and to gi\e them at the same time a 
j>owerful disttnctness, Ulongs to the jK'rltction ot Ins art. 
Nothing can lie more admit dile thm thi look ot Mr 
Mathews, when the severe* critic ism is derailed hy his 
malicious acquaintance. Wiulc he atlects a pleasantly ot 
countenance, he cannot help In'traying his rage in his eyes, 
in that fe.iture which alwa\ii dtspli^s our most predoniinant 
feelings: if he diaws the air to and Iro through hi*, treth, 
as if he wa** perlecil) assured ot Iiis own pleasant teelmgs, 
he convinces c\erv hcxly In hts tremulous and u-stlc- s limbs 
that he is in absolute torture ; it the lower part ot hia face 
expands into a painful r*niile, the upjx r part contracts into a 
glaring frown which contr idicts the inrtTectual ginxl humour 
beneath; every thing in Ins tice becomes rigid, confused, 
and uneasy; it is a mixture ot oil and vinegar, in which the 
acid predominates : it is anger putting m a mask that is only 
the more hideous in proportion .as it is mojc fantastic. The 
sudden drop of his smile into a deep and bitter indign.ition, 
when he can endure sarc.asm no longer, completes this 
imp^ioned picture of Sir Fretful ; but lest his indignation 
should swell into mere tragedy, Mr Mathews ac c oinpanics it 
with all the touches of familiar vexation : while he is vent¬ 
ing his rage in vehement expressions, he accompanies his 
more emphatic words with a closing thrust of his buttons, 
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which he rasteos and unfastens up and down hit coat; and 
when his obnoxious friend approaches bis snuff-boi; & tale 
a pinch, III* clap down the lid and turns violently off with 
a most malicious mockery of griru These arc the perfor¬ 
mances and tlic characters,which are the true fame of actors 
and dramatists. If our farcical performers and farcical writers 
could reach this refimd satire, ridicule would vanish before 
ihetr, like breath from a polidied knife. 



Theri It no greater mistake m the world than the looking 
upon every tort of nonsense as want of sense Nonstnsr 
-- in the had sense of the word, like certain 8 U 8 ]>iiious ladies, 
tt very fond of best GW Hi ji* its own appt II ition, particularly 
upon whu renders other jiCtsons agree ibh 15 ut nonsense, 
in the good scn>c of the word, is a siry senoble tiling in its 
season; and is only confounded with the other hy ixoplc of 
' a shallow gra\ity, whu cannot afford to joke. 

These gentlemen live upon credit, and would not have it 
cfK|Uired into. They arc perpetu.il beg/irs of the question 
They arc grave, not because they think, or feel the contrast 
of mirth* for then they would feel the mirth itsci!, but 
be%iuse gravity jv their safest mcHlc of iichiviour. 'Jhey 
must keep their minds sitting still, tie cause they are incapihlc 
4. of a motioa that is not awkward. The) arc waxen images 
, among the living;—the deception is undone, if the othert 
hollow rSueU covered up, which may be ukco for 
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full unrit: -the coIIisiod of wit j^irs agaiast thcm^ and strikes 
out lh( ir liollownes’f. 

In L( t, the di^ercnce lK*tw(.en non 6 cn%c not worth talk¬ 


ing, and nonbcnne worth it, is simp!) this:—the former is 
the result of a uant of ideas, the latter of a su^*crabuodancr 
of tfum. This IS renurkahlv exemphiied b) Swift's PoRte 
(jonx'^rsation^ in which the dialogue, though intended to be 
a tissue oi lilt greatest non tnsc in rci^ucst with shallow 
merrinient, is in rt ilitv full of i leas, and man) of them very 
humorous, but ihr n the) are all common-place, and have 
lieen said mi often, that the thing u[>|[>eimost in )our mind U 
the inahiiitv of the s|)caker& to utter a sentcrici of their owD ; 
— ihc‘> have no id( ih at all. Many of the jokes and similcf in 
that treatise are btiil the current cum of the shallow ; though 
the) are now prett) much coniincd to gossips of an inferior 
order, and the ui»j>cr part of the lower classes. 

On the other hind, the wildest raiding, as it is called, in 
which nun of sense tind entertainment, consists of notliing 
hut a ijuick and orijinil suiccs ion ot uli.is, —a finding as it 
were, of some thing in notliing, i r ipid turning of the 
fieartr's nimd to some luw fu* ot dioughi and sjcirkiing 
imagerv. 'fhe man of sh dlow gr i\it\, l)tsides an uneasy 
half-tonsi lousnesR th.it he has nothing of the sort about him, 
is too dull oi perception to sec the delicate links between 
one thought .iiul another, and he takes that for a mere chaos 
of laughing jargon, in which finer .ipprchcnsions percitveas 
much delightful association, as nun of musical taste do in the 
nu)M trick some harmonics and accompmimcnts ot Mozart 
or liecthovtn. Betwein such gravitv and such mirth, * here 
IS as much difference as lx tween tl driest and dreartett 


psalmod), and that exquisite laughi irio, - E voi ridetj,-— 
which 18 sung m (>0/1 Fan I utte. A quaker's coat and a 
garden are not more )>■• imdarnor a diath-licl), and the 
birds after a sunn) owei. 

It is on such occasions indeed that wc^enjoy the pericctioo 
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of what is agrwablc in human'ty, -the harnjonv of mmd 
and bftdy,— inicllfct, and animal s}H’ its. .Attord'n^'K the 
greatest gcniuws .ipjHMr to ha>c Inrin p o*icunts in this kind 
of nonscn'ic, and to have delighu\i m dwelling ujuin ii, ind 
attributing it to tluir lavuunies. Virgu le no joker, but 
Homer is; and there is the same diihiiiKe Ix-twitn their 
heros, ^V.ncas and Adullts, tin latter ot whom h aKo a 
phtver on the harp. Venus the m<ist delighrtui ot ihe 
goddesses,is Phiioniincidts, the hiugluer-loving; anc j'ltliet, 
l>y the b)c, whivh might gjvc a good lout to i mimU r of 
very resjNViihle ladies, “who lovethtn lords/' but who .ire 
too .ipt to let ladies less rc^ptctablc run awtv with ihtni. 
Horace rep.cstnta Pleasantry as fluttering aUmt \tnus in 
company with C'upid, 

(Jiirm V IK um\(>Lt, et C upuio , 

and these arc followed by You*h, the injoytr of animal 
spirits, and In M<icur\,ilK god of pi <kU.ision 'Plureis 
the same diflircnn bttwun 'Paiso .ind Ariosto as lutwecn 
Virgil and Homer, ih it is to *.a>, the Litter prints fns 
grtatir genius h> i lomplctir and mori vanou'* hold on llic 
feelings, and has not onl^ a frciher sj,int of Nature lUiul 
him, but a truer, l>e<.luse i 1 . ipj ir, for tht w int of thi# 
enjoyment is at oner a difeit and a detiDotation It is 
more or less a disease of the blood , a f ilhng olf from the 
puie and uncontradiuted biitlo sunu m ss of i hildhood ; a 
haniptring of t!ie mind woth the altered nervei; dust 
gathered in the waieh, and prrph v mg our pis nig hours. 

It may be thought a Uggu.g of the qui ^tion to mention 
Anacreon, since he made an absolute liusiness of mirth and 
e^yment, and sat down i)stematieall) to liugh as well as 
to drink. Put on th it very account, perhaps, I i case is still 
more in point; and PL’k, one of the gravivt, Imt not the 
shallowest, of philosophers, gave him the title of the Wise. 
The disciple of Socrates apjicars also to have lx*<n a ^ rcat 
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^ cnjo)cr of AristopIun#* 8 ; ant! the Hi\tnc ScxrciitcE bimscif 
w iH t wit m 1 a joker. * 

I'lUi the diMi c Slui i-|K ire , tht m in to whom we go for 
t\ 4 i\th>n/, inii n <»urr to tnul it» j^ratc, nuOf 
nu rs, whit slui lu to th s txquisiie kmd of nonaense 
IVrhip next to hi, j ift-.ion Mtutun* nature, and over- 
info nil i» w ih puttiv, Ik look d* h^^jht in {'ursmng a joke; 
an I the l()Wi>* sr<n< ot In'* in tins wty •*iy more lo men 
whoM fnultK in irt 11 ihout them, ind who prefer enjoy- 
men' to triiKmii, ihi 1 tI 1 nu) ' doting ot eommi niatois can 
(ind oat 1 lu \ in inst ince of his mim it spirits, — ofhts 
s(Hidif),- <»r hiH I u ion for pivinf ml rcemin^ pleasure,— 
ot his tn)0\nient of soimihm.’ wi <r thin wisdom. 

'I'hf pmTcst fivouriu tf ShiksjKi'-r irt nndc to 
usemhie him i It in this |i'icil»i, H nilei, Mcrcuuo, 
'I'uuchs’ont, lijuis, Kuhid the I lord, and Falstaff, 
*Mmuitihlt I d tilf,’* in all nun of wit and humoui, 
moliiud ictoi lm,» to tltr <li nt {tnifx r mints or cir- 
iunittin IS, f)i K fn m h< i'h ml nrits, others from 
oil t s t om IV Mfi ' WI h t)u r \trv mihncholy. 
Inditil nulm lu )v 1 i h wi 1 the j n foun hst iniiliicts, 
will rirtK Ih tiuin 1 to'u nNthin^ ehe than i sitklv tem- 
pirinunt, nuliutd or oiiuiwisr, prt\ n ’ in its turn ujnm 
tilt di ij piiiti d pt Mti< ns of ph isi.n, uj>on the contra- 
dution of h 11 , wIiilIi tl s wo Id is not nude to realize, 
though [Ut us iu\tr foi^rt') it is nude, is they tJicmselvfs 
pro\t, to If I St Some of Shjkfi|x irt^s characters, ai 
Mcrcutio itu! Hiiu<li(k, ire ilmos' cntrcls made up of wit 
and im n il ] in s , ind delightful fellows the\ arc} and 
re id\, from fitii scs tisti, to |>erforni the most ae lous 
and minl> eilfiets Most of his * leo too have 
ahunimie of nituril visieii). I" iemana herstlf is <»o 
pleisant of intcrtou-'sc m • eery w'i\, that upon the principle 
ot the rtijHe-tible m »'oven above*mentioned, the Moor, 
when he ^rows je.. us, 1. tcniptcef to think it a proof of 
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het w^DtofhoiMrbt). But we must nuke Shakvpeare spcik 
for hlAacir, or we shill not know hov^ to be silent on tiiti 
subject. Whui a description i» that which he gives of a 
man of mirth,—of a mirth, too, whu h he h is expressly stated 
to be within the limit of whit is becoming ^ It is in I move's 
Labwt Lost :— 

** \ tneirirr nun, 

WJtJitn thr hm»t of brooming inirlli, 

I ne^er »{>( nt an bour’a talk withaU, 

Hts eye begets occasion for ins wit 
Forevriy oljtit that the uiir doth latch, 

I he othti 111 ns to a north moving jest, 

\t h ich hi' Uii tongut, (.unicit’s expositor, 

Dtllvers in *ni)i apt and giaiioiis words 
I hat igt J t jr« I Itiy tnunt at l\is ’il« s. 

\n i youngf r hi trinj s art (pii'e ravished , 

.So swi'ct and voluble is his discourse ' 

We have been ltd hiM’ ^liti>e reflections, j irily to iiuriKliice 
the condus'oi ot till I e, - lurlly Iro' bung very fond 
of a joke ' ers'Kes, »o n «>jr tlf-iovt is ]iiuud aa 

pos ible, mu |artl\ from lu, p runt oriit mod apretable 
hru s till oihtr fvining w > ujtiny, the members of 

V < h hid k ! ri < ri^ 1 ^ grivt .it)d ilijagreeable that 

rn r 'it icr ''i, p U) onfcr, and yet from the 
h mv or to,Hitihtss ot ixith, wtrr as liitiv and 
< L'-‘lining to c.ich c iCr is Iwys. Not one of thi rii 

>erhafs but had his cares, ont or two, of no ordinary 
description ; but what then ^ Thesi * the moments, if 
we can take advant igc of them, when sorrows are shirtd, 
even unconscious!) ,—moments, whin melancholy intirnnta 
her fever, and hope takes 1 leap into tnjovmrni; wheti the 
pil,i|»m of life, if he cannot lay a ode lus burden, forgets it 
tn meeting his fellows alx>uT a fountain , and .votlns his 
weariness and his resolution with the sparkling sight, and 
the noise of the frestmess 

To come to ou^ anticlimax, for such wc arc afraid it 
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inu»t be talltd after a'l thi» grave scntiincnt vad mention of 
authorities. 'Fhe follnwing vlnlogue is the sub$tan< 5 r of a 
jok< (never meant for its present plate) that was srarted 
the other (i i\ upon a 1 itr publication. Tiic name of the 
l>ook It II not net essary to mention, cijnctally as it was pro¬ 
nounced to lie orif of tlu ciri' tt that had ap|>cared for years. 
We cannot inijwer for the stn*ti.<ei being put to their proper 
sjicakcri. 'I’he friend*, wfiom we value mo»t, happen to be 
great hunters in tins v>.iy , and the n ider ma) look upon 
the thing as a bjK'^imen of a joke run down, or of the sort 
of nonsense alxive nuntioncd ; so that i e will take due care 
how he profebst* not to relish it. We must also advertise 
him, ihit a projxr (|uantiiv of giggling and laughter must be 
supposevi to lx* inters|)crscd, till towards the end it gradually 
becomes too great to go on w *li. 

A. Hid you ever see such a book i 

B. Ni vet, m ail mv iiii. Its as drv as a chip. 

A. As a chip^ A chip’* a s’kc of orange 10 it. 

U. Aj,or a wet sponj/*. 

A. Or a (Up in a currant ta.t. 

B. All, III , Hi It IS. Yom f«e! as if \ou were fingering 
a brick-lut. 

A. It niakts \ou tcil duit in the ejcb. 

B. It Is iinpoisihit to blud I H ir over it. The lachr>mal 
urgitis au dried up. 

A. If vou shut It hastilv, it is like clapping together a 
pair of frtsh-cltanid gloves. 

B. Before you iiavc got far in it, you get up to look at 
youi longue in a glass 

A. It absolutcK in ikes vou tinrstv 

B. Yes. if you take It up at * t ik fast, you drink^our 
cups instead of twei. 

A. At pige 3c vou all for Ixrcr. 

B. I'hev say it : id i Reviewer take to drinking. 

A. They have it lying on the uble tt inns to make yoo 
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drink double. The landlord ** A new l>ook. Sir/' .ind 
goc* oftt to order two neguves. 

B. It dricf up everything »o, it h.is ruined the draining 
buainess. 

A. There is an Act of P.*rliameni to torbid people’s 
passing a vintner's with it in their jiockcts. 

B. The Dutch suhscnlicd for it to serve them instead of 

dykes* 




A KArrUK^ |o THF Mt-MOR'k Oi MAI 111\$ CORVINUS* K1M0 ^HD 
HUi»KtilsmR H(X>KBIShlsr, OOOIi AND BAD - iTHtti^lCt 
(D HfcU(>lX)RU5 SIKIKINO AtCOl’NT (D RAISING A AD 
HOID. 

y 

Glory be to tlu memury ot MaiHijir Corvinus, King of 
Hungary and Bohcniu, son of the great llunudes, tnd 
binder ui lx>ok^ in vellum and gold. fie placed £fty 
thousand volumes Ra)s Warton, *Mn a tower which he had 
errttcil m the metropolis of Buda . .and in this library he 
established thirty amanuenses, skilled in paintingi illumi* 
naiing, and writing, who under the conduct of Felix 
Kagustnus, a Dalmatian, consummately tearned in the 
Greek, Chaldait, and Arabic languages, and an elegant 
designer and painter of ornamenu on Tclluro, attended 
incessantly to the business of transcription and decoratioa. 
The librarian w.ui B.irtholomew Fontius, a learned Floren* 
une, the writer of many philological books, and a pfofessof^ 
of Greek and ontory at Florence. hen Buda WM u 4 j;ea 
by ihc 'I'urks in the year 1526, Ca iinal Bounanni ofiercdi 
for the redern} uun of thi inestimable collection, two hundred 
thousand pieces of thr* m jienal money : yet without effect | 
for the barbarous besiegers defaced or dAtroyed moat of tlie^ 
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bookti to the violencr of seizing the \|>1endiJ covers and the 
silver Botiet and clasps with which they wire enriched. The 
learned Obaopaeus relates, that a t>ook wi& brought him Ky 
an Hungarian loldicr, which he had pit.kcd up with many 
Others, in the pillage of King Cor\ino's library, and had 
preserved as a prize, merely because the covering retained 
some marks of gold and rich workminship. This protrd 
to be a manu8cn{>t of the 1 thiopics of llchodurus; from 
which in the year 1534, Obso])acu8 primed at Basil the first 
ediUon of that elegmt Greek romance.’* ^ 

Methinks we see tins tower, -doubtless in a garden,—the 
windows overlooking it, together with the vineyards which 
produced the Tokay that his majesty drank while reading, 
agreeably to the notions of his Uotlur l>oo*.worni, the King 
of Aragon. The tranacnlwrs and binders ore at work 
in various apartments below; midway is a bath, with an 
orangeryand up aloft, but not too high to Ivc aliovc the 
tope of the trees through which he looks over the vineyards 
towards his beloved Orene and Italy, in a room ta|>e8tricd 
with some fair story of Atalanta or the Golden Fleece, sits 
the king in a chair>couch, his Icrn tlirowii up and his face 
shaded from the sun, reiding (»n( of the jiassngcs wc are 
about to extract from the romince of He liodorus, —some 
Uluminatton in which casts up a light on ins manly lx*ard| 
tinging its black with tawny. 

What a fellow !—Think of being king of the realms of 
Tokay, and having a library of fifty thousand volumes in 
Telldm and gold, with thirty people constintly beneath you, 
copying, painting, and illuminating, and every day striding 
you up a fresh one to look at' t 

^We were going to say, that Dr Dibdin should have 
existed in those days, and been his majesty’s chaplain, or 
bit confessor. But we doubt whether he could have borne 
the bliss. {^Vuk his ecstasies, on the cliarms of 

* HuUrji sf PMtnit Edition of 1S40, Vol II. p, 55s 
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vcllumty tall copies, and blim! tooling.) Yet, as confessor 
and patron, tliey uould admirably have luitH. Thetloctor 
would have luntinually alisoivtd the king from the sin of 
thinking of his next lx>x of Ixioks during sermon-time, or 
looking <it the patures in hi* missal instcid of reading it; 
and tlie king would have fx*cn .ilwiys In-stowing benefices 
on the ilo^toi, till the l.rtir l» g.in to tiunk he needed 
.ibtoiution liintM'lf. 

Not lx in.' I King of Hung.i' s, nor rith, nor having a 
(onfcs.or to absolve u^ fioin sin* ol cxjK'iiditure, how lucky 
l^ If th.il w< can like d* light in !>ooks wliose outsides arc of 
the honielit-ht d« anption ' How willing are we to waive 
the grari<leur of outlay ’ how contented to pay for some 
precious volume a shilling instead of two jumnds ten I Bind 
we would, it we could : iheie h no doubt of that. We 
should have liktd to challenj'e the maje'Uv of Hungary to 
4 bout at Iviokbii.ding, .mil seen which would have ordered 
the most inttnse amf ravisliing //•j^ci/urir; something, at 
which De Seuil, or (»roIhrr himself, should have 

“ SigliM, aiul h»(.k'il, aiul sighM again ’ ,— 

something that w'ould have made him own, that there was 
nothing Ix-tween it ami an angel’s wing. Meantime, nothing 
comes amiss to us but dirt, or tatters, or cold, plain, calf, 
s(ho<‘l binding, a thing which we hate for its insipidity and 
formality, . nd for its attempting to do the business ai 
cheaply and usrfu ly as possible, with no regard to the 
liberality and picture.si]uencss befitting the cultivators of the 
generous infant mind. 

Keej) from our sight all Sflecta e Prof and En^tuTs 
S/sTiiirrjj bound in this manner ; and • pcci.tliy all Ovids, 
and all Exierpta from the Greek, ’'ve would as lief see 
Ovid come to life in the dress of a Quaker, or Thcocritua 
serving in a stationer’s shop. (Sec the hornd, iinpoasible 
dreams, which sue' .ncoherences exciu') Arithmetical 
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booki arc oot to had in ic; and it does very ucll for the 
yOiie Me um, or tal! t!nn cojuev of /.Oj^ttnihuts j 
but for anuhing {K>eticilf or of a handsome univer'ia!i(\ like 
the grass or the skies, wc w ‘uid as soon see a floaer uiiitc- 
uashed, hr an ailxiur fit for .in angtl lonitiied into a 
pew. 

But to come to the K'ok lyi-tore us. S« t ulut an 
adtantage the poo' reader of modtrn nnics iKi^sesses o\cr 
the ro)aI ^.olli'tor of those apes, uho douhtkss got his 
manuscript of I It hodonis's ronianLC at a ».osi and trouhle 
propiftionate to the spleiidour i.t Ustoued on its binding. 
An“argOhie*’ brought i’ him from (Jrme or Italy, at a 
price rated by some Jew of M.ilta; or elst 1»ih father got 
It with battV and murder out ot some (lurk rinsoniot a 
Turk ; whereas we Uiiigh' our top) at i h<»okstall in I iiile 
CheUta for ienf*en r ' I’o Iw sur< it is not in the origin li 
liinguage ; nor did we ever read it in tluai I inj’uage ; neither 
IS the translation, for the most p.irt, a good oiu*. and it is 
execrably printed. It is “ilont,” half In a ** jUTson of 
quality," ami hilt by Naluirn 'Fate. I'htrc aie sMiijitonis 
of Its being irafiid red from m Italian set'.ion ; and j-erhapH 
the gootl lilts come out of an ol let I'n.dish urn, mentiontd 
by Warton. 

The J or (Ju! It phxti liutftfj of I Klt(Miorus, 

otherwise tailed tlie el nitm es >f I / rii^ nies tirt</ ^.7-Zt/J, 
is a romance wrr'en ui the decliiu of the Rr)q*>n I mjiirr 
by an Asuatu Ci'etk of that nime, wlio Ixiaaed to lie 
descended from the sun (Heliodorus is sun-ggien), and 
who aftcrw'ards became ChriMtnn bishop of d rict.! in 
Thessaly. It is said (but the stor) is a]>ocry]>halj that 
a s^nod, thinking the danger of a love romance .iggrasatrd 
by this elevation to the mitre, required ol the author that 
he should give up cither his hook or his bishopric ; and 
that he chose to do the latter ; -a story so good tlint it it 
a pity one ifiust dovbt it. The merits ami defects of the 
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work linvc licrn stated at length by Mr Dunlop,^ ipparemly 
with great judgment. They may be bnefly tummedh up, at 
consisting, the defccta, m want of character and pro- 
babtlir\, •iinicness of viciwituile and inartificuhty of ordon* 
nance , the merits, in an mtercHting and gr.idaah develop¬ 
ment of the \ancty and \uacity of di'acription, 

elegiiut of siyK, ml one goenl cluruter, - that of the 
luroini, who IS indte 1 verv ch irming, l'>eing ‘‘endued with 
great Mrengtii of mind, united to i delicii) of felling, and 
an adiire s which turrii e^cry situation to tlie best ndtan- 
tige.” 'riie work aUo lU^undH m curious local accountsot 
I'gypt, and of tin (iivoms ot the time, interesting to an 
intiquary 

'I’lie imprissinn pre>duce<l iij on our own mind a^ttr heading 
the veriiion lx fore us accorded with Mr DuniopV criticism, 
ind wis I feeling Ixtwixt confusion and delight, as if we 
had Ixen witnessing tin adventure's of a sort of Grecian 
llirleejuin and Columbirc, jxrj tfu illy running in and out 
of the stage, iCcompininl l)\ in old gentleman, and pursued 
In ihnvis and murde rers 'fhe incidents ire most gratuitous, 
bill often IxautdulK described, ind so ire the persons; and 
the work his liccn such 1 jmeral favourite, that the sub¬ 
sequent CJreel rominicrs loj led it; the old French school 
of romince arose of it , it hn been uhcd by Sjvenser,Tasso, 
and Guanni, imitited by Sydney in his / 1 rcadia\ painted 
from by I^jipbiel , and siccetding romancers, with Sir 
Wliter Scott for the climax, hive adopted from it the 
striking and picturesque nature of their exordiums. 

'I'he following is one of the two subje'cts chosen by 
Rapine I, a description of a love at first right, painted •vith 
equal force and delicacy. A saenfic t! rite is being jger- 
formed, at which the hero of the iti j first meets with the 
heroine.— 

** This he said, and lx gan to make tlic offering; while 
* Huitry ^ I .M, Scrond edition, Vol I p. |o. 
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Tbe&gcDct took the torch from the hands of Cluritleu 
Sure, £Qcmonf that the »oul is a dntne thinj*, and allied 
to the juperior nutmc, ue know hv its {)]>eratu»ns and 
functions.^ As soon as these t\ho lx in Id mh other, their 
souls, as if acquainted at Arvt sight, pressed to nitei tiuir 
equals m wotth and beauty. At first tJiey nniaintd ania/id 
and without motion; at Iciigih, though slowly, Charielea 
gate, and he rcceised the torch, so fixing tlw ir c>es on 
one anoUier, as if they hail Ixrcn edimg to ri niinibr.ince 
where they had met Ik fore, tlun they siiiiitd, luit so 
stealingly, as it could lurdly be {Hrciivtd, hut a httk in 
their eyes, and as aslnmud, thty hid away the motions 
of joy with blushes, and .ipiin, uhen itkition (as I 
imagine) had engiged then In irts, thev giiw pale*' 
p. 109. 

But what we chnfly wrote this artuk tor, was to lay 
before the ua !er a most sinking descrqi'ion ot a witt h 
raising the dtad lx>dy ol her sun, to isk it unliuful 
questions. The heroine and lur guardiui, who in ust- 
ing in a case to which tin h ig hm londucti 1 them 
while benighted, iKxorue mi(dun»ry witnc^as of the 
scene, which n* paintid with i v guur worthy of bpmsir 
or Julio Romano. The old wtctth, Ixnt on her un¬ 
hallowed purpO'Ks, fuicing ih( IxxK to sttnd uj riglit, 
and leaping about a pit and a fire with i nikid sword 
in her hand and a hkwxly arm, jniants i ran im igc of 
withered and feeble wickedness, nurli potent by will. — 

**Chariclea sat down in another corner of flu (ill, the 
moon then rising and lightening all without. C il isiris fr li 
into a fast sleep, being tired at once with age md the* long 
jompey. Chariclca, kept awake with care, Iwc inie 6j)ectiior 
of a most horrid scene, though usuil among those people. 
Feur the woman supposing herself to be alone, and not likely 
to be interrupted, nor so much as to seen by any {xrrson, 
fell to her work, fo the first place she digged a pit 10 the 
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tMfth, tn*l njaMi' .» fur on c Ii »>ult ilicrrof, placing ihr 
Ixxlv l>'T son l»ct\M-cn Tiit* two )>utln^ • il»tn taking a 
pi!> }.«r itcMii or? i liirn-k’, ’rd stotil that stcKxl by» »»bc 
|>o..u‘ ' t. :k‘, if.M) tl)(' ] it, milk uut ut a second, and so out 
of .1 til id, as it >hc lit i l)tcn tfoing ritluc. "^riicn taking 
a j (tt of do,I It, h nii'tl in'o tl,f I kt ticss of a rjt.tn, crowned 
with litit Ilium, slit lasi it into the pit. After 

tl.i>», 'III* )/i!i ; I itwo.ol t) It In in tin (it Id, wi/A wore jJf/djfi 

/hi, juty ( idd to,n,; /le.'Mlf ti> flic nioun in many 

bt' iM/t tin.i.y she lu.fKhtd htr i; ni, .ind with .1 branch of 
l.iiiM 1 It d< Will liu lilood, -,|i( lK''|nnk.lcd tlu- fire: 
withinin. otl'ci , odi/ii»,.,s t tiemoriit 'H tn h hmrif 

h / i/i ! ! ft 1 «, :i i itj in ft! f.//, she awakened 
Iwiu, .iiid bv tht ftlftc ot h« r cl i*nis, m,ij( him to ftunti 
wyo/.//. C h iru li i, wfio }'k 1 hitiierto it>'>ktd on with 
Hit! !'nt l(.ii, was now i lonishcd ; wherefore she waked 
C ala'll., to Ifc likewise sj>ett,itor ot what was done. They 
stood unsf I fi t!.i Ml ,t ises, but jd luiiv lirhtld, bv the bght of 
tht iiiooii iikI tiK, wiurt il.e f>UMiu'ss w is ptriornird; and 
bv n ison ol 'lie hide di nn.t, fif.itd the distourtc, the 
lie d itij r-ow Ih'Rj < In r -lon in .1 I uJrr The 

ijutsiion wiiivi. sill I'kid. hini wo, if l.ei son, who was yet 
limi ,, *.! oiJd iiiui'n safe honu : 'I\» tfiii. he answered 

notlii.i/,, onlv iiiKidiM,; Ins Ital, gite htr ifoubtful con- 
jei tun s of his :>uiiis ; an! ilurewith ft 1) Hat upon hil face. 
Slu turned iJir Inidv with tlie face upwaids, and again rcj<‘at- 
ing lui ijuestion, f ul <tt itf mu,f ^^tCittn ti Icn e uttering many 
UKaiti itions ; at d up ,inJ ihnvn With the sword in her 

h,:n,/t turning sunietiinc.s to the fire, and then to the pit, ilie 
otue moil awake ni-il him, ind lu’iting Inn r<igbi, urged f.irn 
to ancwir bet in plain words, and no* doubtful signsa In 
the meantime k banclea disind Cal. ms, that they might go 
neater, and ini^uiie ot th*' lid woman at>out Ti.cagcncs: but 
he reluscd, athrming’d at .ic spectacle was impious ; that it 
wa« not decent lor au) person ot priest!^ ofiicc to be pretest. 



BOOKBINDING 


S «>7 

much delighted with «uch jK'rlormances , that puycis .iiui 
lawful ftacrilkeb were ihc‘ir business ; and not with inipuri* 
rites and inc]uinc4 of death, .i& thit I g\})tMn did, of 'whuh 
mischance had made us s})eitau>rs. While he wis thus speak¬ 
ing, the dead Jicrson made answer, with a /'Cf/oU’ linJ I'u/ 
tone ; • y //^rtt / jjKireJ unther ^said he), ami hu'lind 
your transgrissing avainst human nature and the laws oi 
destiny, and by charms and witcluratt disturiung tho>e 
things which should rest inTiolaled . for even the diad 
retain a reverence towards their jvarenis, as much as is 
|H>&sibie for them; hut simc \ou cxteevl all Umnds, 
not content with the wickeil n.tu>n vou l>egan, m>» baMNlied 
with raising me up to give \ou signs, but a)st> force mr, a 
dead hotiy to ipeaky neglecting mv M'jiebure, and keeping me 
from the manviun of departed soul* . hear t^'ose thni*t ^hich 
at Jint 1 >waj afraid ij acquaint you ttuihid. Neither \onr 
•on shall return alive, nor kImII vourselt escape that death 
by tile sword, which is due to ^ot.r crimes, but conclude 
that life in a short time, which vou have spent iti wicked 
practices : forasmuch as >ou have not only done these thing,s 
alone, but nude oilier }>ersons sjtcctaturs ot the* c dreadful 
mysteries ilut were so ct>nc ralcd in outward silence, .icc|uaini- 
ing them with the afTiirs and fortunes of the dr id. One of 
them is a priest, which makes it more tolerable , who knows 
by his wisdom, tliat such things are not to he divulged ; a 
|scr8oa dear to the OckIs, who shall with his arrival prevent 
the duel of his sons prepared for combat, and cum|>ove their 
difference. But tiiat which is more grievous is, that n virgin 
has been spectator of all that has been done, and heard wliat 
was said : a virgin and lover, that has wandered through 
countiics in search of her betrothed ; with whom, after 
infinite labours and dangers, she shall arrive at the outmost 
part of the earth, and live in royal state.' Having thus 
said, he again fell prostrate. 'I'be hag being sensible who 
were die ipectators, *armid as the <wat with a tword^ in a 
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mgf iouj'ht them amon^tl the dead loJiet where »hc thought 
they lay cunctakd, to Lilt them, as }<’isons wlto bat^mvaded 
her, and croiitd tlic o}<r‘ttioo of her charms. White »hc 
w.ii thus employtd, stir struck her groin u{K>n the splinter 
of a sjx ir that s’uck in the j,rouud, by which she died ; 
immciI lately fuliilling tlic prophtt v of her son.** 

'Fills surely a \trv striking fiction We recommend 
tilt whole wirk to tht loten* of old Ixioks ; and must not 
forget to notitc the pktsant surpriie expressed by Wartoo 
at the supposed difltitncc of fortuni Intwet n its author who 
lost a bishopric by urttinp it, iiul Ainyot, the Frenchman, 
who w rewarded with tn abliey fur transi iting it. Amyot 
liinist If afeerw irds bee arnc i bishop. We may add, at a 
pleaMint toiruidcncr, that it was one of Amyot's pupils aral 
l>en( f.ictors, Henry the on 1, who ga\c a bishopric to 
the lively Italian note list, Umdello Books were books in 
those <li>s, not butlcs, by the luker’s do/cn, turned out 
t\ery nuirnin/ , and tfie gayest of writers were held in 
serious rstiniition accordingly. 
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It is much easier to conceive a gocnl spirii than a b.ui one, 
not only because the latter ti useless and hi^ tuffcriny.s 
alwu|^ (nature refusing to allow of suffering l>eyond a 
certain pitch, and no irflutiori of ill warranting O' making 
r<;9SonabIe a further and worse infliction, except for the 
good of all parties), Init tx-tiu'ie malignity, which h a di\ii's 
chtracteristic, and wtneh is understood to mean the love of 
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tnjurin;* another for the injury'i nakr, tt found, upon a due 
knowiedj^e of evil and lU causea, to f>e a thing aflogether 
fictitu>u<« and impowiblc. 'I'he wont of nit-n doe* not 
injure another fveause, abatractedly, he would do him a 
inischicf, but in order to get rid of aome preaaure of evil 
upon him*»elf. I'akc the en^iouii man, the revengeful, the 
rmirtlercr lor the sake of gnn> or what seemn worst of all, 
ilir murderer hir the ..tke ol murder and, tracing the 
causes ut ins ofh n> e with a humane and a thoughtful eye, 
wr shall hnd tiiat tt i^ out i 1 some ima^'.inarN disadvantage, 
•MOTie scoHc of infelirity (»r inequality, or some morbid want 
<»1 extiicment, fright*ning the jw>or inconsulerate wretch 
himself even more than he frightens otlieri*, that induces 
him, umlrr tfie notion or the impulse ol procuring relief to 
Ills *iwn deM^c^, to thrust his evil ujxm the head of another. 
And the worse and more wickeii we could suppose a 
iie.ituir to t»e, the more (not to s|M'ak it profanely) would 
Im‘ ill! cxcu.e, Invause the more tlreadful would be the 
disatl\an'av;e undir whicli hr ! i\, the more tormenting his 
inftiuitv, arul the more gruvoiis (if it could never be made 
Hmofith for him) his w’rong. Pam, like .i heap of brambles, 
shouH us our d*; arture from .* nj'ht ]>ath ; and melancholy 
It Mtms tint pnn shoiilil he necessary, even supi^osing it to 
e\ist onlv in the younger period or first renewals ol a 
world, .itter some cat.islroplie mttrnijiing its bliss, and 
Iwfot* the mw u dderres# c m l*e chared; but as all evils 
are not so e\il as we suppose them, so we know from all 
that we i.iit know (and nothing us a right to pro* 

nouncr further, es|)ecialiv m contumely of what is gcxxl) 
that the worst esils are fugitive, and the greatest c’’"nes 
are mistake’*. Por all these rcasop*- «the world fcrhng 
them more and more as it grows e* /alencd), there comes 
up bv degree's a suspicion that it is better to say as little as 
|H>i*siblr, in a senoun w.>-. of such anomalies as devils;—in 
a little while |ieop! oii allowed to uoubc them, then to 
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Uugh at them, and finally, excej»t amon^ the grossly 
ignorant or juperwitioai, dt‘\ils renuin t.t iuh'uMs tor 
nothing but jcsils, and cjrK>.turc, and iftc soluntarv gr.nitv 
ot the black.-lettered. 

Aa tO*tho6e urtters and o'her*., >vln> continue to j.reaJi 
a doctrine which thev dc'.pjw, of .i noMoii t!i«t the 
delusion is necessary to tninkind, tiiat nun .ite so wuked 
as to reejuire terrors to keep iheiu tn aue, ind oil.er hall 
rcaionings of'liai sort, it is a gre it pre ump'io-i iii tl cm. iii 
the first place, to assume a pricilegi ol « xt iiij imn trc'iii 
thc>>c duties ot letacitv to \chich ihe\ fain tie the 

rest of the world; anvl, secondl',, thes haim then own 
natures by u, and maintain 'l.cniseUes m an ill oj"i mn of 
tJie W'orld in whuh the\ tike them clie*. to he tla- wisest 
|>crM>ns. 'I'lu \ rule it (as tIuN think) hv faU« In-o 1, and 
yet are weak enou/h to Im.c.it that i' is i. id .ind t il .e av 
It IS, .md a “sale c>t tears," Now, the wo"d j.. run! ft to 
bad nor so unhappy as m.inj s'ppoM it, tlioujdi, ic.nrcdl,, 
there is sorrow enovi.;li in it to rn ike u-. to wija the 

tears out ot its e\es; but tin. .. not ’o U* dune by flu u>.e 
ot the sery laluhooil we laiiui.', h^ nlJi’. * to wl.if ii 
alre.iiiy eiil m the woiKl, imiitili.lv and ]>«r|l»xMig 
ide.i* of tliir.gs iwMir.d ,t, and all tl.n* a» i 'im» wici, tic 
deiubiun b<‘ing disc occ red, th* si'ni! is ,M\cn for cs di fm- 
lion. As men, let us flunk noi.e of use • uii] t In.m tlu 
sirtucs and since nts of men; t.ot, In i ihti,' cuifscUch foi 
the gcuis ot the tooluh, imapine w<- nui t line di\ils to 
keep the jH*3te for us. 'Pruth will do sers w< 11 without 
tiiem, if wr ••uller it to t.ike its iowti»\ .\re we to suppose 
ourst'lves better and wiur thin all whuti it niiy^ limi 
ou^ for tis ? Who has gi^tn us the clew to duecner 
thjl i 

With regard to the existence of one sujirrmr deed, or 
conscious and wilful ]’rinci{le ut 1 \il (which has l>c(n 
douUed by the orthexiox, upon a due consideration of 
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tcxti and tScripturc),^ it i« not only cootradlaory to the 
rcteivrd oj mum;* rc8j>cttm|; the omnijiotcnre ami •benefi- 
(rnrr ol ihr *>ut ih a giiiw-rfluity in common rcaaon- 

ing ; ior .ir it is a nu'^im in logic, that when anjfthing can 
be niaiuotrd for on onr j.rim j'le, it nml rot hav? recourse 
to inotlur, and is it ouglit equal), to l>e a maxim in 
(ommon->f use to cIkmiw the more agrrcahle principle of 
the tuo, It IS null h hercr to refer the origin of etil to thit 
men mil irwn il)!< part of miiitr of uhich Plato •|>enks, 
an«l ►) r li mini is of whi li < .luscs a difl lulty »n the working 
It, thin to set up, foi- the aniustment of sluggish imagma* 
lions, ihr tirrors of feihic ones, and the poor views of the 
worldK, a ,'r.ui.iious nulignant spirit, tqually absurd 
vihetlirr w< lonsidir the attributes of (lod or the ncces- 
otu 1 of lonimnn reison. Ard hi rein the itlobrated living 
wriirr, who i'« as ddightful in (iiiion as lie apjieari shal¬ 
low in pliilo ophy, ind who has ildriviud a book to a 
littlr child in wIikIi hr tondiMcnds to prt irh the horrible 
doiinnr of hell torments, ought, wr ♦liink, to have a deep 

* \s in c*ii SI ly w Ml' /* II w lilt h is 4 it insl ituoi n) the 1 rsta- 
III* lit IS I »i PH il to l( 'It nit HUM/ I t 'I » ttfci'k word 
til 111 !• tiu It til rs Ai} lilt) III uitr, iiiii aii'niia! Iv (il tiu* pansage 
III ill It St n I I'l'i insfinti lU m rjii lx sigi'jnf," sayi the 

Apostlr, •* f , ^(xir tin ; walks alxnil, seikinjT 

wtiinilii nni v m ’ W 1 i m I littir than this canitnir- 

tiiMi, or niiiii iiitii il in u’fn ssiii)r a Utter to an Infant tom- 

inuiiit), hiMiiiil III 1 1 I 11 ’Inn g il I rl iinivir? and why should 

till woiil hi tijiisl 4 'iil »<‘ii * so III till tafTKius passage in Isaiah, 
wluii iIm Kiiie of bito 1 11 I* »o iiohl\ Jjtos'rophised under the 
titli of I iinfii, 01 till lij, hr hiirigit s mi ol the morning Why 
shniilit tins lx lor tiiii! into a pro|h(r) of the lUstl, and the * 
moining s'ai h< maile «\nsn\mou 4 with an imaginary ififernok 
hi.ing.'' It apjuiis to us that a hook w* ' n eapressly on he 
suhjeit, With till proper nquisitts of tiling and philosophy, 
might now sitrit" <{]m putnisions of this infernal personage 
foreser Ut sh* uhi ens\ le composer of soeh a work, tod 
would do oui urniost to < t tiii hsntiaetic^n t» mankind. 
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ienite of hif ihamr and humiliation : for it is cither a great 
weakmraa in him or a great inamcenty. Ur sa)% m the 
preface to one of his no\rU, \kJth .in csc.i|'e of conning, 
brought upon him hy the mortified vanit) of a faifurc, that 
he uiH nf\er go counter to ju.hlic opinion ; or, to use l>is 
oun words, will neier ‘‘sail .igimst the stream.” We 
need not wy whether it Is I'CLOniing in a man ot genius to 
talk in this ni.inner, for wlMteser reason ; hut it ih one 
thing not to sail ng.iinst the stream, .md another to go 
down with it in the tomp.inv of the mull craft of ignorance 
and hy|ocrisy. Iniagii .ition, howoer, c.irncs a blessing 
with it in its own des]>itc ; and the magic sesset, in this 
instance, white the captain is thinking oi nothing Inn the 
flag he has hoisud in fro'uur of old prtiudices, has a 
stock of humani'ies on Ih) ml tint shill still Isenelit the 
world. 

It hardly nerd l>' observed, at lint time of diy* that 
Milton’s devil is no real dc\il, any more than his divinitv is 
really dome. The divim things in /\jr tJ.fi- Lutt are ilie 
poetry and the liurn.inity. As fr as hit ilcvil pirtikes of 
these, the desd linn tilt 1 k’< onicft dome, ind ait fai as his 
Deity wants them, w< Irel that ruiifiinp, i an he fl itter or 
more unginily. Milton laughed at the vulgii idea of the 
devil, and distfained to degrade his fallen Arilian^’el mto 
horns and a tad. Had he d(li>ed wti'ing his poem some 
years longer, there is reason to iieliese that fie would have 
disdained to degr.idc lus Deity into a ** school divine ” and 
a sorry tyrant,) or to think that spirits m a state of jx rfect 
bliss and viituc could fall.* Su*.h .1 grnl is not the natur.il 

And Ood the Fatlicr turn* a school divine ” l‘i»rr 

Whmt to me is more wondirful,” *ay» iht aiithoi of Kofun 
son Crusi'*e. **and which, I tfiink, will he v^ry ill aci mntrd for, 
|»; HuW came seed* of crime to rite in the anj^tlu nature, 
created in a state of perfect, un'poMtd h«|incvs? H<»w was it 
first found In a place where no unclean thing can enter? How 
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G<xl of a great , and from »omc rt markable eridcoces, 
not only m 1 iii later uorki, bnit that transpired on {ftovtng 
ol hiv will, I’ iijear/i ccrtiin thit he retreei more and more 
Ironi till vul^iritKs that had Ixen pdnied U|ion hia intinc) 
into till aacrid tKChSCH of Ins own thought, a^id lound 
thin no lon^ (f in unwurthv diitv. lie hid '‘idihid*’ a 
chapel to hinisell , ^ an i the music ol Ins own organ now 
asiiniltil into i no^ iir «iky, « ivm to I i si^^htlcss eyeballs a 
right to look ti in p il 

No, tiu onl) , rnuim divil now ixMni in die projier 
oi<i worn in’s de\il, with i>orn« ind a till, and hi Otgins 
t xcti din;ly 

‘ I I I ill* ho 111 * ifr 'uil hrt ” 

rill old woinrri tIuniMliib disirt him Hi losis hit 
IhIusiinIiv whiltsih , n itirvsorrv ml jKJor disil, and 
jKo|It tjuoit Bu’"hs, II wi M him out ot his durinic. 
1 oimirlv he w is idin'ihid with < niperors ind archiDgeis, 
hi w IS ( died the Ihih i ot tl i Air, hi hid ill the spirits 
ot till tern strul wo’li ;i\in him lor su' ji is, the whole 
J’i'in ih\thoto}.v w IS tumid o\ii to hiii, and whin goiis 
will lor o»ttn, ilcvilh wilt lu i It out of thi tnnrN Hr is 
now “himsiM iloiu, <l<jri\rl of his jrojKrts, liki loh, 
ind sits imidst the aslies ot i is rum in shahh) misery. He 

4 an« jiul in n I r 'f i eM*> t> j «iirratr I * n ^ Coull tiure 
tr tfciiir while hrtr wu* ii « iniiu i < ul i ui rainlrd purity 

I (ltd I irufti 11 I iilii I at naniii loiitaniiii iir iiitl iiilcil 

w I i< h \s t« ilw i> s I r ink mg in I I lilt If 1 * « ^ pr rfn non ' 

I la| ] \ It n I > nn it it w nting thi Ji i > tit »ol\ mg the 
Uil1i4ulne« 1 Satan s jltairs i« mv ]iiiiiu( m rhi w rk lliat I 
am to niaft fict n t ) ive m- ni for i' r a«Mgn causes it it 
wi« I thirw nr I ill iil I t ri ak i It at tl i« ilithiultv for I arki 

Ir l^r It! II t i*r tl It ugli it n< ill 11 ilo I k 'hat li e at 

Milt m aftir all hi« (mi mngti and Ini' Kiursions upon the 
«ul It I r ha* left i' * nr ) »t ch airr than h ond • — Htii tk* 

/•rti p 41 tdir I-**'’ 

* ** \ hltrl W) Ic 

I here wa» an y il ippcl rdifydc *—SrcMsss 
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has lost fvrn his power to joke, which yuxi one of the 
ghaib’ictt things about him. He no lont'cr laughs, ami 
says,//o/ Hof like another Henry the l i;.;litli. Hr ius 
nothing to say it for. It he is still black as 3 coal, with 
talons Ad saucer eyes, he is also lean .1 rake ; no lunger 
lat, as when he used to liavr those ileltcnnis dinners with 
the old wives, like a fnoiirt^i MethodiKt jiarson. His 
talons are of no use to hitu but to serve him like Job’s; 
and his saucer eyes now, indeed, for the llrst time, 

“ Witnen huge afHitMon ami ilisrnj\,'' 

rolling about like a fttarvetl owl’s in n trap, who has lK*en 
caught tiirre at ncHinday. 

1‘ormcrly he and his ministeis were everywlure round 
about us, tempting us to ill, doing us all sorts oi mischief, 
and laughing at it, and imw .tihi then raising sturiiis ol 
wind and rain, and thunder and lightning (which, not 
having liecn to school, they did not know were gotMl things 
for us), 'rhe powers granted him were no less proiiigjous 
than odd. If you wished anytliEng at the devil, he look it. 
He disputed posses-.ion of you with your good angel; .mtl 
a ^illy old W'oman, in whom inili/estioii conlounded lirr .lin¬ 
ing with waking, .md w!w> U'ent living on the wingi. ot her 
head v.ipours, had ilic power ot m.ikmg, i.iin .1 present ol an 
immortal soul. What is mote extraordin.iry, and shows us 
the danger ol giving .m ini h ol ground to assunijitions .md 
things unj roved, is, tlial old women, I'rrtb male .in<l lem.ilc, 
having much to do with educ.itiun, thr y habituated some of 
the most exalted under-rtandings to Ulieve in ihexe rascalities 
of superstition, and we should infallibly have all l>rhrv(<l in 
l^em to this day had not the excess of the deni.md ujx/n 
their credulity in some other matters ro»;fced nu n of sjdril 
and genius to vindicate the invaluable right of doubling and 
inejuiring, some of them (l.utlur for one) bring all the 
while fastened vfith the grossest chains of superstition l>y 
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the one hand, while they wrote against them triumphandy 
viith the other, i.et us 1* nirnhst when we think of^hcie 
thin^ii, but do not ht us prove our modc&t) by adhering to 
errors iJf)On which ue hive Ijcen enlightened. Let us 
rcflfct, r»fher, uj)on how many |>oinis we may Vill be 
mivtakin, ind revolve to carry on the good work of ini> 
provcinent in which tho;»e illustnouv men set us so noble an 
exnmj>!r 

Wc l.ij before our r» uhrs some aniuting extracts from 
an old writer, (Mith Mnous and (omic, which will show 
them whit was tho i^ht ot devils b> the contem]>or.tries of 
Sii tkspf irt. Not ihit Ulievcd in anv ^uch nonscmsc, 
thoiuli he knew low to turn the poettc.il parts of it to 
tCLomt , ind in iniMtrii ot sj^ec ul ition, is well as practicep 
w IS doubth N th< urulogiii I'u al ot men. Ht ind the 

otiur /rt It p<Hts ot lint time wc c iciu'*cd of Ix’ing cx- 
(ccdin^U Kip'Kil, md there ii evidcnit in them to show 
tint, in I prop! r ninsi of the woni, tlu opinion was true. 
Wc tio not md( in rx(e[(ion of old I b \ wockI, W'ho was 
author ot sonir bt luiiful simple tlrirnis, md from whom 
tiie (liuf number of t\ti u.t<i ire taken for though a 
toiubing wntir he w is liith of a jxKt. Fie had great 
tnlinp, hut no imagination , and it is not paradoxical to 
allirm tint il hr had fimr eyes for fiction, he would have 
Hern firtlur into truth And so it is, vue of the 

mechmical philosojihers Rut to the jeusages in question. 
'I'hr iirst Ik verv gtni>ti\, on u count ot the quiet familiarity 
ot shape in whuh the alUgetl devil mikes hrr enir/e. This 
IS a gr< It secret in horrid stonev. 

In the easteine juri of Russui," saith Hey wood, “abo 
hirvrst time, i spirit wis seen to walk t midday, Itke^ 
sad, mourning w idow , and wfiosoever c met, if they did 
not instantly tall on their knees to adore her, they could 
not part with her without « teg or an arm broken, or some 
other as great mischief. ’— /fifrarthtr of stngtlu 
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The chief of thcte noon-devilfi, according to the RaHbi», 
i« a nrry singuljr ixrrsonage. Hr has a head like that oi a 
calf, with a horn shooting out of his forehead; is all over 
ox's liair, full of ejes^, and roUj ulonf^ tih .1 /w/.‘ We shall 
take tUh opportunity oi observing that, a<.cording to ihr 
Jews, all male devils have plenty of hair on their heads, 
while, on the contrary, leniale devils aie bald. This is the 
reason, they 6a\, why Hoa/ laid hts hand on the hc.id of 
Rutii. It was in order to assure himself th.it he had nm a 
female devil in his chamlKT.'-* With us the shotk wouKl Ivc 
great, but we should (ertamly acijuit the ladv of rnchant- 
nunc. No Christian would sa\, ** Mi, you little devil' " 
Ho a girl with a bald head. 

A Story out ui Nidirius. 

“Nidcrius tellctli this story : In the Ivirdcrs of the king¬ 
dom of Bohemia lieth a valley, in which divers nights 
together was heard clattering of armour and clamours of 
men, as two armies h id met together in piclit Utttel. Two 
knights that inhabited near unto this prodigious place agreed 
to arm themselves and discover the secrets oi thin invisible 
army. The night was ap|ioinied, and, .iLCuniiTuxialed at all 
assayes, they rode to the place, where they might descry 
two battels read) ordered for present skirmish ; they could 
easily distinguish the colours and prevant liveries of every 
company ; but drawing, ncerc, the one (whone courage licg.in 
to relent) told the other that he had seme suilicicni fur his 
part, and thought it gootl not to daily witli such prrxiigies; 
wherefore, further than he was, he would not go. 'I'he 
o^er called him coward, and pnekt on towards the armies, 
from (me of which a horsema^ came forth, iou ;ht with him, 
and cut off his head. At which sight the other fled, and 
told the tight the next morning. A great confluence of 
' JJ^ratmrgf voL 11. p. lit. * Id., p. 104 
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|)ro|ile, scarehinj,’ for the IhkIv, fourK! it in one place, aod 
the head in another; bur neither vouM ditccrn the fAning 
of hofHC nr nun, only the print of l^ird/ feet, and those in 
miry pluo.’^ UtetutJnt nj 

'ri.» temindii iis of tin 'reniptcr^s I'Caat, tit *Mi]lon, 
wIikIi Viinit>ht >, 

“ W nn <» I till of I ar jn* s’ Vi t .in J tal >n» firani " * 

IhriU’ .uvl );o.i»s’ fe< t utre thoup^hi to i>r iinalterahlc accuin- 
juninn n*i ol dt m's, md rendered tht boldest of tliem cuy 
in till II ( xtri initK >. 

'I’lit tollowiny illustr ition, out of HeNisinxi, of the 

|iroiiijiiiti.ti< of ilcirilii to them'«In'* ot .itn expression 

in their f.ivour is one of tiie best s’orns abou* thim we ever 
re.id. Till rcison is, that it is donuhtic, and touches upon 
the .itbition.. Tlir {nril of thi innocent .ind unconscK>us 
child in till liin in ot the swarth) sisitors, furnishes a striking 
picture ot contrast. 


'I’hI IVl Ai K PlSSFR. 

“ In *Silcsia, a nobleman luMni, invited many guests to 
dinner, and prepirid a iiberd and costly feast tor ihcir 
enitrtainment, when all thm.’s were in great forwardness, 
instead ot his fiiends whom he expected, he only rcceued 
excuses from tliein that this coul f not keep his ap|XMnt- 
ment. Whertat the inviter, 1 m mg hornblj vexed, broke 
out into tluse words, saving, ‘ *b'ncc all ihtw men have 
thus faded me, 1 wish that so nianv devils of hell would 
least with me to-d .\, anil eat up the victuals {xovided fox 
them ’ , and so in a great rage left the louse, and went 
to church, where was that d.ty a sermon t.u attcntiOD u. 

* Pata^nr HiK>k II , V 403 War >>i>»crrca upon this 

pansa^r, “ tiut rht* sounil of thr vsitiga 9 u talo >s ii much 6nrr 
than it the haipiiM hjiJ been ««* i, i>c(au«c the imagination is left 
at work, and tlic surprise i* X'^*^*^** than if they had hceii meti'* 
tioned before.*’ • 
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which havinj» ickAc away ihc R'citcst pan oJ hn cholrr, lu 
the irttenm there armed at his hou*^? a Rreat troujK* ol 
horsemen, ^ery hlackt., and ot evtiaerdmrry asjicct and 
stature, who, .ihghtiiig in the court, called to a ^looine to 
take theif horses, and hade anutiit* sc > mt run ptesintl) to 
his masttr and tell linn hH p,uest» were conu. 'I'he sm.int, 
ama/ed, runncili to church, and uith that short hriath and 
little sense he had Utt, dchscri to hi« master whit had 
lupjK'ned. The lord tails to the picacher, and dtsirmj; 
him for that time to break od his sarmon, .ind advia* him 
hy hut |;hosil> coututl whit w \t, U t to dot' m ho Mrici an 
exigent, h(C jKrsuadiH him, that all his sertants (dun Id with 
what sjKCii th( y cm depart the houne. In ihi mean time, 
thc\, with the whole con^repUion, come within Mew ol the 
mansion, of wluh all hm sirsinrH, is well men as maids, 
had with }. cat adnght iir{ueir<i thtmsclvcs, md tor haste 
lorjjutttn and left behind a )ounp child, the nu^'li man's 
sunne, sicejnnp, in his cradle*. Uy this the di mIh wert 
revelling in the dimnp-ih imlicr, makin/ i grt it noiss, as if 
they had salutcti am! wilconud om anotlur and looked 
through the ca emt nt», one w I’h the hrail of i Umfc, 
another a wcdlc, a thi'*d a cat, a fourth a tygrt, etc., filling 
bowls and quafhng as if tho had diunkt to the mister of 
the houses 13v this lime the nobleman, seeing all his 
servants safe, Ixgin to nmenilnr his sonnt, and asktii ilu ni 
* what hid Ixcomc of the child’’ 'I'hesc words wire 
Mrarcc sjHjke, whin one of the devils had him in his arms, 
and shewed him out of the window, 'rht good m.in of 
the house at thiv sight hetng almost without life, spying an 
old faithful servant of his, fetched a deep sight, and ,siul, 
‘C^nic, what shall become of the infant ' ' 'riie servant, 
seeing his mastir in tfuit s.id cxtasie, rejlu<*, * .Sir, by 
God’s help I will enter the house, and fetch the childi out 
of the power of yon devils, or |<nsh with him.' 'I'o whom 
tbc master said^ *^od prosper thy attempt, and strengthen 
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Utcc in thy purj^osc.* Whereon, haiing taken a blewing 
from tilt priest, he enters the house, and coming iino the 
next room whtie the dt^iN were then noting, he fell U|»on 
hts knet'., .md coninitndtd hinificlf to the protection of 
heaven. TIun jirc»‘'n|j; m amongst them, he bcW?ld them 
in thtir horrililc sha|Nr&, some sitting, some walking, some 
standing. 'I'htn the) all came about him at once, and 
.iski«l him VIlilt biisiness he had tlicre. He, in a gre.Tt 
Rwtat and agrunc (vci rcfcolted in hi9 pvirjKise), tame to 
th It h] int which he *d tiie infant, and said, * In the name of 
Cloil, iltlner this cl ild to ime.* Who answered, * No, hut 
Ut ih\ m.ibttr conu and fitch him, who hath most interest in 
him.’ 'I’hc servant replied, ‘ I am come to do that office 
and strvice which God hath called me, by virtue of which, 
.ind by Ins power, loe, I sri/c uj ( u the innocent: ind snatch¬ 
ing him Irum the dixell, took him tn his anna and carried him 
out of till* loorni. .At wliich thc\ clamoured and called 
alter, ‘Ho, thou knave, ho, thou knave, leave the childe 
to us, or we will tt it thee in pieces.' Ihit he, untcrrilied 
with thnr diiholical nicnices, brought away the infant, and 
delivered it sate to the lather. Aftt'r some few (iaies the 
spirits left the houM,and the lord re-entered into his anticnt 
possession. In ihi', discour-'C in to be observed, with what 
familiaritic these 1 aniiliar Spirits are ready to coone, being 
invited.” ~ literarJne oj ^In^rls. 

Chaucer has a pleasant story to similar purpose, which is 
too long to rc[>eat. but wr cannot resist giving an abstract. 
A summone: (a luitifl of the eccte'si tsiical court) riding out 
on Ills V ic.ition, overtakes a )eonun under the trees, in a 
green cloik, .lUo on horseliack. He b:ds him goof- 
morrow', and the )eomao asks him wb*‘ i<er he meaiis U^o 
far that dav. 

“ Thit lompnour him .^’iswcred, and said, ‘Nay:- 
Here, lair bv,' •tea • «, 'is mine iotcat 
To nden, for .o raiscu up a rent, • 
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That lonj;* ih m\ h>ril in* iIiktj 
‘ * Ah I att il.t u tl’< 'I j ‘'ji'irf '' tji’p'* i hr 

dors' not. lOi str> lih.'i .im.I - . i i i , 
bay tlu* h* \N f a mi t> r • .v ii nn , 

* l*e far Iht^\ im t'h tl. « \40iino, 'h\f hruther. 
iti i>u art a hatlid and I'lo io>-t*u ■ 

The luo I'.orsc'tiicn '’ct m>cm 1 , .uvi the bUinnomrr a^k** 
thr Monun where he hw., in or.itr lint hr' mu knnw 
how ’o hin! him. 'Die vionun *• m 'tolt ».j't'ei.h,” lells 
him tlut lie lives “far in the \iiMh k'nunt'ee" (thr* 
fcjpposed quarter ot the iltviU) : .iOvi a liltii.ii he hopi’s to 
gee him there slinrtK, ir.d viil! ^;ni hirii guch ilircv tioMH .ts 
he cannot possihiv miss. 

Atur comparing noteg, ami r/:eer ’ iliai it i8 idle to 
h.ivc aconanrnce, t)ie somi a t, wlu; n* verv ri.iimu, 
requcats tu know his itliitw'’s n imc. 

“ 1 h'.» yi-onuri |;ao a litt!- i •! t>i ^njih' 

‘ Hi otillr.' (jii »■ ii h< • \\ Ir t> >11 tii.o I sl.t r ti \ f 
I an u f n! n, ~ / f /r) 1 

Aoit hrii r h I i* iml iii\ [ i' i !»,• 

'I ts i>t >• hr' 111 u I ‘i ” / j ! 1 

“ I’t rK.li !te ' ” ( rie , tl.r- «. »')’] 1 ui. , “ u !i e - t, \r ^ 

^'^K Iriphtened i,{iU!p.lt * fli 'r rnoMri nd .ittrr 

some eonvcrSiiiiun, ’hr", i.’'ee tn ” i i '.n urn imy’lur m 
thtir i ilhniji. I'iic vtniiiii u to t.ikr wt-Orn'r projite 
|;ive 10 him ; 'hr- s immr'f f: u/.a* hr i n ■'* , u, 1 ij tin re 
14 .in overplus on either silt, ’lu'v nr lu ^ i- r. 

They rorne into a town, ularr a i riii.in ik wi irm ' ,ii 
his horses lor not 'ettin^; on with a Imd o! h . . 

Hi It, Scot ! llrlf Him h ' \n' 4 *, I in ftii *’ 1 so.rir.! 

'1 Ik 61 t'd <ju 'li ' 1 V I '(•(!/. I ’ 1 4 t».! h'l II 

'i'he dfvT have dll, h'")* I lint, an I r irt, and h > 

'^hc sunmioner wond-T* t)i i‘ lii'< trirnd dor 1 t ;,(ke the 
nnn at hi. wool, .»'h 1 sti/e on tlu iea*i. ; ' u* tfir- devil t' !1^ 
him that lie does not me in uliit tie iv >, as he* wdi sre 
prcsentls. • 
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“ "I hi«<arffr thwaiketh hin horw, ufx»n the eroop, 

Aiu' tiu) driwif and ’ifoop, ^ 

II* If, iii>\> ' tjii »'! 1* »h«ir -klfsuv Chn»r you blet«, 

An ' iH liu 1 att(l\ (k I <»’b more and 1 * «* ! 

'i M ik \%« 11 tM i'( liM, nil nr own ^ boy . 

! puy <ji>d *au ''-y bo.ly.atut baint Eloy." * 

“'l’h<Tt/’ soil tlic “ \<>u '.t-r ! ’’--The con)p;triton< 

<|uit file town, .uui .t'livv .u tin: Jmt oi a ])Oor widow, 
.i}’.nn->r whom ilir sumiuonrr h.tj .i warrant. H«* agrees to 
iOiTipouiui thf r.i.iuir, il iht* will giM- him twoUf |3eocc (a 
gooil ^iim It) those* days): thr poor worn in proicsu that 
fthr could not r.ii r nuch .i .sum in the whole world ; the 
Kuniniooer p/'ts <riri;;rd, sav? ii< will r.ikc away her ** new 
{Mti,” iiui t. ill', her names ; upon which the woman gcU 
an/,r\ in turn, .ind wi*.he> him it the tlevil. 

“ I nvi ti *• (!* ^ il. i.u 4iul bhi, k ol 1 u*', 

(iivi I tt'\ Il ulv, an I ir y pin .iKo 
Amt w urn ilir .io il br ti <1 lit r i sii ti n 
rpdii II I krif's, Ik in ibu inanniic: 

• Nitxs M I'.iU niiiif ow n nmihi r di ir . 
li. rl I* ).'(’! will II. rirnrt* t' i' y r ' 

• I 'n lU vil,’ <nii)'lt >*!<,* I'l 11 vli iiini tie the day, 

.\n.l pan and all I nr I c will him rtptnt.' 

‘ Nay, i’ld , t a: 1. in't imn* iiitiiif,* 

(Jiinrii *' * n>, imiii * i* i o. Mpintrn in* 

1 m n \r|i(i j, 'La' I I ivi* lud <d I'lto 
I w luli' i I ii' thv 'm nk uul tvciy rluth 

• N. w li.tiKr. ipi till tl'i lit 111, • be nnt wroth ; 

'I h\ liKiU and tlvi" pan bi- mine O^ht, 

'111 'VI s'lalt wirii me to iolh yet ti> iii Kht, 

\t i.iii* thou 'll all know'tn ot uur {iivity 
M"ie t: .in a nii^'tt ot divi.oty ' 

And w<rli tl.at woiiM tht Kuik bind ! im hent : 
liody and <ioiili lu wiCii thedcsil ( 

'riie lievils fornierlv in rcijuest ’ iV he vtivuied into^tcn 
vl.is.'.es: hir the old Oracular Detil, or Devil Pagan, 
who look upon hiniseh' t>< he Apollo or Jupiter, and it said 

* Li.I ti, a nai'ic for a gray horse. 
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ti> have occupied the «lirines ot thow' denies; an oj>jnio« 
uhnh fiHxl old PlutiJth (who w.ii, in lact, ihe Kovtiend 
Ml Plutarch, cUrgMiiin at Delpho') vnuild li isc t!u.nii;lu a 
'olasphemy too horiiU'e to Ik* (.n<iuied. 

Second? the Devil \ a^jalxind, just mcnliontd, who wem 
*jiiOui setkin^' wnat he devour, Irom a nuininonei 

down to a i,UKt-|i,in. He lu> biiiLe turned ou* to Im* a 
common juliophtlcr oi tliul , Uut u, when he Mkc*» a s.iui.e- 
pan ; whiii lit takes a summoner, he is an apoj U k). 

Third, the Posses^.n,* Devil, or l)i vi! ot tlie I \oruHl, 
who was tond ot intitimin' |<toj'ic’6 iMHiicn, and niadt hini> 
sciS lamouit amonp, the nuns. I'hib tumid out to U* the 
chaj lain. 

I'ourth, the Aniatoiy Divjl, ot liKu'tus, w'hu jMilook 
ol the niturc ot tin siioiul, anvl wlio, aevordin,; to Lhauici, 
had di' ipjH’ircd in liis tune, bring dispiuid hy the hriai ; 
at which peruKi }>erii ] thi word Iiu i.inis was tirst icndeicd 
incumbent. He ih st li i.lcriial soniinniis, hut ottinir a 
lavman ; and may U m m h.un'ing mi.linir’s ajipren'u< u 
down Rijint .Stne*, in the hkmisf o* i tooiidi ot 

RLindinj; it .i tavetn d xir, slv md stoj id, iving the worm n* i 
ankles as ilo v j>jsh. Hr .iKo tl » t. 

I itth, tne Di vii (iMrn, nr Cf> 11 r il !)< vtl, w ho appeal oil 
in a piulter OiitHih d sSt i]>t, or w .s at ii tst hlick and 
&Wiith},ai*d ottin wrnt in a (onipinv, .i> nny lx vitn in 
the Htur) oi tt.< Riiik Dininr. He ha*! tnully dis* 
ap|x*arcd. 

.Sixth, the Ilovise Divil, or Dtvjj Praiiksnine, with 
whom the Faints ucie inntounded. H^ was a niit.or kind 
of clays the sctoiul, and i /ntintid him elt with knocking 
and flaking a noibe, disphuing turniturc, .ind in iking tin 
good jjcoplc “ knowc not wh.il to think.” H li ts Ixren 
discovered to be a nniid-servant. 

Seventh, the Wayside, or Out-of-Door Devil, al.o ton- 
founded with Fatrief. He was a kind of Satyr. ** d’hey 



A TRLATISL ON DCVILS 


r4 

1% cjufth liuMon, “i\ tlu lii/l 4 % to gut mtn 

hi , I ! ih k» tt (1 li t uq^'It n' stin !*< trt% I ir 

(it \ 1 w I I I V *h rti I I t f t'l it I t>l nun Kf tt 11, 

in Nil I 'nit , tl i‘ 1 I I an t j»ii il , r t to ‘it (Itvjlii) 

li I 111 in < u sf or ,l I u ! ( h t > fe'unibling, iliiv tlo 

h I rt I tt It I , \t >1 ni m, SI ii j ritts (< 4 t<« ’ ^ 

1 I li h tit \i I n n 1 Lti’b o \stiol I t ^ Dctil, who 
t in \ I \t 1 < r h VI ill« 1 I V i t <\pl until tin nu‘'tints 
ot ll * umvtrst , Ml I tit titsniin, ml |)''omist<l 
nil ml j<wtr > nn till tr t (to us tlu lilxllous 
1 Ill II tl ''t l«\s) win nil ht Duhta” ml 

** r in t 1 ml b u < In itl^, inii nlm on honstlutl- 
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U i"(\i on ( all''* < iHtl Af rij ^ i, l!nv^ i to ttic i it ot thi old 
crotit* v)tc anti M rlnwt s i i, idus, md ilr 

II iLli ' f J/i - it i ti 

^r«ntJi 111 ! h»t, «lu 1 )cvj 1 J’loj) r, (Ji di^d hnnstlt, tlic 
Ajioll>on of lohii Bun\ in. Ui . “'tic Mick nim'’r)f 
tiir nur^ri ^ and thi* coiI-hoK , ind U!i( d to be c iIim! u]ion 
to take iTfc \\, cKildrtn o. sw dlo\^ ti ern uj 'I’o Ins Irn nd , 

• 

* \{riritit ' to *1 » 11 ' II < f Afj'fu Ifj t utr I (1 tin 

rLoAn of tlut ert w \ v it m *■, i ikn ^ < l *1 < 1 , v o< 

the voml d*\il ' DtJ i* I)u and li tut u .If r n w it \ , f*n) 
{'Jthitf lliat ti < divil la'icl np a man I ’> irul ul ' iv. 

mot'iilt — A Ihuivnr tor t ^ 1) // // t Jntl Lt I 1 ] 
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the uitthcf, ht L*cd to apjvar nthcr ja a saljr or »ort of 
clcrpyrntn, in hi ick cIo*hr«, \tr> reverend, dresMd it 
Herr for ihr tvtning. But hift pro}»er establishment con> 
siKttil of I : u' with i stinp to it, “horns on his head, fire 
in his nuuth, eyes like a bason, fin^s like a dog/eUws like 
a Ixrar, a skin like i ard i soitc ''onring like i lion ; 

uhereh) (ijumh Rcgiinld S<.ot), ut sta*-! and arc afraid 
when we heir ont <.r> li u I ^ A faLinious churchman, 
firing I ked h1 v the devil took j< h a strin,;e liking to old 
uontrn, <]uu c<! i pissigc, in which it Ind been s.i’d of him, 
thit In “hjiiil to w dk in plots” Another wig, 
undtrt iking to show the peoi It tlu dtsil himself, “to the 
sitisf i( lion,” IS Swift terms it, “of the IwhoKkrs,” held 
out to them in rmft, purse * \ s licler account of him has 

mvrr been puen. An Itilun putt mikis niinMon of a 
dtvil who dwtb in iht -imoKr of roast men ^ 

* ei #V «’/ ^ f J 8 

^ III rt»j Or inn ft t ( aiito h, 4> For a thorougit 
know Irdj'r of <'(i jU an ! all (hat tta< I < c ri vai I ot them the eunou» 
rea<!i r may r )n*uli < it^iir tit ft it ft If trtut Dr Prmttgut 
S’chrhii « i 1 1 tht I rvrt f thr Siain/r. smf 

alMH4 all, Rr j^in »1 I‘'rot » 7>4 -irr tj ff it h raft the title of which 

ought to Im gi'tr at to \ h iiiour tr thi writer who could 

prutiiicc Hiult a work at i pt ru d ao ratic for it was printed in 

15S4. Hut tie Ajpient Scotch nonaiih tiad not then come to 
Fngland to eiK< ura)i,e propit t he a« * ttoh and half witted aa 
liimndi ‘'4 t 4 IxHik IS rtitiiU ! * 1 hr Discoirry o( itciicraft, 

j rosing it at tiic r nipact* and c nirai •< » f wi'tfus With devifs 
■ltd all inirinil s| nit* it taniiliarA arr but (troneoui novelties 
and ttnagiruryn lui ( tiono &r I r rt in likew ise (he unchristian 
firarticts in 1 inlintnanr dealing* d statelier* and wttih tryers,upon 
aged, melancl < l\, and tuperst luus p« < pit in ektuitiug cooCrsaiont 
hy teirora and i rtures, and in devising fabr marks and cyan, ms, 
are notah’iv 'itccirtl and tin knaver f juggler*, coni^rers, 
rhaimer* •oothtjvtr* hgutr taster* ' fully opened and tie* 
ryi'hrrtd all wliuh att very nrretAaiy to be known for tfu 
i ndreeiving ot iiidges *Mivs ard )uior<t, before they pass 
•cntrnit. upon poor ” i»c ildu and ignorant people: who are 
fiequently consigned coodemned, and eKecNtcd for v^tchotamd 
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^Before ihe detirt rilstence was denied ]«eople bcj»4n to 
perceive that coDSidcrablc doubu might Ik' entertaincti a« 
to the extent of his operations, and how Ur King .himes 
and others had a right to palm U|H)n him the offenies of 
their “#)rrupted flesh.” * We in (.ourtiii of liw of 

wiz^rdii *’ It wa* a%o>«riil> to Ltinfutc tlicmr “ d’inina) Ir 
at he ralla tliem, that King Jsmr* wrote lii« Kijrinnld 

Srot wa* a learned and »,Mrutd Fiiglith gentleman, one of tl»e 
moat worthy of that tiih that nerexiitid, and ought lo he lieid 
m eternal honour h) iluue who feel intercoid m ihr <atiM*oi 
humanity Hunk of a king putting l.»rih tfn oirengih of ini 
authority acnui'>t In'wing tonr'ieri and tininlimtri, in order to 
retain a *i>prr«ti'ion b) whuh it lu* tuen call.ulated tbit 

ikJ fn»fdt ‘Xitrt huftil rn nrtt *f trtt hymittJ ani h(i\ ; 

arwl then figure to yoiiiMlf t!ii< gillant I iigtMli griiiUman wlioiu* 
book It n laid was burnt hv tlie i mgmanyilt laming in s«<iet 
the*c atirmpis of ihe ro\ »l dniillir, and loi>king foiwaid to a 
time whin iu» book would be (]iior<d m faiom < i lominon snup 
and feeling, and with tin gratitude of posinii^ Ui sii luld take 
care to l>ear the names of smh mm in goldi n }'r< sirratton , fir 
it ii •omctimei the lot ol *r most pri>ioii% laluoirs to Ihk me 
obiolete and unremem* ered hj i«. non of the eery gmul rhej have 
done III We are ti«j apt to fancy, that wlut is a r^immonplaie 
to MS, was tin viine to om heio^fariors 

• nmarndv n, IJook 111 , ( liap’tr n 1 In King siys (lut those 
who deny the p iwcr of r «!« \ il vs ubl liKi vs !•< deny the powi r of 
(Jod, if they coul I foi shami tiia' is to siv, llio»r vsh»> d* ii) the 
existence of tbrw 'irvt r» ntiadtc^ion f * gi od, mu»' df ly ilo j ower 
of the good Itsilf tor sucli is rrall) his argiimint “Suite a 
divel," he says, •• is the siry tontr »rn oj f o»i*c to (JikI, tin re i an 
be no better WJ) to know tJoi! tlun Ij tb« ronfranr as by tiie 
one's power fini ugh a rmtiirt t > i Jimrc li e jvfvwir of iljr gnat 
Creator, by the falsihom) of tht one to consultr the trntn of tin 
other; by the injustue of the one to consuUr tlie lustm of the 
other, and by the eruilty of one to considir the nu r ifulness 
ol|l|he other, and so forth in ail the rest of the essence of t»od, 
and qualities of the Ditell ' //, Bixik fl Chapvr sii Wliaf 

contempt must Scot Iiare fel* for such logic as il is ! 1 iiere Is 

one point founded upon it tf>at might hare been gnntrd to tiie 
king; t|* ,ihai byjreadmg hu hook you may know by coritranei 
what a book ought to be* 
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enminal» iniri}' aod imii^^atcd b> the dc\iT', liut 

nolKx!) Uui t (!cuhtft rouid.tys that the reaJ 

initi,' 4 tc>rs in N>!l\ and lud i duration, or po\ert\, or 
I f I'Jk siidu «1 injusMce is also a great mstig ition.^ 
Whiiiitid, in his Liti, ir’fjiuKs Im ihcrrations tA>m Tirtue 
to ttic ii'-vil , uiio \f> I'thfil ii>t iiini, he said« and **tooii hia* 
unni! idwn’i/t,” 'j;oiiwlKh I»nfii>p I asinginn olMicrsea, 
tint thi nun ui nnl\ f\ iisii) liirucli at the dcviTit 
(\]Kn(» lid i! i* Ni*m hid rt isop to u>n } lain, and to 
look ii| (>i hiniMl; 1 in ili-Lsfd /entliniin '^1*0 lx serious 

vih\ should ut <i u| an inu^in*r\ mdi^’rant txMiig to 

wiin our nil i ki md our an^m ui h , ♦(> Icirn hou to 

h itr ind jcrsi u'l in 1 I* of tlu \tr\ diKirints that pro- 
t(st on i 1 I'rt 1 Old |«rb< ucion , ml »o endangtr a 
ujnfu ion in dl our lo'iorii- o‘ uistiM, ’HiH\oUni,e, and 
(ontnion ui % Sunt, in hi St in<A, has copied 

a iorni of i m oniiuunic I'lon or i.e in um i} iinsi thieves and 
malt til tor , md In vihi li dm'' tui., lindn^ and every 
partKit of ihtiu, Ihk!\ u I soal, uorc dai ni J forever and 
tver in ilu iiinu ot dl t> it wi liild sttftd and goodd 

* \ Mui *1 1*1 1 ii to 1 1 I I n ' in Sn w! * j n i<ij» to make 
t'u till \\in)'t(nink I I ti riii Ir nil with Ikll U»ok, and 
tain'll a 1 It 1 t mi ii i rm f lutJ w iK vtiruJir* howbeit, 

amon)r (1 It ti ^ It ti t niiu I tMijTlml am i^wi*.* ind (rur men it 

It nut u 1 li h kr ' t (I (m *1 it an to* ( m' t I riis t 'h »mall rtlief 

ihr prirtt » t' mu n i\ well lie t iti ' I ut tl t g >-kIi ttolrn vtill 

lit \ t r the I’ Mtr l< rt'*Mnl H*ril) it ItwraetJ both the 
main e anil i lU I I' if'!' I* •■'iini wlu»i ui rbar I'at le impiety 
It tl im| 11 'ci tlv ( I ’ I 'h( I ^nd in on b « r Jer uttereil, a« erery 
mii'tiui i' i}|ii*ini'\ •*. Mil niii’ht be pn ved bulb heretical 
and iha*» Inal Hu* I w dl an«» n tbit cru«’ i >wrr with an *1 < r 
i uii tar in< if ni id and i ml ) < 1 1 rtnttl at h' lu «t a man a* he 

that iiiail*. til * I c I MI ( KI I IT (III 1 n ta*^ )v mad* ^ 

** Sti It wat tl at a Iritjtn '' r Jofin w iiii t ni» c i bit companr. 
oiui went abn id a tettirig nd in a rnt r nl gb' orning rublnd a 
millers wt ir an 1 sti d * » reU 1 bi poor millet made hi« 
muan to Sii Jubn bimteU, who wtIUd bin« to be quiet for he 
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Dr Slop wjw employcd to rojd it out loud ; Untie 'Poby 
whistWd lilltlHiilero all the while in et.<(tasv ot .istomdimmi; 
clwervtng at one pa«)uge, “our armies <Morc terribly in 
Manders» but nothing tu ihii»: for my own pan I lould not 
bear to t^ai and curse m\ docs so ’ ” Dr Sloj» continues : 
* “ May St John the IVecu’nor, and St John the liapti*;!, and St 
Peter, and St Paul, and vSt Andrew, and all other Chiim’s 
Apostles, curse him. May the holy and workhiptul com¬ 
pany ol martyrs and conlessors, who by thtii hoK works 
are found pleasing to Gtxl Almights, tur'-c him. May the 
holy choir of tlic iloly \’irgin damn him. M.iv all the 
srfinis who from the l>cpmning of the uorld .and eierlasnng 
ages arc found to Ixr Indoird of Ctod, damn him. May he 
l)c damntsl whercitr }i< Ik*, whether in the house or stables, 
the p4ardcn or the field, or the hi,?hwa\, or in the path, or 
in tie uo(xl, or in the \sater, r>r in the i hurch. May he be 
cursed in living, in dying. M.n he Ive tursed in .all tlir 
i'acultici of hifi IhkI). May lie Ik* curstd inwwdlv and out¬ 
wardly. May he be cutmiI in tlu hair td Ins he id. 
Mav he be curi»etl in his i>.'’aips, md m his yerteK.” 
(That IB a tiati y , ijuoih my la'her.' “In In** iinijiles 
and in his foreiieid, in ioa r irs, in his lyebrowt, in his 
eyes, in hia checks, m his j yy-lxmc in Ins nosinU, in Ins 
arms, in his Kandn, in his lin^itrs 

“May he lie damned in his mouth, in hts Intasl, in his 
heart and puricnamt ' down to the very stonne li. 

would »otur»« ific tliirf i*titJ all los Loitft dt r a't**, witt» itvlt, liook, 
and Candle, that they »l(«>nld have *mall |oy ol rluir ft*h And 
theteforr ll.c next Sunda) sir John got him into tl e pulpit, with 
lUfpiircon hi> hack and hi« *'o|e aiiinit Ins tuck, and pronownrrd 
theac following in the andimre of ttir (< oph . • 

* ** All y«*u iIm' Oi>lc tfie noller t Kr|« - 

LithJilr de Ciflis . 

And all tiny tha' torn* nf.d 'fn rt ’o, 

Iknrdii jmu* 1) >mifio 

**Lo, {aattb he^ thei% is taucc for your rtU. my matter *' 
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** M.t> he Im* cir^d in all the joittu and arttctilatioot of 
hiji nirmU rs, from the top of his head to the sole*of hit 
loot. Mj\ there he no soundness in him. 

“ Mav the Son of the Inin^ God* with all the glof) of 
hw mijeni^’* (hert my Uncle Toby, throwinff back his 
head,/i\« .1 monstrous long, lou<l eeAeit -«y—w,*iome-* 
thing btivn\t the inti nttlional whistle of hey*da) ' and 
the word itsilfj “tur^c him,’* continued Dr Slop, “and 
ma> Ht ivtn, uith .ill the powers which moic Uiercin, rise 
up .1/ iinst him, cur e and damn him, unless he repent, 
and .mikt hainf it*ion Amen. So be it,-so be ii. 

\ n 

rmn 

“ I ihvKrt,” cjuoili niN l^ntlc Tohv, “my heart would 
not let mi lursi ih( divil himself with so much bitterness.'* 
“Ill IS tht fitlur of cufie*k,” replied Dr Slop. “ So ant 
not I,” r«} hid my unult. *• Itut he i> cursed, and damned 
already, to ill cunitv,” rqlitd Dr Slop. 

“ I am SOR \i\ 1 OR rr,” quodi mv Uncle Toby. 

“ Dr Slop tiriu u]» hi» mouth, and wa<i just beginning to 
rtturn my Uiiih I'ohy th' compliment oi hu whu tv tv, 
o iiitir)reHon d whisili, when the door hastily opening in 
till ni M chajtii hut one put an end to the affair.'* — 

I nftrim Shfruh, l>o<ik III. clup. M. 

Uui tiu .id iir V, rot pul an end to. It has flourished, 
and brouclit forth good fruit. When |>cople were led to 
connidrr tint lcw« hid org.tni and dimensions like them- 
•ii‘l\ti, thi\ lust begin not to liwthe them, then they pitied 
ihrni, and .it list tht\ did them justice. A similar process 
of re fit I non took yd ice in lM*haif of birds and beasts: it 
was discovercd that horses and dogs had limbs to be hurt, 
as will a<i our'ielvet, and it is nov. doubted by |OiDe 
whether we ouglit to shut in a gf ^ winged aomul, 
whose region is the air. (By aiid by we shall begin to 
have conimiseration foi f'vh, and tnglers will cease to think 
themteUes Uie hui ^oesc of men.) f\t length the 4cril 
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J 

*( 

him«clf «4« done justice to; and nohIe>hriricd Hurna 
wished him out of hia coaUhoIr* So 

** Fare you w<*ll, auKl Nuku* two ! 
t) m4<1 yf lak a thi>ught anil in« n'l 
Yr Ail>tin« I dknna krn - 

hav a itak** 

Tm War ro think upo’ von den, 

Even for your »jki * *’ 


A FKW WOHDS ()\ ANOFLS 

As we have Mid ao niutli aU)ut Drvils, wr ihouj'lu we 
tould not complete these aujurnaiural dis'UAsions Ix'tU'T, 
nor leave oH with a ** pleisanter Uate in the moutii/* than 
by adding what wt know of Xngria. We h(>|K’ it wii! 
prove like a dessert after the “ hot diHhes.” 

Angel C(«nr« from the (Jmk word Agp.tlo* (pro¬ 
nounced Ang^’Ios), and signituii a messenger. Mercury 
in Hetiod is c.dhd the Anf,il of lupiter. Any mev- 
Benger* literall) apeakin'', an angel. A in ket-fxirter 
might write on his card, “'rhnnua Tones, An*<l." A 
beautiful woman, coming to m with .m errand ot {>cacc 
or joy, i* htcralK, a!» well as niet.ijdiorinllv, an angel. 
But m modern language (and herein we dtsire to spt'ik 
with a ■eriousocss Ivccoming ih* id* a of “ tin sweet and 
loving angels/' m l.uthcr calls them’) the word signifies 
one of the multitudes of those wingnl sj iriu, who, .k «ord- 
ing to the Jews and Christians, cn)ov the Weatitu le of the 
divine presence, arc eternally glorifying it with hvnitvs and 
harpiflgs, and arc occasion ilU despatched to us on messages 
or with aid, I uiher iv of opinion, that ulitle o M'pnd in 
heaven, they are, neitrthelcis, fighting for us on la-th; 


» Jailf fali 
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“for,” he, in his lion»ol\ way, .mil with that vein of 
faniilurity in his rrnjKCt, which does not dimim&h tfr re.il 
rcvcri ncc ol endiusMsm, “the .inj’els liase long arms.” 
Hut It has U-rn th< genrr il opinion of the churches, that 
every ni.in 1 .ih a gu.irdnn angel assigned him, who heljw 
him in hiB w.iys, encourages his sirtues, and supplies proper 
troulilr on iKiasion to tu^^n him from his vice. This is 
the CiiMnl Demon ot tlie PI itonisis ; nor is it poscihle to 
nicikt injuifs into the nafurc of the one spirit without 
hearing of the otlur. 

Nojhing ih here numt to l>e insinuated against the 
rxi-itdiri of niy'iid'> of hiMsenl) creatures. We h4ivc 
the same l)0|»e of ihrir existence as uc have of thousands 
of otlur thin!*s, poinl and losils, at <l th< s.imc tendency 
to iii'*ixhc\i in thill useless opjKimn’v.. Rut ilic most 
ortlunlox U hi sirs ma\, icco" !in^, to the disines, be too 
.wiMous and too {»eren.;>tor, on thesi points, and therefore 
wi shall not lol! m id *1110 tli ' is with .St Diony¬ 

sius, who ji'etin Ud 'o dr iw up a peetagt ot the angelic 
nohlrsso. We shill not \fii'urt to sav with the gnat poet 
(who, liter all, m 1 Ir i hid husimss of it), 

•• IniM IIm I • 4% ♦ II I I hr i \ t n I hj \ i prrsumrr) 

Vn < II (lu^ ^ lu «t 

neither sliall we dis^^uss wi'li the cluirvhnun whether angels 
have or havi not Ixxlies; whether ihev .ire ilwac* excr- 
< ising tlu ir end-rsMp lui.'s ; how’ long it would take them 
to tome down from tlu* r’ h*h htavrn, reckoning at the rale 
ot a thousand miles an hour . or how ni.my of them could 
dance on the point of i rux'illc wittiout |o>thng. A Jesuit, 

ot till* rime of 1 a Ch ni *, intorins us tHt a single at «i 

whirls the heivins, md ill the orhs vu» with it, at*tSe 
''ate of 2 ^*,Cis vi (German mills an lo * We cannot take 
hiH word lor it , and, indeed, the giea’ef and more angelical 

* Dt I chap, U, 
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the hojici of iniinkind U’contr, the ics# uill they ule 
worJfe for an) thing, a il ‘gma hv u ev>ente ccMt- 
usning the pnntijles ot faiseheux.!, winch is the jv ron why 
hO man) fine ones come to nothin,;, anti rmi.inger the \trtueb 
the) jireft'nd to «u|>pt)rtJ 

Yc% on reflection, wc gi\e .1 li^t of the allegctl hierarchy 
of angeis, and ol some ot ihcir nimes. 'i’he |kh’Is, ii.t\ing 
made ukc of them, ha>t rtndcrtd them a w «r intahlr p.ut 
of fiction ; and there is i mnsic in the hound. Milton, in 
tlic addresses of Satan, does not oUerte the due order ot 
the hirrarcht, which stands as follows 


The biHAniiM w iio vv.d in 
C'hiki sisi 
Tiisokcs 

1 ) 0 M)N \T 10 *»» 

Vmn k 

ITI** U< f’ C 

AStlCSM.*! ' 

An(*i > 1 


ho e 

> now Inlgi* 

tupriioiiT) (o Hill, and in iiiHu 
ritir upon tht M htlow thrlti 

hcrdoin «*f uisiic amt the r« 
filiation of Ih** (li\Mir plio > 
of lilt (lutm Will 

Kill t i * 111)1 t j , \ ll ik| IT |«t 

I'lil I' iifiiii* of til#’ c*oiiii 
mriin I r» 

tliii f im ) n i 

jm i-^<'» *• ‘' 


Thtse an* the “ irmal tnpin im< ^ ” ol whuh Spenser talks; 
th< whole hierarchs innsis'inp ot thjie ciassi and t\cr\ 
class ot three wf toms. I’jHjn tht Sx'ijetiot their < riijiloy- 
ment rour.d the “throne” ot ilit ilisine t>eing, wt would 
rather not dwell; our resj<ct tor itie nivsterv ol rhe I)eit> 
lieing too grc.it, aixl not choo'ing to degrade it evin to the 
heights of pocU). Wc nuv nmark., however, that ihr 
piloting Seraphim lieforc Clicruhiin, or love liefore khow- 

* The learned rijJtr iictd not miormid that “ r w.>*-d 
like a Jtfea* many otlicr word* in Senj lure, j*. capahh of hiunjr 
other interpti taciiMi* put upoi. it than du* of a wiinp^rd mttinigrr 
fruBi abotr See a vftirk mtohd the Onmul .V/oo mty 
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can h iifvlly lie thought unwortiiy of anything diTinr, 
uml ii> 4 lin< nutr.tl. 'The clisiinciton of otliccs and fa( 5 uities 
ID thrM Ii^tb of angiU is, it must Ic conft‘>scd, not alwa)S 
very distinct. It is nut so in the one before u«, and they 
differ in various autliors.^ Of the namei of angels, the 
fuilowmii (umjinse the must received and the most mt&ica). 
’^I’hcre are lour celebrated archangels ; — 

Miouli whu i\ laiil (<> prtfidt over tlir East Wind, and 
t*ir III tfut t|utrtcr. 

KAruAit . the West. 

(•AumifL the North. 

t’siKi the South. 

Whether by act idem or systeni, this assignment of qturieri 
is \ery suitable to the th.iraciers given to the rrs{»ective 
arch.ingtU, Mn.hael U-ing the fierce and more dictatorial 
virtue, R ijdiael “the affable archangel/' and Uriel the 
angel ul the »un. It has lx>en oWricd, on a similar 
ground, that the names of the two ynnccs of |i3iattng, 
Rapiuil and Muh.iel Angilu (the most \isiblc angeii ever 
|>l)^»esbed by the Romish Church, and very lucky ones fur 

• Hrjwood’s Hmjr,htt tf A'-felt a 1 n*atj*r of AngcU, by 

jiifin Nilkilti, A 4j. Ou^oirif amt 

ihnt sMi h II In hi ni^itiiii Lamhrhi, etr.. anil formatters rrU* 
tne to .sn]i;t‘l« in ).** iii lal. roiniilt also l.a Cerifa, before mentioned. 
4 iui a work entiih i! A'j(r<4«.4. J ittritimff, lij the Rc«. J. P Stehelin, 
in 3 Md'> Xvii, i-}S La t • rda lonUirn a number of celestial 
.inecilot**, aiuf Mr Ntc-hrltn's wvxk n a curious compilation of 
tiling'* fanr.i*tii, iip.'n ifir whole, showing a kindliness of 
imaginadon wfiufi ('llrl^Clan« would hardly ekficct from Jews, and 
winch till*) would be mure (.'hrisiian in siimc points if they Would 
inntafi 'i lie Jrw«, for iiiitacice, like our sect of Univeraaliti«, 
believe that the devil* thenuelTcs may he *■ vrd llvere U 
ver) gland notion in this book. 1 he Jew nhevc that there are 
three voices constantly going through >e World, unheard of 
mortal ears the f'tui tkt ^ th* / ms , the f'«nt mf the saml 

/rt«i tkr and t’ • ^ ih* mmrmmruig tj Rmt*. This 

is the most magnihv'ent i'Ua the Roman cif|>uai ever conceived. 
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her) were singularly expressive of the.r dirfercni quatities, 

wcIT^fis of ihe rank ihcy held tn tluir pit Cordii's 

name of Arcangtio was a like feiaitv ; no ntUNUun. t xcept 
Handel, touching forth a more an^eiual note than i\e liui, 
uith hia Xlr-drawn Ixiw. Handed in addition to thiA, (ai:i> 
Vru ih* angels Hoating, with his watting s)m|>honic»i and, 
when he concludes, you lose their fret in hei\en. Ltt the 
rt ader allow me to meat 100 in this |>)aL(,.is no uiiAuiuhii' 
one, tlie dmne air ot *• Wah her, angtU,'* and the still 
diviner one, “There were shephtrdt. abiding tn the fit Ids,” 
with Its Raphaclesque reutatne. Nuti ing can be siniplrr, 
more touching, more sincere. You arc cunscious ot the 
innocent shepherds ketjung tiu r tiinks in the cool night- 
Thcir very looks are p.iinied 10 the artless note a, md the 
angt is speak to them in a tew others,!, {uillv MMiplc and 
beautiful. 

Otlier names of angel» : 


llamahit! 

NT non 

Optianir 1 

Ambrtel 

M diliiiii* t 

\( < ati 


7aniiel 

Jnrmirl 

/ill i< 1 

iiiJ 

Varrhtel 

Ai i( i 

Mutul 


Jursbatoi 




u .1 tenmnatiun 

, dinating 

(iod. I* 

hu V 


kigntlies the l.ight ot (iixl; I<>j'hicl, tin Mnlu me ot 
C*CK.I, — the Celestial litihi. 'riitHi and oila r angels 
Wtre supfHised to preside oter the /odiai, tht jilmtis, the 
ekments, etc., and icdec J over tvtrsthin/ that «ould Itc 
presided over, down to a wtetl in the grass. 'I'hc Raiihis 
were ot opinion mat they nude tiumvtives tuxlies to apjiar 
in, out of the snow under the 'I't roue ot (lloiy , and that 
d they were absent from htaven seven days in succession 
they^ere unable to return. 

It is not our intvntion to sj>eak of the I illen '\ngtl» or 
of their ** I oves ” It is much easier to conceive a loving 

than a fallen angel; J)ot our jircKnt ohicct is to descril>e the 

♦ 



33^> A FKVV WORDS ON ANGELS 


happy wln};rci spirit as he vippears to the eye of innoccoce 
and ution. InLnts, when t!tc\ withi^ut an 

ajjparcni cause, arc bU|-poM<i to w angel*. It n these 
whose hie I V w« would behold. 

Our /utS9c •> ai» to the nature of any l^eing miy be un- 
hnntrd ; bu' vee can j ait i images (d him only from uhat we* 
know, and hence we draw happ> spirit'> in the happiest 
human stiap* . 

“ {<• iltr anj'« I woh a tmile thit {.’lawf**! 

( t h ,t<al i».|, i'r<»{K r t ui ’'-MuTvJrt 

n< r 4nj'« I ficp 

A» the great eye ol hravro »h»fH ki l>rtghT, 

Arul made a siinsliuit in the ttudy pUii." S;iS]Ka. 

•MIf> hi a»t t fieri, r cta>>ni4 cr^^p^ d’nri*, 

.\ngrl I an 4 >1) ijuri del i^tmino itito *' ~-Aa.JO«TO< 

“ Ulark iye« he ha»l, and iininy ru'lv of hair. 

H«' ffem'd tn angel, new!) from *fir aO ” 

Ariovto's hrtuine, wlio is a j < rfn>pi^ii ation of Beauty, it 
named Anpeln i. So we rail a h« mtilul bovacluruh; and 
though sophisiioafe ladits may find fault uiili In-mg called 
angel', ami not think it icrv mnccre, it is still one of the 
Iwst and imisi iiiiuril ij’j'e!!.i»inns which the ra{ ture of h'le 
can U-sfow on hiaii’s ati I 'ocidncs!*. 

C'ur f ienii the .lesuiT, above quote I, make* mention 
nulred o! <ild angeU. lie dthcnU*s one, who ap|>eifcd to 
t)ic motiicr of St I iKheiiws, and told her tij.it she was aliout 
to lx- hfought to bed of an arthbishopJ This \enerable 
intici|>atioti looks ,is muih like an old angel as anything 
well can; k.t siili we vaiino* t mey .m elderly seraph, or a 
I hrrub id twi>-jnd-si\t\. desuits are 'onous for h..‘ ig 
iwld notions of things duine. Thev :c ceUfvated in*j r- 
ticular for not understanding the ex . Itrivts of what may 
be feigned and what nt'' and .iccordingiy* in our friend** 

* I a I < tda, chap 
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book wr have » nory of an angel, who himselt 

ujKMQ « farmer for one of hi» ploughmen, in ordn that the 
latter might cultivate hts love of tl< truth a* ^.1)1)^).^ \it 
in the iiame book we hive an aci.ount of another ] lou^ 
}icr«on, #10, being cxucnuU idtbttnl to angtU {**tM nt* 
*nmut), would never ttli a lie, not even to »i\e hn 
life; tint is to say, would not do uint tht ingels would 
The beat fctor\ in I 1 Ctrda iv oiu whuh Mis-imgir 
mvde the ground of hm \ ir^’in NJ {it\r \n e\trict or two 
from the tragcily we ketp fur the ion I vu>n of tllJ^ irtult, 
a« the best part of ic, ani an bc>\v ktf] tht 'unnv side of 
their apple for the Usl relish 'I’ln ingel profNir, as the 
heralds would lalt him, is neitiur old nor liUt, l)ut \oung, 
iieautiful, lugcnuoui, roav, bti'ht, wi‘h win s, md 1 wiiiit 
SCSI. La Cerda gists us to widirsMnd {t d hert he is 
innocent enou,^h) that ht i> *• honutinu^ clotlud ni blut, 
nrtly in purjdr/' boim of tht jKxih lust madi ini wings 
10 be pul on nod od n jlrisun, iml nnru 1 ivt painltd 
them aa of gorgeous rolou 

“ of •liter wo-y* t r r ■r4 • mui j j jo 

Fringed wiih gwKf Miiwcantd iiint’ n wi'i I , hrAi t /j u 

Cowley, in the Dnuins^ is (.’in m irt j irii ulir to this 
point, l^t ilu p^Mge IS in fit woi t v’tU, nd tfurcfoie 
must not iic quoted It 1 <^Hh*ful wlirthir tic word tiote 
in tht following fiassigr of Milton dia s not mipi\ tin sinn 
thing S{K‘aking of KhjiIikI, when he came down on Ins 
message to Adam, he sa^s 

^ ** SiJi wing* fu ^tprr t thafir 

Hi* Imrammu ditini tin p^n thj* rU I 
F«rh Alviiuider broad came maroliny o rr Ih% breaat 
^ With regal otnament iln* middlr [i-nr • 

Cirt, lUr a itarry lonr hi* wjt*t and round, 

Skirted hii loiiii and ting* * witi lowny y dd 
And rohnir* dipt in the third ^ i* Iret 

41 ^ Cerda chap it 

Y 
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.Nh 4 ^i«’Wc<l fiom either hetl nfclth fea»hrr'd mall, 

Skj 'ir.c'urM jfrain Like Nfjia'* *00 he t^aod^ * 

At if «))oi>k liu pli'mr*, tha* hra^e.jly fragrance hlted 
I },i cut tilt wi‘lr ' — f’ar J Hu k V' 

Which l.^^l IS ukch from .1 iMr.iutiiuI cohplit of Fair¬ 
fax, ruvtr to W too ottrn re[H,Mtrd »* 

** Oil I t' 4 ii‘iri jf hr • hi* ftiwl f I K*, 

\ii f «lii>iik III! vsttt^'* ss itli r<«*y iti 4 > lirwt Mel *' 

AfMin, in tlic pissi/r wicrte Milton «iestrit)*'« Satan in the 
liknu SH of a s lit ruli. 

A 111! Ill NS a N' 11 j lii'jij c lit t iih fir appeal« 

N 1* Ilf ific ( nine, set oit ti as in fiii tacr 
Y Mpti rtlrsOal, and to etrrs hmli 

>1111 itili yt ii r ijitf iisnl, lo W( II hr fi ipncd 
CiitUi a loionrt, I i« tiosviiip hait 
III (i.i It II ' 41'fit r 4 III 1 1 plas il M inir« fir si 
t )f 111 in y a t 1 iiiirif } unm . ' pr in k li i! ss •( h jjolj , 

Ills Iij'mi tn tor sjHi it siiifiiKt, ami hrl 1 
liefiiit' ins (!tt< It steps a stlsrr ssaiul ’* 

'I'htii sicM rtjJtirin has U'tti niui h .nlmirr 1 ; and indmi Milton 
i innot dtiatt into .tiiv dc'scripiton in uhah sonu'tfnn^ admir- 
ahlt* IS not lo hr found. In j^ori'couttnetiji of colour his 
nnp,t)H arc n 4 >t to K* surj assid ; uc cannot help thinking 
that there i* sonirdiinj; tini pnntcls, and conscious, and full- 
drcsicd : not tutor cnou/,l. to tfic surctnrn and sinipiKity 
of heatcn 'FhcN do not annminvc ihrtn**f lvc« &o much bv 

0 

the dclightfulncss of ihcir prc^cncr as liu* <!a//lmg 4 >f it, 
U'hich IS surely the inferior thing. Il is doubtful Uihciher 
Raphacd has not too much , and there ii some¬ 

thing in the *'sdver uand” which the youthful Ctierub 
Iwars l>cforr liim, which, to our mind* is tHvsiiueiy po<i*r aod 
in the way. Milton it'cm* to have »d a regard for a stick. 
Mr has gi\cn one to Sai.in to sup^ o t Ins uneasy steps orrr 
the burning ^oll of H*" : and here he goes him another in 
hcaien to look K voni.ig with. Princes in ihose times 
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W4lkt({ with a Kick—{icrhipk the ^H)ct liimulf dui« \n i he 
)ia«, tn jucjftionahlv nhown more regard ft>r the kingli 
charactir in htiitcn thin he ilul un iitl lli% ingelit 
notion® are tull of “rcgil orninicnt,’’ ot ‘ <.1101 its md 
kinglv 

* lU li<> 4. (r m ill* ftl if( 

Inchnrtl n >r 

«i hr, iktng ot Miihit! But they Inn uois< lunr il 
tiiiurcs *iuQ 'heM i'o hiv notnm^ oi tiu unit uli(.tion«> 
into which ln& 6'ury u)ni}H.lIui him , imi to Mim ii}) in one 
^]>ecirmn ill the t lulta to whuh {olunus 1 1 1 unjurti hi^ 
divinity liibli, whir n we to tl nu ut In* nnkin,* hih 
aii^eU guiltv ot [>OMi**, ^ M’uitous in ilt n fy Snin, 
travelling tow inl* t irtii, corns to i <u ot n ju , on wlmli 
u a Klairc ut wiiKii dinded troni I t tvrn 

^ I tu *I^lt>> V* C t i < I Ir 
I he h< f * I) I * rr r 

J/t Uhl IX ix/t X ft IH lAf i f I 

JJ 1 nt 

Thil ifi a I rci o^ mdiMirv ni w \ ol * < II tinn 
limn, it, in lud, t * ll u> I 1 l*f iin« im I < ij d h < f n 
ir ce lx II in a Mi ot I li s o d ih i i u ot },ivin^ r; ow 
!n till, this Is th< no ♦ liiiiri il j in » i in /' r tlur l.nt 
I uemiy. It r nu i tikii, no Urn o id lx , uilty oi i 
mockery m inliunur, Ur thin h, in ri lin , no mu h il in^ 
a* tndi}.'nttv tor iv own tiki 1 hi mot wdtu* ini'iitert 
of »urtcring ire tlumcelvis in i >Mtrof hudermg, whuh they 
think to alirvi itc by thruiviing a put ot it on otiur*, ind 
angels, having no suderinp ii all, wm id lx thi on!, frut 
devil^ if they would ict av the jxxt*® vlip of the pin'tiin 
here nude them 

"^rhere iv i pnliy pwii i ol an mil m Sjk ur , ind 
there the heavenly ert iiurt iv it Its {rojx r wo V hr i» 
doing good. The ^xict hat ^iven him pied wings likt a 
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jay, which is prrhapa not m well. They wouUf Ixtttcf ha^e 
»uitcil a C'uptil. But the picture i« m his happiest rfuinnrr. 
It It .i'tcn<Ird uuh tho*»e circunittanccs of vcriMmilitUflc 
which nitU t)‘c nio^t iu|^rruturai things appear natural. 
On turning ti) the pa^iwge, I find tiiat Sj)enscr hai compared 
his anp/l to C’upid, and this too in a sunra which* is the 
more <hspl i< f*d hy rca-von of the very jerlrctioo of its 
pa^'iniMii. It Is as if Poussin hid I'^mped together a Scri}>- 
ture jKte .»nd i |ju<chnml. A pjlf»rmi finds Ou\on sleep¬ 
ing in **.1 hI'.kIj delve,” and somelxuly sitting by him. 

'• lu ttdr hi* livact (Iti If* a faire yoi.n^ mm, 

(It vs fii<lriui« hrjii*v 4h.! yt *r* s 

W| • o nvlcr 1)11 I rn )i*-w br^'to, 

\n*l ftoiirivli j| I'n hi* {ir^rt • , 

Mo *u >wj irofi' niilxl with hrure* 

l,)k( I’l al « *' 1« i jijnr.i ! with ^uniij T-»yr», 
thvltxl) vh 'iir (itltvsi ^hjrpc \sin^ril *hrtK*, 
llrLkttl will) tlun* glinu* likr pjiiitwl )■*>»*, 

VV I td- h*' J »t hi* 1)41 k. to nH t It 4V < rv w 4>t * ” 

/ If 11 / f/n, lltvnk 11 Ciinta 8 

*rherc are the uing* <d Titian’s ('cpid, in the picture where 
his mother is blindin’, him. IVrhips it w.is a conscioutnevt 
to tlui efint ssltuli Icil the jott into hi* conijiarison. Wc 
omit tlir hittii ,i4 un*uit.ibl(‘; but uc must not omit uh.it 
toilow’i. I’he stranger d< luets up his charge to the pilgrim ; 
.ind then, s.i\k the j'tH'i, - 

•• I'lttooiicv he gan ih*{iUy 
III* paintol nimide wing*, and v^niiht quiir away. 

'I he palmrt *rring hJ* hit empts place, 

And hi» *lo\* rlr* hrguiltd i’'t iheir »ight, 

W aae *csre alFiaul, and ii’anding atilt a 'pare 
<rat’d after him. a» fowlc e*capt by ' t/' l 

Where the “ bles*eil bird ’* goev to (ai Dante calls him), 
we do not presume to '-•^v ; nor what he docs whim he lus 
ended hia journey. * 
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** Whai know wr of tWf hkit af>oife 

^ iliit tha* they Mnj?, »nd thu tlicy l«nr'' ’* 

«3yii Waller. To tay we know it, la to ».iy a little tcM} 
much ; but to ima|;inc it is reasonable enough, consulenoji; 
that stng^g and loving (prutidol they he genuine of their 
*surt) are tvtu ot the highest plrasurea on earth, and may Ih* 
fancied to touch upon heaven. Miitun has said some line 
things alxiut the loves of angels, to wIikIi we content our¬ 
selves with referring the rcider. Taken out of their context, 
.tnd of that **cele!>tul colloquy suhlimt,'^ we might do them 
an injustice. The angel, in ilio article of our^, may he said 
to liecome our pro}>erty, as soon as ue can descry him ssith 
earthly eyes, and no sooner; or we mav fancy we hear 
lielorc We see him. 

.\tu) rif'W '(i» like sil tn*triinirnt», 

Now like s 1 >nr!) flutp , 

And now It I* an|;ci‘t long, 

'I lii*r thp }iia\tn« l»e miitr *' 

C'oLHnet t*. Af 4t |"/■r 

Wr must hunuoi/e everything Ik fore u< can love it. To 
fancy an angel rising in the eist like a star, ik making him 
too jKitent and gigantic, i le muvt cunie near to us, and in 
our own shape; must l>e g nrding innotemr or consoling 
adversity, or suggis’ing wisdom and sweeter thoughts to 
those who fan< y ihennelvct. wicked, or conversing with the 
giad eyes and marticuiate raptures of infancy; for infants, 
when Miuling and hibhling to themselves, arc supposcil to Iht 
talking with angels. Lven those beautiful gorgeous wings, 
in which he is invested by the {toets, lurdly seem to be .in 
ap|i.iTcl in winch he is to jtav with us. They are for a 
sudticn vivion, a /taop out of the lustre of heaven. It is 
rematkable that the fiaintcrs have never given I'olourcd 
wings to their angels. The temptation would stem to be 
great,—the palette looks like a wing ready made,--- and yet 
they have not giveosway to it. No : the angel is the angel 
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of onr'« iofanLy» the Moominp; white-vested boy with’ the 
H|K)*lcs5 win;',i ; ancl iliu# ii he jMinied bj the Ouid<^ and 
C 'orrc^’jf’io'*. 

We tliink \M M'r him now, hx)king out of one oi their 
divini I iciurra, vounjj,'oloonnng, inno.ent, nitura? as un- 
cointious |xrttcti(>n, U-autiful as truth. Me i** a Itov on a * 
noble M iN, hut s'lti liunun ; and hin tar,H (.urls arc tawnv 
With tht ii(K>n« of Far idiie. 

An anycl lh( tlori.’er ot heaven, the |ja^c of martyr¬ 
dom, th« m< ‘ tri;',tr t'oni the honif of mothers. Me conies 
to thr t( ir% ol the p.irit r.t, and is in the hiudi ot a noble 
an^’cr. Me kivses the li-ind that eives an alms. He talks 
♦o jj.ireiiti ol thiir d< p-irted ihildrtn, and smoothe*' the 
pillow ot SK kilts*., and su[‘[Kirts liie cheek ot the prisoner 
ap,ainst the uail, and is the knowledge and ^ onilort which 
a heart has ot itselt whin noUvS' else knows it, and is the 
plavftllow o! hoj e, .iml tl.i lark of aspirumn, and the lily 
in thi diuk ot idviisitv i\ll tins wt lx*lieve him, even 
should wc hold hts .ipjx.iranLr to l^e a t ible, and ihouj^h we 
deny the letter ol a tliiius.ind tliin m ovit ot which we vroald 
cxtncair the fcpirit ; for wherever tliC’e is goodness and 
iniij^ination, there ol necessitv arc thou'dits anj^clical, winget! 
indistruttiblo hoots 'Phi dryest line ot the gceimeicr, if 
he knew all, wt re a war d ot as much wonder as Fro'pero’a ; 
or it It we''e not so, Frosjx'ro'a rstlf were none, and our 
most eval'id npir iiions would i*dl Ih‘ as uarnintahle as the 
earth wc toi.v.h. It .invthinp. unwise tould Ive unpardonable, 
the orilv t lult not to K* torplven were dogmatism; ami yt** 
where touKl an angclKal thought exist, and forgivcrwss not 
Iw disttjvi red ' 

We (ontlude wi'h the lovely seen' out of MaMinge-. 
Oravion gives us to underfctand tl angel* convert in 
poetrv. Wc know not how that may be; Inii it ever a 
blooming, angelical l>ov w <' visible in a book, and talked on 
pajMrr, it is here. 
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AI^oklo, an An|;rl. attend* novOTHXA a* a ANtuu>, 

DoaoTtiiA 'I'hc itmr 
Ihr, and taper. 

Here, inent holy mihltr»«. 

/irr. Thy vutce •endi torth »uih miitu, tlut I never 
ravi^tt‘d uith a muir celc»Mai nouiui 
^'crr every Mtvaiit in the woiKl like 'lu«, 
hn full 0 } ^orxineni, jiij^rU wiiiitd r^tmr dii>\ n 
'I o dwell with u«: ch) naim it , 

And like that name thuu ait (>r: thee to rmt ; 

'Iliy youth with too mut h wa'thiny' oppitkt. 

No, my diar lady I tould weary vf iji 
And lorcc the wakeful nnnn to looi.e iit-r ryu, 

Hv my late watthiu^ hut ti> wait on you. 

When at youi pray'r* you kneel hefoii the altir, 

Mrthink* I’ni '‘uj^ wi'h »(ime <p.iiM lu !o4\<n, 

.Vi hl«*' I hold no iii your roiufiiu^ 

’Iheiehoe, my mo ' lo.*d mix'H*', do noi hid 
Your hoy, no >0 r v n < a* h 10 f In lu e , 

For then yuu lirtak liU htait 
/hr Ur ni},'h me »till, then 

III y;tild(>n letter* down I II t th.it div, 

\\ huh gave thrt to me l.ittU did I hope 
’I o meet *u( h w**rld' <d » imlort >u 'hy«ilf. 

Thi* little, prr'fy h,uty, when I. eonunp 
Foith of the I enipie, heaiil m> hr^’^» n hoy. 

My tw eet lac il jjiidly !u »i • i<y, < r i»e an aim*, 

Whuh with glad * and I pave, x%.rli iioky hattil , 

And when t t,aik rhee home, m* mo»r (Oanlr hoioitn 
Nltrhiiiiyh' wft!Iid w.rh no hof Maiiton fire, 
lJut w'lth a li ily llatrie, iTW uii'ifijj •tin e hiptirr, 

On w irig* <>1 r In rohim^, i) ar, ir did I < lore 
Ffoud am i th.,1 my Jad>'* mod,-*' eye 
So like* •<« prior a •rr*arit 
/''•r I ha* e offer d 

Handful* of gol ! htif to hrhrild thy parent*, , 

I would leave kingdom*, were I queen of *ome, 

• 'i'll dwell with thy goini fa’hrr . lor the *on 
Uewitrhing me »o deeply with hr* [irevriice, 

Hr that hegnt him mu*t do't ten time* more 
I pray thee, my *weet tniy, thow me thy parent* ; 

Be not athamci:^ 
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i Jm riAi I liiH rirver 

Knuw who mf morlwr vat, hut hjr yon pttac«, 
l-illcii with height hi*4v'nly courtterit I darr aMur* /l»a, 
Aiut ‘h(««* cyr« upon r, anJ thi« hand, 

M) ij't ri i« in I rev’ll , and, prrtty mittrcat, 
ir your lihiirrioui houi gU*« (jirnd hi« land 
No wofi^i than vre it doth, U|K>n ni) iifr, 

\ oil anti I Ixi'h ^hall mrrt my fathirr thtrr, 

Aiiti h< iltall hitl you wrlionir 
iht A hJi t" d daj ' * 

Wr had a ^rrit mind to (untiude 'wiUi thif tccnC) but 
ihcrr u anothrr in the liimr |^1 iv which preacnti ua with no 
Ijciutiful 4 picture ot the 3n;’cl,—vonirwhat between the 
gor^eouHnrsh of the {HKrti in p,enerai and the atmphctiy of 
the paintera, that wc cannot resist copying it. Theo* 
philu'i, the prrtrtutor, who has lieen tlic c.tufe of the 
niart\rdoni of Dorothea, and u (lo is cunrerted and liecomes 
a inarivr htniself, is itoltiociui. mg upon the torture he will 
wreak u|fon those uho difh r with him, when Angelo cornea 
in with a Ivisket <>} fruit ind flowers. The Roman dcx*s 
not see him it first, and so continues talking. 

Ikf'f’k. I fill Cfiris'tan «]ut wac writ, 

A prrtt) one hii' U* *ui fi tiorror follow 

I *1 J hi« sertK, ' *ai« an txrillint cririt, “hat beauties of so 

high an urdrr, rha’ %sit,i all my for Ma*«ingrr, I did not 

think hr had pix'n al mfhuoutm rapahlr of furnithing them. His 

attoi lati Ditkir wh>wio'r old Pnrtunatut, had poetry enough 

for anvthing 1 hr «irv impiimr* which nbtnidc ihcmtelrrs 

among the twiit pirtu* of thi* play i^hkr Satan among the sona of 

hrami , and whirh the brief ttope of my plan foriunateiy enables 

me to Irirr out, tiair a strength of contratr, a raetnets and a glow 

In tfum, whuh are above M.ittinger 1 hey tet oil the leligioo of 

the rett, soimhow, at C'aliban trrrrt to show Miranda.’*-~-5/W’n'rr<i‘^ 

»/ P rh hr t harlet l.amb 

\ 0 

I hut It It that hnr iiatiirrt know h v to torn fogitirf or 
imaginary evil to aciount, initead of cl nklng thrmseleet railed 
upon to thow that they can* >t think too much cell about it; as 
tome critUf have done, wh>*fr it were a p\K>r thing to name in «o 
sweet a plate r 
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Tite nent i f««'d wieh tortnrnfs, thaf when Kome 
^ Shall hf^ar it, li«r foiindaiinii at thr 

May hvl an earthquake Herw now r [ 

Are you amaard, an ? 

So great a Roman «pirit. and do'h »t tnin^dc* ? 

Tkftfk ^ow cam'at thou in? 1« «iuim 
• 'I'hy hu^inrsi? 

Anj^ 1 u yiiu : 

I had a miatreta, late aeni hence by you 
I'poii a bloody errand ; you cntrra'ed, 

That when ahe came in to that (Iri***! girdeii 
Whither ihe knew ahe went, and where now happy, 

She feed* upon all joy, nhe won hi Ktul (u yon 
Some of that garden fruit, and llowrri, wldch here, 

To hire her promiH’ iu*rd, are biought hy me 
Tkeafk Cannot 1 »ee thl* garden ? 

Anj^, Yea, il the maatcr 

Will give you entran<i. [Jit vamn^rtk, 

'1 1 » a icmpring fruit - 

And the mimt bright-cheeked ihild 1 ever viewed, 

Sweet imelling, gcuidly tiuit VV ha( flowert ate theve? 
Ill Diuclitun** garden* the niott beautroti*, 

Compat'^d with the»e, *it weed* i* it not Krbriury, 
The *erond day »he died? fruity i*«, and *now, 

Hang on the Ix'aid oj wniitf r wIkic'* the tun 
That gild* the tnmnnr? I'rrtty, •w«ef hoy, * 4 y, 

In what country thall a man hod thiK garden f 
My deliiatr hoy,- gone ! taiiMhed ' Within thetr, 
Julianua! (it*j ! 

Enter Jliunim and C»ita. 

My Cord 

Tktifk Are my gate* thut ? 

GrU And guarded. 

TinfJk. Saw you not a boy ? 

Jwi. Whcie? 

'Iketf^k, Here be rnterril ; a young lad ; 

* A thouMod blcitingi danced upon hi* eyea, 

A tmooth-faced, giorinu* clung, that brought ttiia batkel. 
Grta, No, air ? 

Tktt^ Away-—but be io reach, if my voice ealU you 
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Wc nctti not jx>int out to our rcadert the ♦‘bright- 
checked child,” the “ imooih-faccd glorious thing,'* that 
brings .1 bj»V.et ,—.1 thousand blessings dancing upon iiic 
eyes ; but wi- notice the words that wc itiay enjoy them 
in their mm|Mnv. Arul so with this perfect tastn of the 
.ingel ami ins biieri (ruit, we conclude. 




THE MOUNTAIN OF THE TWO tOVERS 

Wi in uli t ' ixjk. r u iv, ni.in> \< (r>ii i/o, tlui wr 

ft at! tilt siorv oi I lover vkhn uas to Ntin hit mistrrv. h\ 
CArr\tn^ her to the Tt»j> oJ i niouii'tin, .imI I ow In (li>) win 
her, ami how- thc> « nded iKtir diss on the itinic Bj>ot, 

We thmk the Mcnc wis m Swit/rrland , liut the inounuin, 
though high enough to tax iii& stout heart to llie utttrniost, 
must have Ixrn imoig the lowest. Let us fancy it a g^xl 
loft\ hill in the summtr Mmc. It was, at anv rate, so high, 
that the father of the Iad>, i jiroud nohle, thought u im{>os> 
sible for a young man so burdened to icalc it. I'or thii 
reason alone, to scorn, he liade him do it, and his daughter 
should be his« • 
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The pea^intry .lAsemhlcd in the valley to witness so 
extrjr>Miin.j; *, a My,hi. M hcy meatureJ the mouotaii^ with 
thrir eye*, they communc<l with one another, and hhook 
tltcir hcadx , but all admired the youny man; and same 
of hii fellow*, looking at their mistreiiscs, thoup^ht they 
could do J<* much. The father was on hurteliack,*apart 
and sullen, npinting that he had subjcttcd his daughter 
esen to the show of such a haurd; hut he thought it 
would teach hi< infeno;* a lesson. The young nun (the 
son ot a small land-propnrtor, who had some pretcnsion> 
to wealth, though none to nohiliiy) stood, respectful- 
looking, hut conb'hni, rejoicing in his heart that he 
shuul'l win hiit mistrei<t, though at the cost of a noble 
pain, whiuh he could hardly think of as a pain, consider¬ 
ing uho It was that he wa^ to carry. If he died for it, 
he should at least have had her in his arms, and have 
looked her in the f.u e. I'o clasp her jierson in that 
manner was a jdeasure uhiih fic contemplated with such 
trail jHirt as is known only to real losers; for none oUieri* 
know flow rcsfiect heightens the joy ot dispensing with 
forinalit), and flow the dispenaing with the formalitv 
tnnohits and makes gratrlul the rf*}H*ct. 

'rtic fad) stcHKi by the side of tier father, pale, 
desirous and dreading. She thought her lover would 
succeed, but onl\ Iwcause she thought him in every 
respect the noblest of hi« nex, and th.it nothing was too 
mui.h ior his strengtii and valour, (vreat fears came 
over her nevertheless. She knew not what might hapfien 
in ifie c)un<>cii common to all. She felt the hittemetts 
of Ix'ing herself the burden to him ani the ta 3 k ; oaf 
dared neither to look at her father no .he mountain, ^'^he 
fixed her eyes, now on the crow ^ (which oeverthele«s 
she twheld not) and no^' on her hand and her fingers* 
ends, which the donblr<f up tow'ards her with a pretty 
pretence,—the only Jccepimn the bad ^rm used. Oocc 
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or twice 1 daughter or a mother dipped out of the crowd, 
and coming up to her, noiwithatanding their fear*i of the lord 
boron, kisses) that hand which she knew not wh.ii to do with. 

The father s.iid, “ Now, sir, to pul an covl to this mum¬ 
mery ; ’•and the Inter, turning |m;Ic for the hrsi time, took 
D] ihf Indv. 

The i(|H'ctators rejtiice to see the manner in which he 
mores off, fcluw' hut hecurc, ami as li encouraging hn* 
Tsiiiircas. Thev mount the hill; ihe> proceed well; he 
halts an insunt Ix'tore he gets midw.n, and teems relusin,! 
'something; then ascends at a quicker rate; and now licing 
It the midway point, ahitts the ladv fiom one side to the 
other, 'riie aiiccuiors give a great shout. 'The liaron, 
with an .or ol tndiflereru'r, hites the lip of his gauinUt, and 
then ».ists on them an r^c ot relnikc. At the shout the 
lover resumes his wav. Mow Init not tcthic is hii step, jri 
It gels slower. He stops .igatn, and thev think thev see the 
ladv kits him on the forehead. 'I'he women hrj'tn to 
tremble, but the men say he will l>c vKto*iou» He renumes 
again ; he i!» hdf-way Ix^twern the middle and the lop; hr 
rushca, he stops, he staggers; but he dors not fall. 
Another shout troin the nun, .»nd he resumes ome more ; 
twu-thirds of the rrm.uning pati of the wiv arc c<>{i(|U( rid. 
They are ccruin the ladv kH'>e» him on tiu fuieheui and on 
llie r\ri*. 'i’he women burst into tears, and the stoutest 
men liKik pale. He ascends slowlirr ilun i\er, but seeming 
to be more sure. He halts, but it is only to plant his foot 
to go on again ; .ind thus he picks Ins way, planting his ioni 
nt every step, and then gaining ground with an rtfort. The 
ladv lifts up her arms, as if to lighten him. See' he is 
ali^vt at the top; he stops, he struggles, he moves side¬ 
ways, taking very little steps, and bringing one fmit every 
time close to the other. Now he is all but on the top; 
he halts again; he is fixed; he staggers. A groin goes 
through the mulMude. Suddenly, he turns full front 
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towards tht* top ; it is luckii\ almost a irvrl ; hr staggrri, 
tiui It II forward: Vri. rvrry iinib >n the multitude 
mikrs a movement .'s it it would a->!ii*ii him :—*sce at lait ' 
he 1% rn »hr fop; ^nd down he tails flat with his hu'drn. 
An inormous shout' ll« iias w'on : he hai wiff,. Now 
hr h IS a right to t in his ntistrrii, and she is caresbiil*;:’, him, 
for neither of them grti. up. If he has fainted, it is with 
jov, .ind It IS in h»*r arms 

'fhi hiion j ii* ptr« to his horiK*, the crowd (oliowing 
him. Ililt-was iif IS ohiigtd to dismount; the\ ascend 
till rest of the hill together, tht crowd silent and happ\, 
the l>.iion reads to hurst with shame and imjiaticnce. 'I'hcy 
real h tin* Kip I'he hn<ri. .ire face to face on the ground, 
the iaU c Injun’ him w ill Ivi'h arim, his King on each side. 

*•'rr.iiKM ' ” ixilaimrd tl «* tiaron, “ tfiou liast pr.utisrd 
this teat lictore, on pur]'o.se to dertist me Arise’’’ 
** You cannot (Xjmt it, sir,” s nd .1 worth\ nun, who was 
rich tMou)’h to ij>i ik his nmul. ** Is.inison himself might 
t.ikt his rest .iltri such a dud' 

“ I*art tlum ' ” siul the luron. 

Seseial {reiBoris went uj>, not to part them, hut to con¬ 
gratulate .ind keep tluni l*hese jjco] le tcKik 

close; thrv kntcl down, thi\ lu nd .in ear; thev bur> 
then fucs ujion tlniu. (KhI Unhid this shouKI eccr l>r 
jurted more,” siid a srntrahle nun; “ the\ never can lx.*’ 
He turiieii Ins old f ice, stn iming with tears, and looked 
up at ilu luron “ »Sir, ihe\ arc dead ! ” 


s p RI \ c; 


.Ml, liappv lull** ah. pie. g sbailr! 

\h. tulil*. IhImiiI in Tam' 

Hsn, iH-auMful scasoT ' o), return of the green leases! 

full, siokt.s, daisies and t< Uercups ' Ittil, blue sky; and 
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yc, white little silver clouds, gay creatures of the 
elenamu," the posterity of uuir turbid sires of wintei 
time! 

Hail, moreover, ye evidemes of sj»riii;’, e\en m tines! 
Hail, ^Krern in the windows, jnd on tiie l.nlies’ tMpH! 
Ha 4 , coat* instead of great-caits ’ Hail, In-aux and other 
butterflies! Had, the leaving of! of fires; provided, dear 
fires, among my countrvtnen, ye are left o(P Great 
encroachers ujKin ‘•ummer time arc ye ; mighty di*»puier» of 
the sunshine with May and dune ! 

There is a tendency all over the temj>eratc part of 
liurope to anticipate the beauties of spring, to fancy 
the season more forward than it iv, or to lomplam 
that it IS otherwise. I tirid tht^ in Italy .is well as 
in bingl.md. Horace \V.d]M>le .t.iid ih.it it was the 
fashion to sav there was no wintci in Italy. 'I'liere is 

a 9 

certainly a W'lntrr sli.irp enough to startle foreigners; .md 
the spring in *ruscany is far from premature. I have not 
found ilic weather in either Hcasor, tiitlerent from wli.it 
Horace says of the snow*, in winter, and Virgil of the 
stormy vhoweiji in bj'Miig. riie /’/o; Mi-rer/, or spnii)’ of 
the Italian jKietv, diiap|Kimts eX|actarion .iv much as the 
Aprils and Mass desinlx'd b\ our nwr.. /'r tm.iirm tomes 
in March, and is pro}>cr)v the tint jnit of the vernal season, 
the x'fr primum ot the Latins. I'he Idosstim issue* forth 
on the trees, the cranes an* wen tiaveliing in tfie sky, the 
hedges are lively with violets an I |x*MWirikles ; but it is not 
a season warranting what the itK-iv say of it, and warming 
the blood. Cold winds prevail, as with us; the snows, 
lingering on the mountains, embitter them, anti tlie^rains 
ar^ violent. Aj^ril commence* the true |ioctical spring, 
and May is spring confirmed, the real season of ifu ** mvelli 
am'irif** the May of the liritish |kx ts. Whrilier the 
seasons alter from time to time in tlitleieni p.ift* of the 
world is a {toiot cuntetlcd. Most likely they do. hut, 
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for a long timr p4*t, ihc May of our poctt it rather June, 
an<l tery often (ftc middle and end of June rather tiuip the 
heginrt'iig. I or niiny veart it hat been comnxin to ha\c 
fire* av latt as the old Kmg’t birihda), the 4th of June.^ 
What wr I ill ftjirin;’ is indeed literally making; 

and .1 ver> Ixautiiul idea the word g»»cs us. The tirr of' 
the ancients ipfiearh to hare meant the rising of the tap, 
f)ur SiNon term is more li»el) and sisiblc. It it not 
rnriely the htr, hut il’< ipiny of the season; the gladnctt 
of Its j»uUe. And vtt ihi \icacit) lielongv rather to future 
than to us. Wc h.oi not gut nd enough of our colds and 
i lot III tigs. 

It the K'asoii iv \rr\ tine indeed, the true time of enjoy¬ 
ment in I nyland is the one that 'rhomson hits telecied for 
his Bout! of Indolenn,- 

A iLrj«nn 4 * vs (111 Jurif and Miv, 

lUll well njiney hkIi mmmer t jU enibi' ru'd ’* 

When ihr nj«rin ' c imc tl ih year in Pus an\, it was a great 
ple.iMin to inr to see the co'n, vine and oil, all preparing 
to ^lou(l^h tiiyether, for the fields are nothing else. What 
are nitadovcs 'tnti ^orn(i«Ids m i nyland, air orchards full of 
olives atul Tines in ri,scan\, with iliC corn growing betwixt 
them. 'l‘he green corn running in close stripes among the 
olive tiees, am! the jireparationv for the budding of the 
vinrt. It iHiiiy the vusiorn here to make trcllitet of fced- 
uork, really rlcgint in m.mv jMrts td the hedges,—furnish 
a hvel\ spvMacle. But spring, as well at winter, nude me 
think of home. I put on m> cap and pitched myself in 
those delu louv firldv, .ill over daisies and buttercujM, wh\’ 
go sloping from Hampstead to West f 'd and Kilbur^ - 
fields, the rcpresentjiivrs of thoutUi of others all ov^r 
bnglaiul, .\nd in whuh I would rather take a walk •‘atween 
June and May *' than in the divincst spot recorded by the 
divincst of sotithein } .s. It it commun with persoot lo 



S P R 1 N G 


S«S 

io%c tu that c^cr>lKxl\ must Ih* hi|»|)N Nshu livu tn 
thc#t>ctety of the ohtect oi thir at: «.hnirut. In tiic kjiiu 
manner, when 1 am coinptlkd to f<rego the prmlejjcs of 
nu Cap, and lonltnt nuMit to uishin^ uithout tnjmiif' 
(skli stum timt s th< ^ »se), I i, mi ut lu Ip tnwtnij tlx 
It f^r tor 11** |ouer to into tht {lats 1 unit ui. 1 
v« to iij\ sc It, ** No\^ I nu'xnis u II t.tkr It into his )u xi 

to o I ul I <• k at those lit Ids, or It will ^o trul look it 

tiuisi he Is niore Kkjuiiitcil unit, tr It uiii, o he t it;, 
j?o II • > s ime t n listi 1«« Id o» irlm ii h uin ri*N rnd 

])oudi < i uith lloutrs 1 It uill Mt }f icdpeik, hr uiii 

set lit. tlnis» II ' (.iKs^'iitn III n I (ini', iiid oilv« iurr 1 


Hi u 

II. or 

hi lUIN 

1 i 1 u , o' 

n 1 ' *, 

voutd. 

would, 

Otjl * 

U i k 1 

n t utM It 

il ot l III 

1 I 'tl 

1 nit»n , 

III 

u 11 

mrti u 

r 1 i 

)i oit! * It 
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j ( ton I I tM 1 1 u i itx t riu I to I i ktioi 1 *) i ] i] t r 
o t N o^ r I « d. I )«ui • I u sil 1 * rij lilt I \ < i i * ht i 

rt I iiC I , V !I , oi I , < u I > t r 11' I It i t il \ oJ- 
t 'ht ' \ « 1 t ( I "t 1 s ] \c» , Ul F r * 1 1 1 lot u dl 

♦1 ou J ill ’'in m * d **, \oj i-i » .n' ♦ < ♦ ii \ ui ik- 

ntM o t i-nij h otif nit luj*, lo niy i ' m -C o n on 
nil in 11 I's ^ Ion lit v< n mu jo'i of \ o • i nr in d c s 
nit |fitn^ I iruuitl \ou . u H ui'i r u, • t i uith on 
It uas I ulio si^*itl Ills* IK u uhilt \oi wtrt rr id n,; 
Ri idrr, uc ifr rtconulid ml'o/ttUr 

I ortuni’tU I ini nr>’ ul i ’imjxr t» niikt thr wor>i of 
ir% situi’uin I hijjnn to li i i t in And i lool p ) on 
It ^ a rcu ird for 1love \ i*uic that I I i\t nt itr l»ei ri 
IP a sit ition in win h 1 htl not sonn ) inn{ <d iur to 
console me I 'tn in jnifon 1 hoi i !ii*le garden toniNwII, 
and raised my oun beart’s-cast. It niaj not t*t il r mo'sit 
gratelid thing lo clRr uwid to think of a jail while sttollin^ 
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about the most claasical groundl in TiMcany. I coofcH I 
think of it very often. But Nature will cicuae me, be^uie 
my dejection it owing to my love.* If I had not loved her 
*o much at home, I ihould not miss, as I do, the old home¬ 
stead. 1 do what 1 can. I diink of Petra^ and 
Boccaccio, of Milton and Galileo, and Fiesotc, Which t see 
from niy window, and which is a common boundary to my 
walks. 1 endeavour to keep the vines and the olive trees 
new to me. IV-stdes Virgil and the Italy of books, I make 
the olives remitu! me of Atliens, of Plato, and Homer, and 
Sophotles, .Old Socrates, and a still more reverend Name in 
another country, who went up into the mount of olivet to 
pray. A Dominican convent is a little in my way, with its 
inscription in honour of the fiery saint, **the destroyer of 
heretics ; but the fi iars no longer inhabit it, and I endeavour 
to consider cwn tlie Iiujuisition as a violent note struck in 
the cars of mankind to make them attend to the doctrine it 
contr.ulicted. iMnlosophy has se}>arated the doctrine from 
its alnisc, and the Inquisition is no more. I think of the 
gajcr sort of abuses, the red side of their cheek, the jollity 
ol a reicctory. Pope's picture is before me, of 

** ronvriits. hurirJ deep in vines, 

\N tirrr tluinber abhors purple as their wiDCS.** 

(A couplet as plump and painted as the subject.) The 
transition to Uorai.c and Anacreon is a pleasing necessity. 
I am in the sers thick ot the vines ot Redi, the author of 
the liacchus in Tuscany. His Bacchus is as flourishing a 
goil as e\ei, and sworn b) at devoutly, though the saints 
ha\e displaced his image. Florence, at a little disuutit, 
meets the turn of my e)r at every open'r.g of the trees. ^ In 
short, I am in a world of poetry and oriuncc, of vines and 
olives, and nivrtles (which grow wild), of blue mountains 
.ind never-ending orcha’ds, with a beautiful city in the middle 
ol it. What signifies: I *hink of an^Eogiish field io a 
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fylvitB country, i cottage ao<i oaki in the corner, a path ami 
a ttilf, and a turf full of daUiea; and a child's Kook with a 
picture in it Kreomea more precious to me than all the land' 
sca ]<8 of CUude. 

I intafkded to sprinkle this article with some flowers out 
*ofthP Italian poets; but positively I wilt not do it. The\ 
are not good. They arc not true. The gra|ie» are sour. 
Commend me to the cockney satisfactions of Chiucer, 
S|H'nser, and Mdion, who talk of “ merry London,** of 
l)ing whole hours looking at the dtiisies, and of walking out 
on Sunda) mornings to enjoy the daisies .uul green liehls. 
'rhere are no daisies here that I can sec, except those 
liclonging to the Grand Duke. What is ,i daisy Inlonging 
to a duki •' Natuie is not to In* put upon a gentleman's 
estahhshnum. ’I'he other line ho.lues do not iin}iose iijum 
me, 'rhr\ wMnt comt'-rl ,ind fire-pl u cs, aiitl instead of parka, 
.ind other n.iiural pieces of gmimd ahout them, h.isc vines and 
(<h\rs, sines .md ohsrs without end. The jH-.it.ints .ire all 
s ine-ilrcsst »s and ohse-Mjuee/ers. You meet a pien- oi a i ow 
CIS casionallv on sour tahle; hut a goixi, handsome, hvr* 
animal, unh a low, 1 hast not encountered lor man) nionths. 
You UK St go to I.ttnihards for a j'asturc. 'I'lnre are goats, 
strv large md !»ucolic ; hut goiis in h.njdan 1 are poor an«l 
suial!, sshich is the pro]><r go.it, and reruiers i kid pillutw. 
The ori'y one I have a fcspeii for is the compamon ot our 
sov.fgr, j iscn us hy a fricml, and precersed through sariou* 
sicissitudes for her sake. A dog lielonging to an acipiaint- 
ance of ours inho^p tablv l>.t her e.ir off, and the storms at 
sea friglitened away her milk. But she now rr|>«sc 8 for life, 
like a matron, cnjosing herself among scenes more native to 
her palate than Kmgland itself. 

IT the sky in Lngiand would only mitigate a httir of itn 
clouds and fogs in favour of one of its country-women, and 
of a modest demi-exotic, who loses a green field lietter 
than all the sugar^caoes of his ancestors . . . But what 
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sigDifies talking ? Suffice it, that ao Eoglt^mao in Italy* 
who iovcft Italian poetry* and i» obliged to be grato^ to 
Italian ckieK, aaaurrs his beloved countrymen (who are not 
always sensible of the good things they have about them) 
that there is nothing upon earth to fine as a gAnd* rich 
Ivnglish meadow in summer time. Xhat English Frt'nch* 
man* I.a I' ontatne, is of the same opinion ; for when hr 
speaks with rapture of a hit of turf, and says there it 
nothing tu equal it* it must tie recollected that such turf is 
more native to {''ngland than to France ; and so be would 
have told us had he come over to I'ngland* as he ought to 
have done* and taken a stroll in our fields with his friend* 
St Kvremond. i'!ven a Tuscan’s idea of a garden is not 
complete without a piece oi turf* though the podere^ or 
Urm* encroaches everywhere* and pounds and shillings 
must Im’ planted in the shape of olive trees. A garden 
in the English taste is a ** miracolo ** and a ** paradise ; 
their poetry rises within them at the sight of it* but they 
think this is only for piinces and grand dukes. Yet 
Horace could not dis{>cnsc with his grass and his oak trees; 
.tnif the \.illey which 1 IcKik upon from my window 
sparkles in the J)riitmrron wriih a jicrjietxial gri'en. Nature 
inspires great authors, and they repay her by rescuing her 
very self from obliiion, and keeping her transitory pictures 
hesh in our hearts. /'Aey* th.'ink God, as well as the 
fields* /irr Nature ; and so is every great and kindly aspira¬ 
tion we (losseiMi. 




A STRfVT P*>R»KMT- UMll’s PI AN - RK m I K TI»>K1, 

oi A ixu I > rn SK.H r 

Cmriatiras goPA out in fine t\lr, uitli 'fvittfth Ni/ht. 
It IS A finish wortliN uf the muk ( )iri%tina« l).t\ wis the 
morning of the sc ison ; N« w Ycat’a I)<n iht niuhilr of it, 
or noon ; 'Pwclfth Night is the iii/)it, hnllunt viitli .iiininirr- 
dble planets of T'wclfiJi-t.ikrs, ‘I’he uholt isl ind keeps 
court; nuy, aII Christendom. All the ssorhi ure kings and 
queens. L* very body is somcliod) ehe ; and learns at ome 
to laugh at, and to tolcr.itr, characters ditTfrtni from his 
by enacting them. Cakf s, tharacurs foxfti’s, lights, 
theatres, merry rooms, little hohda) faces, and, h * not hast, 
the painted sugar on the cakes, W3 l»ad to cat l>ut wi fine to 
look at, useful because it is perfectly useless except for a 
right and a mora)f>- -all conspire to throw a giddy splemlour 
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over the last ni^ht oK the season, and to send it to bed in 
|)Oiii}> .ind lohnifH, hkc .1 Prime. ^ 

Afji! not ilie li .»'-t i;oo«i thin-,’ in Twelfth Nji;h! i<, that 
we e It «'oniinf, lor div** In’^itehard, in tlic c.ikes tl;.it 
the sho}"!. We .ire .mionv; iho!»e who do “ hkc 
a surj'rise,” t\rcp in dramas (aivl not too nvach ot it ^\cn 
there, nor iinpreji ireil u idi evpet tatuin j. c like tt) krmw 
ol il.'* j'oo<! tiun/s in'etuh-d for us. It ailtls t!,e pltM>«u:e ot 
hojK- to »l at of )>o»srsMO!i. Thus we eat oxir ’I'w'Itih-iMke 
ni.inv tine 1 in im i.Mnatau' latco- it corner. l.\ery pa^'rj- 
v(iok’*i shop W'e I'.os, fla.lies jt upon us. 

l oniitij,' 7-'- ,i‘t ra*t rfu ir 


if .sli id.iw tiiey s II. l>e < I'l'd, whi. h shade h »\e none; so 
full <it <ol‘iur an' ti.ei,, as i! Ti’nn Ij.id inveiitevi tlum. 
1 ven the lit’h !.;',;id Ihiss v^ao *tand .i* tliose s!iup> bv 
the houi, adnuiiii;’ tl «■ l.easen wi’hin, and are dtstmed to 
ha\i mine of it, pel, peiiwps, ftoin im u’ln.iMon alone, .a 
stionpei t iste of the Iv.ititu.le, tlnn nnn\ a tuldv 
palate, uhii il IS at the niercv <‘f sonn- paituular inissinp, relish, 
' '.iinicioiu II of sj-ire or ii'ron, or .1 ** leedc more” ep,p. 

Wc he'uor we hoe fold a stori, of one of tiiose uicfiins 
kfote, hu: it will hr ir rejitition, esjie.tiliv as a stronj; rchsh 
ot If has ^otne upon us, .ind wc .a;e fenip'ed to relate it at 
prea^er lenp.rli. 'riu-re is riotlun.; 'er\ wondcful or epi- 
I’f.iniin.itiv' in i*. hut it lui' to .io with tlie 5*ea'i!iC \iMons of 
the p.istr v-shops. Our hero w.is one of those equivoeal 
anllnal-^plrlfs of the streets, who come whis*hnp, alonp;, you 
kninv m t whither thief or erranl-K>\, sometimes with 
humlle and sometimes not, in cordurovs, a Jacket, and a '> 
oi hi! ot h.it, w'ltii half ^tuklnp throi.^* , holv‘ in il. iiis 
v!\aii’v pets him into scr.qK's in tin treet. and he is not 
ultra-studioiis of coditv In his answers. It the man he 
runs apainst is not \er'* t'-. , he j^ocs him abuse for abuse 
at once; if oiherwi- ne ^"'fs at a conv<(Ricnt distance, and 
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then hailotjs out, “ I'h, stupid! ** or “(.'an’i \ou U-lire 
\ou^*’ or ** Go, and get your face waslird.” 'I'his l.m is 
a !'a\ouriU‘ sa)ing of his, out ot an instini't rctrr.iMc tt' lus 
own \i$igc. He sings ** Hokce-jHikec " and a “Slum 
Nigh’,*^ s uied oi i.isnmallv wi'li an ujrouioiis “ Rp.r, 
gentTe Moon,’^ or “ Coming tlirougli the R se.'* On winti r 
CM-ning’', vou mav he o him indidgin * himself, as he gin*, 
ahin in a Mnguhir ut.dul.iiion vif howl; a sort of e ir jde, jn 
it a wolf W'cre prat tian.’ the rudinirnts of .i sluke. I'hih lu 
deligh’s to do more poti- ul.rK m a ».rowded thoroii)'hfaU‘. 
as though detirnnntd th.ii his noise should triumph torr 
e\cr\ other, .tiid show how |olK he is, and hi»w inde|x*ndem 
ot 'tie ties to good h<hi\io..i. It the street n a epe* t one, 
anti lu’ h is a s'uk in In* h nitl (jtrl ij's i hoop- tuk), hi 
act omj>. ri'ts *!i' hnwl with a run upon the g mmt ol iht 
iron lit . 'heM I'lii'di ot m.jvi aril ft>ld. If hr 

eels on in li'e, li will h( i jto»-!M)\ A* presint as we 
sail l>elo'i, we hartiU know whe he is; hut his iii'iilitr 
thinks iiirstlf luvk\ it he i* tue t'.iMjM>:’t \. 

Well; one ot ilustt tUc-'. of ilu ja\t j'iij>l'\<!s of 
Lord Mavor^, arid iTi'itor* ol the poiiir wai st.tni!ing_ 
one I SI r ing hi t le i j-asM \-t ook's ‘: o; - w inthtw, lll’•ll^lll; 
his moe aeiin‘t ’li«' pi o , an 1 w.i’iliing ’hi inosriniie. 
ut i s liool-hov whow is in ’he h ij’p\ .ig/inv ot selettmg the 
hest 1 un. Hi h al stood there ten n.inuti s !« ton tin Ih»\ 
came in, anti hat! Oi.mIc liiniself atip.ain'rd with all tlir c.it- 
ahlt s K mg iK-liee liim, .ind wondrrid at the slowncxt, «nd 
apparent indrlerence, of jaw* m.Lstnating ii*-ts. His in¬ 
terest, great l><*forc, is now intense. He fulluw's tlir new¬ 
comer’s eye and hand, hither and ihntn-r. Hu own^arm 
fec^ like the other’s arm. He shifts the cxj-rcssion of hu 
mouth and the sfirug of Ins hixiy, at every j>erilo.is ..j.jeoxi- 
mation which tiic tluxiser makes to a second-rate huri. 1 le 
is like a bowler following the nice inflections of the hi.u ; 
for he wishes him%othing hut success ; the occasinn is too 
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great for envy ; he fecit all the generout tynpathy of a 
kotght of old, when he taw another wiUiin an aoe of 
winning tome gloriout prize, and hit arm doubtful of the 
blow. 

At length the awful decitioo it made, and thc^an laid 
handi on. * 

** Vah! )ou fool,*’ exclaimi the watcher, burttiog with 
all the detpair and indignation of knowing bo)hood, **you 
have left the / ” 

Turirth-iake and itt king and queen are in honour of 
the crowned heads who are said to have brought pretentt 
to Jrtut in Ilia cradle—a piece of royal service not necessary 
to lie lielieved in by good Christians, though very proper 
to be ni.iintained among the gratuitous decorattont with 
which good and poetical hearts willingly garnish their faiili. 

'riie Magi, or Wise Men, are vulgarly called (says a note 
in UnMtri Popular /Intiquitiej^ quarto edition by ({Hit, p, 19) 
the three kings of Collcn (Cologne). The first, named 
Mclciiior, an aged man with a Jong beard, offered gold; 
the second, Jasjier, a beariiicsi youtli, offered frankincense; 
the third, IValthaMN', a l>lack or Moor, with a large spreading 
lie.ird, offered myrrh.'* 'I'hit picture is full of colour, and 
has often Ix'cn jMintcd. The word Fpiphany (ETiftaa/a, 
juperappiritto, an a|i|iearance from abose), ailudet to the 
star which is described in the Bible as guiding the Wise 
Men. In Italy, the word has been corrupted into Beffania, 
or Beffana (as in England it used to be called, Piffany) ; 
and Beffana, in some parts of that country, has come to 
mean an old fairy, or Mother Bunch, whose figure is carried 
about the streets, and who rewards or p^inisKcs childreti at 
night by putting sweetmeats, or stones and dirt, in|p a 
stocking hung up for the purpose near the bed’s head. 
The word taken from this, faraitiarly means a trick 

or mockery |nit upon any one:—to such base oset may come 
the most splendid tefiMl Twelfth Uky, like the ocher 
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old fettitab of the church of oldt haa had a link or 
cos«ccuon found for it with Pagan customa, and hat been 
uaced to the Saturmlia of the ancienta, when people drew 
lou for imaginary kingdoroa. Its oUerTation is still kept 
up, with more or lets ceremony, all over Christendom. In 
Pa/^, they enjoy it with their usual vivacity. The king 
there is choieeo, not by drawing a pa}>er as with us, t^ut by 
the lot of a bean which falls to him, and which is pit into 
the cake; and great ceremony is oWrvctl when tlir king 
or the ()ueen drink **; which once gave rise to a jest, that 
occavioned the damnation of a play of V^oltairc'a. The 
play was performed at this season, and a (|uecn in it having 
to die by poison, a wag exclaime<l with Twelfth Night 
solemnity, when her Majesty was aU>ut to take it, ** The 
^ueen drinks.'* The joke was infectious; and the play 
died, as well as the jHMir queen. 

Many a pleasant Twelfth Night have we passed in our 
time ; and such future Twelfth Nights as may remain to 
us shall be pleasant, God and {;ood-will permitting; for 
even if care should Iw round about them, we have no notion 
of missing these mounuin*lop8 of rest 4nd btightness, on 
which {>eople may refresh thcnisrbrs during the stoniiieit 
parts of idc*s voyage. Most assuretiiy will wc look 
forward to them, and stop there when we arrive, as 
though we had not to begin budirting again the next day. 
No joy or consolation diat heaven or earth adords us 
will we ungratefully pass by; but prose, by our accep¬ 
tance and relish of it, that it is what it is said to he, 
and that we deserve to have it. “'Fhe child is father 
to the man; ** and a very foolish-grown boy he is. and 
uq|forthy of hts sire, if he it not man enough to know 
to be like him. What! thall he go and sulk in a corner 
because life is not just what he would have it ? Or iImII 
be discover that his dignity wilt not bear the shaking of 
holiday merrimdR, being too fragile and likely to uimliie 
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to Or laailv, fchall he take himself for loo good 

anti j>frfcct a |)crion to come within the thence of con¬ 
tamination from a little ultra life and Wassail-bou I, and 
render it nfccssar\ to base the famous cjucstion thrown 
at hn sta*< ly and htuj id liead - % 

rtitiii rtiiiik, ii(.iu»r thoti art tirtiouf, tlirre shall he 
iiM iTi irt c ikf • itfiJ al«* * " 

'J'lii'i IS in “ rudttli Night,” the last jOiv (lx* 

It nrvtr forgotten) ' whuh .Sh iksjifMre ih understotxl tt> ln\e 
\tntr<n, in^i whu h siioun hou in his lH'iirifi.1 ind unt\erH.d 
niiiui lilt t<!itf Id love, fiienddup and to\, and all gooti 
thill/sunivtd his riuisUil’e t>f ill tul, idording us an 
riefli'tiiu' .ir/unu;iT ag mis' 'he tomlusona of minor rjun 
<»t the world, .ml «rnhlmg ilm nu inest of us to due 'o 
(VOW ilu .aiiH f iith. 

Here i> .ino-lur I vnri to fi'se and unseivoiuhlc no’ions 
of }M IV it\ , in th' s mn 

• I |»H tf *( <|n ’*1 tIi (tfi Nfalvnlid^l take tftrsr 

w Mr nu II th If «i « * > 4t f fir "*• t knit! i*f I ■ tl*. fo I r nu firtrrr 

IImII ftlt ti'iil*' . J| || s 

<> ()‘i »4V t file I !»• V <)' Ml you lie v,( k ol »«li l<>\ r. \f ji volio, 
III*' vv itli A 4*M 11 * , 1 i< I 1 , {n tifi I II Ik j'i n« tmiS, ^iii|fh ♦», 

till* ti| ii«i iImi'imi'M in M 'i> 1 iki tlui^c Imt hiiii tK<|ti, that 

V u il<I ni 1 inn >1 iil!i f» " 

rins IS the |)Iis in whuh art thos^* lieiutihjl juss-tges 
.ihout luuMt, lovt, friendship, iSi., which h.avc as much 
of the morning of life in them as any thii the great 
jiot't ever wrote, .ind are painted with as rosy and wet a 
pent i!. 

o 11 inisu !>*■ 'I>r fiMKl i»f fovr,’ 

‘ A'vjj before mr to hed* of «erii. 

/rt/ iu rt 4 whifi ranop wnf lowers.** 

* t hi* ispinioti o( Malone** i * been ably set amfe by Mr Knight 
'I'hr spirit of the bhaksp tr.an ««ttdom still hewrercr remains. 
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" She never told hei love, 

Bnt let concrAlmrnt, like » worm i‘ (he bud, 

Feed on her d«mk»k cheek," 3cc 

•’ I hjTr in^iacitude more in 4 

relimtl uiiul cxi|uiiiUi* V’iola, 

*‘*riun «4Wiiu««. (mIiMio}'. diuiikeniir>«, 

<lr anj fjiiit of vitr. whuic ci*riu^'tioii 

Inhabit* out frail blood." 

And 

*• In nature thrit*’« no Mrttn«h t ut the tiiliid 
[that to sav, t!»c l.iiilts of the iiiitid ; ; 

J thi lK‘ ufJii 

I'hc pLiV of / -xt’clfih Ai.;/-/, witli ]'riij*rr pimkI t.mie, i* 
^intr.ill) jerfornted, at the tliiMtii-*, 'n 'rw'ltth Ni/,hf. 
'I'hcrc IS little- or nothing, UKin^'.iii/, to the Oic.i ton tn it, 
cxicjrt .1 *fl of nirriy-niakcts who r.irouM- .dl .mil 

•inji honp.'i enough to “draw three souls out of one wiMver " 
It is endent that Sf:,tks|ie.ire was at .< h>ii> for .1 title to his 
plaj, fur he h.iH e.dlrd ii /*':*• .////• A or irkit 1 nu Will’ 
Iwt the nodurn.il revels lenutideif him ol the .mniverMiv 
U Inch, l>cing the pl.ivci .intl humorist th.it hr w.iv, and 
accustomed, douhilesi, to many a J'<kkI M!tin;;-uj», .ijipr.irs 
to have K*<H>d forth |>romtneritlv .inorng his rei oIle< tioris 
of the year. So that it is prolMhic he kept up fni 'rurlftfi 
Night to the last : .issuredly he kept up his merry and 
ronuintic characters, his Sir 'robu s and his \'iolas. And, 
keeping up his stage frith jo nrli^ he must needs have kejit 
up^hit home faith. He could not liave done it otfiei*wtsc. 
He would lotite hii Stratford friend* to “ king anil rjuren,” 
and, however he might liavc looked in face, would still 
have felt young in heart towards the budding daughteri of 
bu vitttora, the psMible Violas perhaps of sonic love-story 
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of their own, aod doc ntore inooceDt is ** the hut r ecciaci 
of the mind than himielf. « 

We 8(>cnt a I'welfth Night once, which, bjr common 
consent of the parties concerned, was afterwards known by 
the name of the Twelfth Night. It was doubted ^mong 
us, not merely whether ourselves, but whether anytVxjy 
else, ever had such a Twelfth Nigl>t:— 

“ For arver lince crrste«l Mir, 

Met turh untiring force, a* named with theM 
Could merit mure than that amatl infantry. 

Which jfrr/ bid bHumei. ’* 

'l*he evening began with such tea as is urorth mention, 
for we never knew anybody make it like the maker. Dr 
■lohnson would have given it his plaiidctt growl of appro* 
Union. 'I'hen, with piano>fortr, violin, and vtoioncclio, 
came ll.indel, Corelli, and Mo/.art. 'Phen followed the 
drawing fur king and queen, in order that the ** small 
infantry ** might have their due shate of the night, without 
sitting up too tuo-late (for a reasonable **too*late" is to 
be allowed once and away). Then games, of all the 
received kinds, forgetting no branch of Christmas customs. 
And very good extempore blank verse was sfioken by some 
of the court (for our characters imitated a court), not 
unworthy of the wit and dignity of 'Pom Thumb, 'rben 
came supper, and all characters were soon forgotten but 
the fcasters' own ; good and iitely souls, and festive all, 
Ixith male and female, - with a constellation of the brightest 
eyes that w'c had ever seen met together. This fact was 
so striking, that a burst of delighted assent broke forth, 
when Moore's charming verses were tttcck up 

** I'o Udirs' eyes ■ round, boys, 

We can't refuse. 'v« can't refute ; 

For bright eyes u* abound, boys, 

*1'ii hard to » hooac, *11# hard to stioosc." 
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The bright cyee, the beauty, the good humour, the wine, 
the yt, the poetry (for we had celebrated wita lod poeta 
among us, as well as charming women), Aiied all hearts 
together in one unceasing round ot* fancy and laughter, till 
hrealf,i 0 f —to which we adjourned to a room full ol l>uoks, 
*the asithort of which might almost bare been waked up and 
cmlxxlied, to come among us. Here, with the bright eyes 
Uterally as bright as ever st six o’clock in the morning (we 
all remarked it), we merged one glorious day into another, 
as a good omen (for it was also fine weather, though in 
January) ; and as tuck and our good faith would have it, 
the door was no sooner openctl to let forth the ever-joyous 
visitors, than the trumjieis of a regiment quartered in tltc 
neighbourhood struck up into the morning air, seeming to 
blow forth triumphant apprttl^ation, .ind as if they sounded 
purely to do uv honour, and to say, ** You are as early and 
untired as we,” 

We do not recommend such night* to Ik* “resolvnl on,” 
much less to be made a system of rrgul.)r occurrence. 'I'hcy 
should flow out of the impulse, as thin did; for there was no 
inieniioo of si* ting up so late. But so genuine was that 
night, and so true a recollection of pleasure di<l it leave U|ion 
the minds of all who shared tt, that it has heljicd to stamp 
a seal of srlrctness upon the house in which it was lasted, 
and which, for the encouragement of good-fellowship and 
of humble aspirations towards trte^phntmg^ wc are here 
incited to point out ; for by the same token the writer of 
these pa{>crs planted some plane-trees wiiliin the rails by the 
garden-gate (selecung the jdane in honour of the Genius of 
Domesucity, to which it was sacred among the Greek#) ; 
and anybody who does not disdain to look at a modest 
tenement for the sake of the happy hours tiuit have been 
spent in it, may know it by tho<ie trees, as he p.is>cs along the 
row of houses called York Buildings, in the New Road, 
Marylcbooe. A may pique himself without vanity 
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upoD having planted a tree; and,humble aa our performance 
hai iirtn that way, we confcia we are glad of ft, and have 
often looked at the rcfult with pleasure. The leader would 
Mniil<‘, perh.ip*! sigh (tnjt a pleasure would or should be at 
the l)ot:otn of his sigh), if he knew what coQSol^ion wc 
had e’cjjenented in some very trying »e.i»oos, merel)..fron» 
v(Ting tlioM' trees growing up, and affording thade and 
nhrlrcr to passengers, ai welt as a Im of Icaliocat to the 
posM‘sf.or of the Iiuum*. /.'tvrv imf iLauhi plant a tree tuAo 
tiin.^ It is one of the cheajicst, as well at easiest, of all 
tasks \ am! if a man cannot reckon uf>un enjoying the shade 
mut h himself (which is tiic reason why trees arc not planted 
eserywliere), it is surely worth while to liequeath so pleasant 
.ind usrful a memorial of himself to others. They are 
green iootste|>s of our cKisteme, which show that we have 
nvit lived in vain. 

** Dig 4 well, plant a tree, write a (took, and go to 
h<M\en,” Ra\« the Arahnn proverb. Wc cannot exactly 
dig a well. The parish .icthorideh wui.ld not employ us. 
Hi'Mdeh, welh are not so much wantid in Lnglarhl as in 
Aiabi.i, nor IxKiks either ; otherwise we should be tvo* 
third# on our road to heaven already. But trees arc 
w.inted, and ought to lx* wislied for, almost everywhere; 
espreiallv amidst the hard brick and mortar of towns; so 
that wc may claim at least one-third of the way, having 
phinted more than one tree in our time; and if our books 
cannot wing our flight mucli higher (tor they never pre¬ 
tended to be anything greater than birds singing among the 
trees), wc hare other merits, thank Heaven, than our own 
to go u|H)n ; and shall endeavour to piece out our frail and 
must tm{ierfcct ladder with all the go d things we can iove 
and admire in God's creation. 

* Young treci from nur«ery<groundt sre very cheap, and cost 
less than ffnwers. 










